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Let the Word of Chriſt dwell in you richly in 
all Wiſdom, teaching and admoniſhing one 
another in P/atms, and Hymns, and fpiritual 
Songs, finging with Grace in your Hearts to 
the Lord. Coloil. iii. 16. | 
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N making this Collection, Care 
has been taken to avoid enthu- 
ſiaſtickx Rant; to throw out 
hard Words; and to make the Senſe end, 
or nearly end, at the proper Pauſes. 
All the Hymns have been reviſed, and 
many of them almoſt new made. Ihe 
greateſt and beſt Part of them has been 
ſelected from the Hymns of the Reve- 
rend Mr. John and Charles Weſley. 


The Whole divided into nine Parts. 


The Firſt Part, which is more than 
Half of the Whole, containeth Hy mNs 
co be ſung in Society. 


Part II, Hymns to be ſung before Preache 


ing. 
A 3 Part 


EL: | vi PREFACE. 
Part III. Hymns for thoſe who are ſecł- 
/ ing Redemption through Chriſt's 


1 Sins. Epheſ. i. 7. 


Part IV. Hymns for Believers, that is, 
| for thoſe who have the Knowledge of 
| Salvation by the Forgiveneſs of their 


H Sins. Luke i. 77. — Acts x. 43.— 


Acts xiu. 39. e ni. 36. Rom. 
i, N. | 


Part V. Hymns for thoſe who hoje 

ſtarted aſide from the Path of God's 

"Commandments, or are in Danger of 
eee back through . . 
tations. 


ing, and for the great Feſtivals. 
Part V II. Hymns for the Sacrament. 


Part VIII. Hymns for the Sick, and 
funeral Hymns. 


Blood, even the Forgiveneſs of their 


* VI. Hymns for n and "wing 


Part. | 
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PRE FA GER vii 


T0 IX. 1 before and on Far- 


Wy + Tavelling,. ". - 


The Decay of true Retigion in a 
Kingdom | is greatly owing to the Decay 
of religious Societies. Preaching kindles 
the Fire of Grace, but Societies nurſe 
and keep the Flame alive, On this 
Account, God commands us ts build 
up each the other in our moſt holy Faith, 


Jude 20. to exhort one another daily, 


left we be hardened through the Deceit- 


fulnefs of Sin, Hebrews iii. 13. and 


not to forſake the Aſembling of ourſelves 


together, as the Manner of ſome is, 


but to exhort one the other, Hebrews x. 
And this being a very needful Part 
of a Chriſtian's Exerciſe, it is no Won- 
der that Satan plants his Artillery againſt 
it, and ſtirs up the Minds of his dear 


Children to oppoſe it. If all the Ale- 
A 4 houſes 


TTT 


viii PREFACE. 
houſes in a Pariſh are filled with Drunk- 


ards every Night, and the Neighbours 


almoſt deafened by their Shouting and 


Singing, and Swearing, no Perſon ſeems 


offended with this : But if a few ſerious 
People afſemble to ſing and pray toge- 


ther, a Mob gathers to the Houſe, and 


fs riotous, the Neighbours look angry 


and threaten, and the Lion of Hell 
roars : But, bleſſed be God, the Lion 


of the Tribe of Judah will prevail, Go 


on therefore, my dear Brethren, in the 
Strength of the Lord; and fear not what 
the World or the Devil can do againſt 
ou. Whilſt ye are of the World, the 
World will love you; but when ye ceaſe 


to be of the World, the World will hate 


you, John xv. 19.—Expett to be hated 


and reviled ; only give the World no 
juſt Occaſion to hate and revile you. 


And to this End, take Heed that ye 
do not return Railing for Railing, nor 


even think Evil of thoſe who ſpeak Evil 
N of 


. 


of you.—Take Heed alſo that your re- 
ligious Societies are kept at proper 


Hours, ſo as not to hinder your daily 


Buſineſs. Let this Time be taken from 
your Leiſure, or ſaved from your Sleep, 


and not ſtolen from your Work: Neither 
ſtay too long together, when ye do meet. 


When ye are aſſembled, behave with 
the ſame Gravity, as if ye were in God's 
Houſe, avoiding all Compliments and 
Chit-chat, and how do-ye-do Queſtions. 
Let ſome one give out an Hymn or 
two; then read a Portion of the Scrip.. 
ture, and if any is able, let him give a 
Word of Exhortation ; afterwards ſing 


2 few Hymns more; then reel down, 


and offer up your Prayers unto God; 
afterwards, ſing again, and depart, 


In your Prayers, beſerch God to bl ſe 
his Majeſty King George, and his Royal 
Family; and to bleſs the Bilkops and 
Paſtors of the Church of England, and 


All Chriſtian Miniſters, In your Sing- 


A 5 ; ing, 
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x PREFACE. 
ing, take Heed leſt Vanity ſteal into 


your Hearts, and fo you become pleaſed 
but not ediſied thereby. God Hates to 
hear thoſe People ſing, who are charmed 
with their own 7cices, or pleaſed with 


their own $S%/] in Singing. This is 


burning Incenſe to your own Drag, Ha- 
bakkuk i. 16. is ſinging to your own 

Praiſe and not to God's Glory; is making 
Melody with your Tougues unto your- 


ſelves, and not Melody with your Hearts 


unto the Lord. Avoid all wavipg of 


the Hand, or toſſing of the Head, or 
beating with the Foot, in Singing : 


Leave theſe Affectations to the Month. 


Singers. Aim not to make as great a 


Noiſe as you can in Singing; but rather 


ſeek after Softneſs and Sweetneſs than 
Loudneſs: And let no one ſtrive to be 
heard above the reſt, for this ſprings 
from Pride, a Pride to be diſtinguiſhed 


from the r 


Remember, 


Remember, the End of your Meeting 
in Society, is to grow in Grace and in 
the Knowledge of Jeſus Chriſt. And 


lo long as your Hearts are ꝝprigbi befote 


God, and your Eye is ugly directed to 


his Glory, God will vouchſafe you his 
Preſence, and you will go away refreſhed 


and ſtrengthened. But if Pride ſteals 


into your Hearts, or S/othfuineſs creeps 


into your Natures, or Chriſtian Love 
waxes cold, and Evil-ſpeaking or Di, 
puting breaks out amongſt you, God 


will withdraw his Preſence ; and vou 


will meet together, but find no Bleſſing 
Then you will drag your Bodies to a 


Society; as you dragged them toa Church 


before you was awakened.” And Satan 


will now tell you, © It is a vain Thing 
to ferve Got,” and will aſk, © what 


« 'Profit do you find in his Ordivantls; on 
Malachi iii. 14. And your fooliſh 


Heart will give Ear to this lying Spirit, 


and be apt to think, that God is in the 
Fault. No, no; “ your Iniquities have 
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xii PREFACE. 
c ſeparated between you and your God, 


and your Sins have hid his Face from 


<« you,” Iſaiah lix. 1. For thus faith 
the Lord, The Lord is with you, fo 
long as ye be with him; if ye ſeek 
* him, he will be found of you; but 
* if ye forſake him, he. will forſake 
* you,” 2 Chron. xv.. A Again, the 
Lord ſaith, If thou ſeek him, he will 


be found of thee; but if thou for- 


© ſake him (that is forſake him wholly) 
„ he\will caſt toe off for ever,” 1 Chron. 
xxviii. 9, 


Has God forſaken any of your So- 


cieties? The Reaſon is plain, ye have 


| forſaken God, — Does the Lord Hide his 
Face from you? Your Sins are the 
Cauſe. Your Hearts are not now up- 
right before God, as they once were 3 
ye are falling from your Stedfaſtneſs, 
and know it not; or have fallen into 
Sin, and are not humbled for it, Re- 
pent therefore, and do your firſt Works, 
| and 
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PREFACE. xiii 
and the Lord will again lift up the 
Light of his Countenance upon you. 
Humble yourſelves under the Hand of 
God, and he vill exalt you into his Fa- 
vour once more. 


Is any amongſt you guilty of open 


and notorious Inprudence in his Con- 


duct? Let him be reproved for it be- 
fore the Society, that others may hear 
and fear; but let him be reproved with 
all Meekneſs. If he is offended at this 
Chriſtian Freedom, and will not acknow- 
ledge his F ault, but groweth ſtubborn, 
caſt him out of your Society, and keep 
him out, till God has given him a better 
Spirit. £3 


Does any one fall into open Micted- 
neſs, ſuch as Drunkenneſs, Whoregom, 
Swearing, Stealing, Lying, Railing, &c. 


then away with ſuch out of your Society 


directly, and let him remain a baniſhed | 


Perſon, till he giveth very plain Proofs 
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of a hearty Repentance. You can have 
no Bleſſing from pgs pm much are 
received ee rok | Pas. 


7 * 


3 bow God chaſtened the 
coole People of Iſrael for the Sin of 
one Man, Achan the Son of Carmi : 
The Story is recorded in the ſeventh 


Chapter of Joſhua—And this is God's 
expreſs Command to :you, © Tf any 


c Man, whois called a Brother, be an 
« horemonger, or covetous, or a Rafter, 
« or a Drunkard, or an Extortioner, 
« with ſuch an one you are to keep no 
«* Company, no, not even to eat with 
« him,“. 1 Corinth. v. 11. If then you 


will keep Company with ſuch People» 
you can expect no Bleſſing from God, 


becauſe you live in a conſtant Breach 
of God's Command. Put away there- 
fore from amongſt you ſuch evil Per- 


| ſons. You will not be ſpared by thoſe, 


who come to preach amongſt you, and 


This 


i hope * will not ſpare one another. 


V8 
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This is painful Work, not only to a 
Chriſtian Miniſter, but to Chriſtian Bre- 
thren alſo; and yet muſt be done to 


prevent the ſound Part from Infection, 


and to preſerve the Preſence of God 


amongſt you. This painful Work muſt | 


be expected, wherever the Goſpel is 
preached. For all will not ſtand faft 
in the Doctrine, which they have re- 
ceived, as we may learn from the Pa- 
rable of the Sower, Luke vii. 5. where, 
of four Grounds which received the 
Seed, only one brought forth Fruit to 
Perfection. 


Let me now give you a Word of Ad- 
vice in Regard to your own Miniſters. 
Behave with all due Reſpect towards 
them; and if they want to know what 
you have heard and received, give them 
a Reaſon of the Hope that is in you, 


With all Meekneſs. : 


Are 
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Are your Miniſters alarmed and diſ- 


quieted? Perhaps you have given them 
ſome Reaſon; by going often to hear 


ſtrange Doctrines: From all which we 
beg you to turn away; becauſe we would 
not have you be toſt about, like a Wave 
of the Sea, with every Wind of Doc: 


trine: Among which, that of uncondi- 
tional Election is remarkably ſtrange to 


us; with whom you are now joined in 


Society, or at leaſt aſſemble yourſelves to 


hear the Goſpel, I believe the Lord 


has tome Diſciples who hold Predeſtina- 
tion; yet is it a perpetual Bar againſt our 
following on wh them, or they with 
us: But whilſt we all follow the ſame 
crucified Redeemer, it can be no Bar 
againſt our loving each other as he hath 
loved us. And this we ſhall find eaſier 
to do, by conſidering the Shortneſs of 
Time: For yet a little while, and our 


* 


Difference of Opinion vill ſubſiſt no 


more. No Device of Satan can divide 
us in Paradiſe; but here on Earth We 


ac 
ö 


ad 
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had better never meet, than waſte our 


precious Time in diſputing. 


When the Lord firſt opened my Eyes, 
was much viſited by Predeſtinarians 
from far and near. I then took Notice, 
that inſtead of deſiring to join in Prayer, 
diſcourſing of the Love of God, or ex- 
horting me to preſs forward and ſtrive 
to enter in at the ſtrait Gate, they 
made an endleſs Clutter about Elec- 
tion and Reprobation; ſpeaking the 
fame Things an hundred Times over: 


So that after a Conference held with one, 


knew what every other Perſon had to 
ſay. Can this be called lifting up the 
Hands which hung down? Was it 


not more like the Coming of Foxes, to 


ſpoil the tender Grapes ?. For my Part, 
Lſeek no ſtrange Lord, not Predeſtina- 
tion, büt Jeſus be my God! Thus be- 
ing weary of Diſputers, I refuſed to con- 
verſe any longer with them. So do ye, 

e my 
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my Brethren, or no Reſt will ye find to 


your Souls, 


It is no Wonder that Satan beſtirs 
himſelf about Election; for nothing 
ſerves his Purpoſe better. —Chriſt ſays, 
% Strive to enter in at the ſtrait Gate.“ 
Luke xiii. 24. But Satan, perceiving 
his Opportunity; ſays to the weary Pre- 
deſtinarian, M Strive not at all for if 
* thou art appointed to be damned, 
why ſhouldeſt thou ſtrive againſt the 
« Stream? And if thou art ordained to 
“Salvation, ſaved thou muſt be; whe- 
ether thou ſtriveſt or not. Then, 
Soul. take thine Eaſe; it is 950 

< thee to eat, drink, and be merry: 
For thou canſt not cope with God; 
ee whoſe Decrees are unalterable, and 


86 his Power irreſiſtible.” 


* 


J * 


1 fhall conclude this Head, my Bre- 
thren, with a few Queſtions to each of 


you, — I; it reaſonable to think that 
60D 
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Gop would ſend his only Son, to die a 
cruel and accurſed Death, for the human 
Race, if the Lot of each Individual was 
determined before the World was made ? 
I take it for granted, that ſuch is the 
Doctrine of Predeſtination ; which, if 
true, is not all Preaching and all Hearing 
vain.? Is not every Soldier of Chriſt 
beating the Air ? Could you believe the 
tar greater Part of Mankind tv be pre- 
ordained for Hell; and yet cry out, with 
Abraham of old, © Shall not the Judge 
© of all the Earth do right!” or with 
St, John, " Gop is Love.” 


Another Caution I muſt give you, 
concerning ſome Foreigners, who have 
entered our Land under the Name of 
Moravians. I ſhall ſpeak of theſe with 
the more Freedom, becauſe a Neſt of them 
is at Bedford. It is not only their Practice 
to ruin Souls, but get Money by Flattery. 
The Manner of the laſt I have reaſon to 
believe, is often this: A Perſon who is 
convinced of the Truth, falls unawares a- 
mong them; and being ignorant of Satan's 

Devices, 
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Devices, he Miſtakes their fawning Be- 
haviour for true Chriſtian Love: And 


feeling a Meaſure thereof in his own 


Heart, he is eaſily prevailed on, by fair 


Promiſes, to ſign ſome Paper, or lend 


Money, for the Relief of ſome poor Bro- 
ther or Siſter; and other ſuch Pretences; 


till real Diſtreſs falls upon himſelf, and 


he craves their Aid in vain.— They have 


got what they call the Saviour's Cheſt ; 
which will not only contain your whole 


Houſe and Land, but all the Houſes, 


and all the Lands, of all the ſimple 
Folks in England. I know of none, 
Who anſwer the Character of Wolves in 


Sheeps Clothing, ſo juſtly as they do. 


Outwardly they are very ſoft, and ſmooth, 
and fair: The dear Saviour is always in 


their Mouth; but inwardly they are full 
of Ravening. Nor do I ſay this at Ran- 


dom; for beſides the puòliſped Accounts 


of them, which have never been diſ- 


proved, I have had a private circum- 


ſtantial Account of their Proceedings, 
from a Perſon of well-known Integrity ; 
who was drawn in among them, remained 


ſome Years in their Den, and eſcaped at 


laſt 


DI 


ledge; who make the greater Sound, 


can find no Sweetneſs in God's Word; 


Meditation, Companion, and Practice, 


 PREFAUCK xxi 
laſt with only the Skin of his Teeth. 
This Perſon, who is yet alive, and living 
where Satan's Seat is, made me acquaint- 

ed with the covetous Artifices, deteſtable 
Lewaneſſes, and Popiſh Superſtitions, that 


are found amongſt them; found amongſt 


them, yet prudently kept a Secret from 
moſt of their Followers. Deliver us, O 


Lord, from theſe Locuſts ! and let them 
not lay waſte thine Heritage. 


Before I conclude, let me caution you, 
Brethren, once more againſt the Plague 
of Diſputing ; which would quickly bring 

Leannefs into your Souls; and againſt 
reading many Books ; which would make 
you neglect the Bible. Leave Diſputing 
to thoſe who have only Head-know- 


like empty Barrels, becauſe of their 
Emptineſs; but be ye, Swift to hear, 
« and /ſow to ſpeak.” James i. 19. 
Leave thoſe to read various Books, who 


but do ye make this good Word your 


all the Day long. Beſides the Bible, I 
„ ſhould 
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ſhould only recommend, at this Time, 


* 


one Book to you, that is, the Homilies 
of your o.] Church; and I could wiſh 


every Society had one of theſe Homilies. | 


Finally, Brethren, farewel, Be per- 
& fell; be of good Comfort; be of one 
% Mind; live in Peace; and the God 
of Love and Peace will be with you,” 

2 Corinth. xiii. 15. Love all Men, pray 
for all Men, and, as you are able, do 
Good to all Men; yet take ſuch only for 
your Companions as fear the Lord, and 
work Righteouſneſs. This will ſave you 
much Wrangling and Contention, and 
ſo may help to fave you from Deſtruc- 


tion. The Way to Life is a narrow and 


a thorny Way; but Jean upon Chriſt, 
and he will help you along. Wait upon 


the Lord continually, and your Strength 


will be renewed daily. The greateſt 
Conflicts are at firſt; preſs forwards, and 
your Strength and Courage will increaſe, 


The Houſe of David will wax ſtronger 


and ſtronger, and the Houſe of Saul 
weaker and weaker, When the par- 


doning 
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doning Love of Chriſt is received, this 
will make his Croſs ſit light on your 
Shoulder, and his Voke draw eaſy on 
your Neck. Love will ſweeten the Toils 
of your Warfare, and make you learn 
|- to rejoice in Tribulation. Keep your 
Eye on the Prize continually; and never 
reaſon with. Satan, but truſt in the Lord 
with all your Heart. Remember, the 
Time is ſhort; the Coming of your 
Lord draweth nigh ; expect him every 
Day, and you will be little afflicted with 
the Sorrows and Trials of any Day. _ 


Brethren, the Salvation of your Souls 
is the only Deſire of my Heart. God 
is my Witneſs that I ſeek not yours, 
but you. I want nothing in this World; 
and through God's Grace, I covet no- 
thing. The Concern I have tor loſt Sin- 
ners makes me willing to undergo painful 
Labours for their Sake; Labours, which / 
make me accounted vile, and ſuffer the 
Loſs of what was once moſt dear unto 
me, my Reputation. If any think other- 
wiſe, and imagine that my Field-Preach- 
ng is occaſioned by a Deſire of Popula- 

rity, 
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rity, or a Thirſt after filthy Lucre, 1 
muſt refer them to the laſt Day ; that 


will reveal tt. Only I would add, that 


all who know me well, can teſtify that 
1 abominate Mammon; and that by Na- 


ture I love my Eaſe too dearly, to part 


with it for any Money, and much leſs 
for the Breath of the People. 
f 
Brethren, I bear you daily in Mind 
before God, making - mention of you 
in my Prayers. Return my Love, and 


pray daily for me, that I may be 


ſtrengthened, and that God would more 
and more glorify his Word by my Mouth. 


May the ſaving Grace of our Lord 


Jeſus Chriſt, and the pardoning Love 
of God, and the witneſſing Fellowſhip of 
the Holy Ghoſt, be with you all Ever- 


more. Amen. 


Everton, Feb. 


15, 1760. 
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t | To be ſung in SOCIETY. 


Hymn I. 


Is 
n ES US, we look to Thee, 
W Thy Preience now we claim, 
'S Diſciples more than Two or Three 
Are met in thy great Name “. 


2. 


Which all Mankind may prove, 
Thy Name is Life and Joy and Peace, 
Thy Name, dear Lord, is Love. 


Preſent we know Thou art, 

But, oh, thyſelf reveal, 3 
Speak Peace to ev'ry troubled Heart, 

And all its Anguith heal. 


DE” Now let thy cheering Voice 
Each heavy Load remove ; 
Now bid each mourning Soul rejoice . 


In thy forgiving love. 
N 8 ; * Matt, xvii!, 20, 
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1. 
| EAR Jeſus, thy Diſciples meet, 
Aſſembled in thy Name, 
Who humbly worſhip at thy Feet, 
And thy free Grace proclaim. 


2. 
With us Thou art aſſembled here, 
But, oh thy Self reveal ; 
Appear, in each poor Heart appear, 
Make each thy Preſence cel. 


3. 
Breathe on us, deareſt Lord, we pray “, 3 
And our dry Bones ſhall live; | 
Speak Peace into our Hearts, and ſay, 1 


The Holy Ghoſt receive. 


a | 4. ba | | 
To each the heav'nly Gift impart, | / 
The Faith which works by Love, F 
Which bids all ſinful Joys depart, 

And lifts the Heart above, 


Hymn III. 


? I. 
5 L L Thanks to the Lamb, | 
Who gives us to meet; * 

His Love we proclaim, 

His Praiſes repeat: 
We own him our Jeſus, 

A Saviour moſt dear, 
To pardon and bleſs us, | 

And perfect us here. . 


* Ezek. xxxvii. 4, &c. 


Refreſh 


freſh 


N. B. Some One of the Three foregoing Hymns 


FAR 1:4 


2, 
Refreſh us with Peace, 
And arm us with Pow'r, 
And fave us by Grace 
thro' ev'ry dark Hour; 
In all our Temptation 
Lord give us to prove 
Thy Strength of Salvation, 
Thy Fulneſs of Love. 
Come, Jeſus, and looſe 
The Stammerer's 'Tongue, 
And teach all of Us 
To ſing the zen Song, 
« All 3 and leſing, Fo 
& All Glory and Praiſe *, 
« And Thanks never ceaſing 
For redeeming Grace.“ 


is deſigned to be ſung, as an Introduction 
to the reſt. | 


Hy mn IV. 


I. 
ET ev'ry Creature join 
To praiſe our glorious God ; 
Ye heav'nly Hoſts the Song begin, 
And ſound his Name abroad. 


2. 
Thou Sun with cheerful Beams, 
And Moon with fainter Rays, 
Ye ſtarry Lights and ſparkling Flames, 
Shine to your Maker's Praiſe, 


Rev. v. . 
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, PARTY I 


He built the World. above, 

He ſix'd their wondrous Frame; 
At his Command they ſtand or move, 

And ever ſpeak his Name. 

Ye Vapours, when ye riſe 

Or fall in Rain or Snow ; 


Ye Thunders, when ye tear the Skies, 


His Pow'r and Wiſdom ſhew. 


* 
By all thy Works above, 
Thy Glory be expreſt; 


But Saints, who taſte thy ſaving Love, 


Will ſing thy Praiſes beſt. 

Ye Lions of the Wood, 

And Cattle tame that graze, 
God gives you all your daily Food, 

And God expects your Praiſe. 


Ye Birds of lofty Wing, 
Aloft his Praiſes bear; 

Or perc ch upon a Spray, and ſing 
Your Maker's Glory there. 

8. | 

Ye creeping Ants and Worms, 
His various Wiſdom ſhew ; 

Ye Flies, in all your ſhining Forms, 
Pr aiſe him that dreſt you ſo. 


| 1 
By all the Earth- born Race 
Thy Glory be expreſt; 


But Saints who taſte thy heav'nly "JN 


Will learn to praiſe thee beſt. 


Monarchs 


T] 


r 


| 10. 
Monarchs of wide Command, 
Praiſe him who is your King: 
Judges, adore God's ſov'reign Hand, 
From whence your Honours ſpring. 
II. 
Ye vig'rous Youths engage 
To ſound his Praiſes high ; 
Whilſt growing Babes and with'ring Age 
Their feeble Voices try. ' 
12. 
United Zeal be ſhewn 
God's wond'rous Fame to raiſe ; 
For God 1s good, and he alone 
Dteſerves our endleſs Praiſe. 
£4 
But whilſt each bears a Part, 
And hails thee ever bleſt, 
Thy Saints who dwell fo near thy Heart, 
Will fing thy Praiſes beſt. 


Hymn V. 


I. 
ATHER of Light and Love, 
On thee I caſt my Care, 
With humble Confidence look up 
To thee who heareſt Prayer. 
2. 
Give me on thee to wait, 
Nor from my Hope remove, 
Till thou my longing Spirit gurde 
Into thy perfect Love. 
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Give me an heav'nly Mind, 
14A ſelf-renouncing Will, 
That tramples down and caſts behind 
The Baits of plating ny 
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4. 
Give me a Godly Fear, 
A quick diſcerning Eye, 
Which looks to thee when Sin is near, 
And makes the Tempter fly. 
| 5. 
, Gize me an Heart to pray, 
To pray and never ceaſe, 2 
Never to murmer at thy Stay, Ful 
Nor wiſh my Suff rings lefs. 


Give me a juſt Concern 
For thine immortal Praiſe, , 

A pure Deſire that all may learn Thy 
And glorify thy Grace. 3 


Grant me with all my Heart i — 
Thuy Pleaſure to fulfill, $ 
To know myſelf, and what thou art, 
And what thy perfect Will. 


ks. 
— 
Ls 
* * 
— BY 


Hy mx NI. | I an” 

5 x | 
E T all our . be one 0 T 
| Jo praiſe our God on high, ; M 
ho from his Boſom ſent his Son Thank. 
To fetch us Strangers nigh. Bu 

2. | 


Nor let our Voices ceaſe 

To ſing the Saviour's Name: 
Jeſus the Meſſenger of Peace, 

How cheerfully he came! 


It coſt him Cries and Tears 
To bring us near to God; 
Great was our Debt, but he appears 

To make the Payment good. 


Joh 


— —— . 


4. 
Look up my Soul to him, 
Whoſe Death was thy Deſert, 
And view with Faith the living Stream 
Flow from his pierced Heart. 


9 
There on the Curſed Tree 
In dying Pangs he lies, 

Fulfills his Father's great Decree, 
And all our Wants ſupplies. 
Lord cleanſe my Soul from Sin, 
Nor let thy Grace depart, 

Thy Spirit ſend to dwell within, 
And witneſs to my Heart. 


PART I. ES 


— — 


HY MN VII. 


1. 
Y Father and my God, 
| On thee I truft and call, 
I cannot live if thou remove, 
For thou art all in all. 
Fg 
To thee I owe my Friends, 
My Health and ſafe Abode, 
Thanks to thy Name for all theſe Things, 
But they are not my God. | 


Were I Lord of mis Earth, 
And call'd the Seas my own, 5 
Without thy Self, without thy Son, 
I were a Wretch undone. 
To thee and thee alone, 
The Angels owe their Bliſs ; 
They ſit around thy gracious Throne, 
And dwell where Jeſus is. 
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8 PART 1 


5. 
Not Earth nor all the Sky 
Can one Delight afford, 
No not a Drop of real Joy, 
Without thy Preſence, Lord. 
6 


Let others ſtretch their Arms 
To graſp in this World's Store, 
Grant me the Viſits of thy Face, 
And I deſire no more. 


H y M N VIII. 


. 
TES Us thine Aid afford, 
A Saviour ſtill thou art, 
To thee I look, to thee ] lift, 
My helpleſs wretched Heart. 
„ 
Ah, what avails my Strife! 
Ah, whither ſhould I go! 
Thou haſt the Words of endleſs Life, 
And none can ſave but thou. 


DD 
My peeviſh Paſſions chide, 
My fubborn Will controul, 
My daily Sins and Follies hide, 
And purify my Soul. 


To reſcue me from Woe, 

Thou didſt with Heaven part; 
And lead a ſuff'ring Life below, 

| To gain my worthleſs Heart. 


| bY | 
Thy condeſcending Grace 
To me does freely move, 
It calls me ſtill to ſeek thy Face, 
And ſtoops to aſł my Love. 


Come 


Teſ 
| Wi 
Thou di. 
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| 6. 
Come and poſſeſs me whole, 
- Nor hence again remove, 
Give Reſt unto my weary Soul, 
And cheer it with thy Love. 


My Life and Strength be thou, 
Who all,: ſufficient art; 

Dear Lord my Saviour enter now, 
And take and keep my Heart. 


/ 
HyYMN IA: 


\ I, 
AISE your triumphant Songs 
Nan immortal Tune; 
And let the Earth proclaim the Deeds 
That heav'niy Grace has done. 
2. 
Sing how the God of Love 
His beſt beloved choſe, 


—_ 


And ſent him to redeem our Race 


From loweſt Depths of Woes, 
Jeſus thou waſt not arm'd 
With a revenging Rod ; 

Thou didſt not come to execute 
The Vengeance of thy God. 


4. 
But Mercy fill'd the Throne, 
And Wrath ſtood ſilent by, 


Then Chriſt was ſent with Pardons down 


To Rebels doom'd to die. 


Now Sinners dry your Tears, 
Let hopeleſs Sorrow ceaſe, 
Bow to the Sceptre of Chriſt's Love, 


And take his offer'd Grace. 
| Lord 
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10 PART L 


a 6. 
Lord, we obey thy Call, 
And lay an humble Claim 
To the Salvation thou haſt brought, 
Thro' Faith in thy dear Name. 


„ 


Hymn X. 
„ 
WAKE and ſing the Song 
Of Moſes and the Lamb ; 


Tune ev'ry Heart and ev'ry Tongue 


To praiſe the Saviour's Name. 
2. 
Ve, who have felt his Grace, 
Will not refuſe to ſing,̃ 
But ſummon all your Pow'rs to bleſs 
Your Saviour and your King. 


3. 
Lock back and ſee the State, 
Where dead in Sin you lay; 
And wonder at his Love ſo great, 
Who did your Ranſom pay. 
4- 
Be zealous to approve - 
Yourſelves his Children dear ; 
And each the other oft provoke | 
To Love, good Works, and Pray'r, 


Leave carnal Joys below 

To Men of carnal Taſte ; 
Think, talk and fing of nothing now, 

But Chriſt the firſt and laſt. 

6. 

Sing of his dying Love, 

Sing of his riſing Power, 
Sing how he n above 

For all whoſe Sins he bore. 


) 


2 


Sing 


Sin 


/ 


PAR FH 


Sing till we feel our Hearts 

Aſcending with our 'Tongues ; 
Sing till the Love of Sin departs, 

And Grace inſpires our Songs. 


Sing till we hear Chriſt ſay, 
Pour Sins are all forgiv'n;“ 
Sing on rejoicing ev'ry Day, 
Till all do ſing in Heav'n. 


— 
* ä 
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n XI. 
1 


Reſtlers of Chriſt ariſe, 
| And ſtand forth to engage; 
Jeſus your Champion gives Supplies 
To quell the Serpent's Rage. 
| 4; | 
Behold how great a Cloud 
Of Witneſſes are near! 


Angels and Men an awful Croud, 


To ſee the Match appear ! 
 Anoint yourſelves with Oil, 
The Unction from above; 

This will your Adverſaries foil, 
And make you Conq'rors prove. 


| 4. 

Indulgence caſt behind; 

From Wine and Luſt refrain; 
Hardſhips endure with patient Mind, 

And you the Crown will gain. 


Draw near, ſet Foot to Foot, 

And manfully fight on; 
Wreſtle in Faith, and give not out, 

Till Jeſus cries Well done *.“ 


Matt. xxv. 21. 
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12 AT t. 


| 6. 
Your Watchfulneſs diſplay 
Againſt the ſubtle Fiend ; 


Wreſtle and ſtrive and watch and Pray, 
Till Death the Strife does end. 


V 
And when the Sons of Night 
Begin to droop and fall; 
Slack not your Hand, but fight and fight, 
Till ye have conquer'd all. 5 
8 


Why ſhould we be diſmay'd? 

The Strife will ſoon be o'er ; 
Why ſhould we ſhrink or be afraid ? 

The Judge is at the Door. 


1 
The Judge will quickly ſay . 
« A good Fight thou haſt fought ; 
£« Now take the Crown without Delay, 
« Which Jeſu's Blood hath bought.” 


H y MN XII. 
1. | 
IK E Sheep we went aſtray, 
| And broke the Fold of God, 
Each wandring in a diff rent Way, 
But all the Hell-ward Road. 
2. 
How dreadful was the Hour, 
When God his Wrath diſplay'd, 


And all his Vengeance poured forth 
Upon the Shepherd's Head! 


How glorious was the Love, 
Which bore the painful Shock! 

And bid the Shepherd give his Life 
A Ranſom for the Flock! 


His 


* 


But thou 
An 


Thine Im 


And 


"FARE 3 — 


His Honour and his Breath 
Were taken both away; 
| Join '4 with the Wicked in his Death, 


And made as vile as they. 


5 
But God doth raiſe his 
Orer all the Sons of Men; 
And make him ſee a num'rous Seed 
To recompence his Pain. 
© 
| Jeſus the Prince of Peace! 
I Thy wond'rous Love we bleſs, 
And daily fing and daily boaſt 
Of Chriſt our Righteouſneſs, 


Put forth thine PLL O Lord, 

And bring the Baniſh'd home; 
ah make thy Foes confeſs thy Sway, 

And let thy . come. 


Hy MN XIII. 


1. 
ESUS we come to thee, 
Helpleſ: thou know'ſt we are; 
But thou can'ſt caſe our Miſery, 
And all our Loſs repair. a 
On thee our Sins were laid. 
Give us thy Righteouſneſs; 
And over us thy Mantle ſpread, 
To hide our Nakedneſs. FO 
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Thine Image to our Souls reſtore, 
. And grave it on our Heart. 
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4. 
The Guilt of Sin deſtroy, 
Nor let the Pow'r remain ; - 
Turn all our Sorrow into Joy, 
And waſh out ev'ry Stain. 


[3 
On thee, O Lord, we lean, 
On thee our Souls are caſt ; 
Now make us feel thy Love within, 
And all thy Goodneſs taſte. 
ET 
Be with us whilſt we hve, 
Be with us when we dic, 
Thy Preſence ever let us have, 
And all our Wants ſupply. 


— „ 


Hy M N XIV. 


I. 
0 ME all that love the Lord, 
And let your Joys be known; 
Join in a Song with ſweet Accord, 
Whilſt ye ſurround the Throne. 
Ts 
All Sorrow of the Mind 
Be baniih'd from the Place ; 
God's Service never was deſign'd 
To make our Pleaſures leſs, 


Let thoſe refaſe to ling 
Who never knew our God; 

But Children of the heav'nly King 
Should ſpeak their Joys abroad, 


4. 
Believing Souls do find 
Glory begun below; ; 
And precious Fruits of ev'ry Kind, 
From Faith and Love do grow. 


S 


| * 
The Hill of Zion yields 
A thouſand holy Sweets, 
Before we reach the heav'nly Fields, 
Or walk the heav'nly Streets. 


Then let our Joys abound, 
And ev V Tear be dry, 

Were marching thro' Immanuel's Ground, 
To fairzr Worlds on high. 


| There we ſhall ſee fi Face, 

1] And never, never in ; 

There from the Riches of TE Grace 
Drink endleſs Pleaſures in! 


— * _— 


* 5 * — — 


H Y MN XV. 

* . 

A 1.1. ye who thirſt for Grad 
And unto Chriſt belong, 
Shout forth your dear Redeemer's Praiſe, 

And bleſs him in your Song. 

2. 

All Thanks, and Love and Might, 

Be to our Jeſus giv'n; 

Tho turns our Darkneſs into Light, 

And turns our Hell to Heav'n. 


3· 
Thither our Souls he leads, 
And thither bids us riſe, 
Vith Crowns of Joy upon our Heads, 
'To meet him in the Skies ! 


On Earth we want 5 Sight 
Of our Redeemer's Face; ; 

et Lord our inmoſt Thoughts delight 
19 o dwell upon thy Grace. 


The C 2 


16 PN 


2 
And while we taſte thy Love 
Our Joys divinely grow; 
Our Hearts are fix d on Things above, 
And Heav'n begins below. 


Hy mn XVI. 
I. Br 
O W beauteous are their Feet, | The! 


Who ftand on Zion's Hill, 
Who bring Salvation on their Tongues, 
And Words of Peace reveal! ; 


| 2. N I 
How happy are our Ears, 7 You ſt 
That hear the Goſpel-Sound, 5 
Which Kings and Prophets waited for, ö 
And ſought, but never found! _ Bt 
— B. 
How bleſſed are our Eyes, | Each F 
Pbat view this heav'nly Light, A1 
Which Kings and Prophets long' d to ſee, 
Bat dy'd without the Sight! Fo 
x | cc 1 
The Watchmen us ce Voice, „Take 
They trumpet Jeſu's Praiſe; N 
And Britain's Fields again rejoice, | | 
To hear of Jeſu's Grace! 1 /Beft 
| Zo Befc 
O Lord make bare thine Arm, Nn Jeſu's 
And ſend thy Truth abroad, Thre 
Let all the People now behold 
Their Saviour and their God. 11 


N -: 1 — 
HYVMN XVII. 


| _ | | 
ACERS of Chriſt ariſe, 


Stand forth, prepare to run, 


Toward the Goal lift up your Eyes, 


And manfully preſs on. 
2. 

Have you but juſt begun, 

Juſt enter'd on the Race? 


Then gird your Loins and haſten on, 


And daily mend your Pace. 
Zo 

Remember if you ſtop 

Before you reach the Goal, 


| You ſhipwreck Faith, o'erturn your Hope, 


And caſt away your Soul, 
4. 
The Race indeed is ſharp, 


But then it is not long; 


Each Racer ſoon will take his Harp, 


And warble Sion's Song. 
5. D 

For Strength to Jeſus pray, 

* Eftabliſh Lord, our Feet, 


„% Take ev'ry Weight of Sin away, 


wow 


Hy 


« Which does our Souls beſet.” 
| 6. 
Before you is a Prize, 
Before you ſtands 1 Crown; 
n Jeſu's Strength your Foes deſpiſe, 
Thro' Jeſus tread them down. 


J 
Forget the Things below, 
Where Thorns and Snares are ſpread ;- 
n Faith and Patience forward go, 
Till Glory crowns your Head, 
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: | 


Your Fellow-racers bear 
Before you on their Way ; 

Help them by Love and fervent Pray'r, 
Pray with, and for them pray. 


— 4 


Hy MN XVIII. 


I. 
Ommit thou all thy Grief?s 
And Ways into God's Hand; 


He knoweth all his Children's Wants, 


And doth the World command. 
| 2; 
On God alone rely, 
| And ſafe thou wilt go on ; 
Fix on his Word thy ſtedfaſt Eye, 
So ſhall thy Work be done. 


Thro' Waves, and torts and Storms, 
He gently clears thy Way; 

Wait thou his Time, fo ſhall thy Night 
Soon end in joyous Day. 


| 4. | 
till heavy is thine Heart? 
Still fink thy Spirits down ? 
Caſt off this Weight, let Fear depart, 
And ev'ry Care be gone. 


Leave it to God alone, 
To manage and command, 

Then ſhalt thou own, his Ways are wiſe, 
And mighty 1s his Hand, 
: 6, 
His Wiſdom will be ſeen, 
His Goodneſs will appear, | 

When fully he the Work hath wrought, 
Which caus'd thy needleſs Fear. 


Thou 


An 


PART LI 


3 Thou ſeeſt our Wellnefs, Lord, 
. Our Hearts are known to thee, 
O liſt thou up the ſinking Hand, 
Support the —— | 


Let us in Life and Death 
Thy Faithfulneſs declare, 
And publiſh with our lateſt Breath 
Thy Love and guardian Care. 


— ——T 
1 


Hymn XIX. 


5 I. 
ES Us the Conq'ror reigns 

J In glorious Strength array d, 
His Kingdom over all maintains, 

And bids the Earth be glad. , 

DRE. | 2. . 

Ve Sons of Men rejoice 

In Jeſu's mighty Love; 
Lift up your Heart, lift up your Voice, 

To him who rules Above. 


Our Advocate I | 
He undertakes our Cauſe, 
And ſpreads thro” all the Earth abroad 
he Triumphs of his Croſs. 


See! See a ſtarry Crown, 
Which glitters thro' the Skies! 

Your mortal Foes tread down, tread down, 
And ſeize the glorious Prize, 


Thro' much Diftre?. and Pain, 
| 'Thro' ſundry Conflicts here, 
Ye muſt the heav'nly Kingdom gain; 
Yet F diſdain to fear. 


o Courage] 


2 a — Su , — 
% en — 
n - "4 


— 
Courage ! your Captain cries, 
March on, there's Heav'n in View! 
Toil ye ſhall have, yet Toil deſpiſe, 
| Chriit has o'ercome for you. 


— 2 — — i 
—_——— —— — ́ßV— a. 4 


„ XX. 


* Oo Judge of Quick and Dead ! 


Before thy Bar ſevere, 
With holy Joy or guilty Dread, 
We all {hall ſoon 3 2 


The ſolemn Midnich ht Cry | 

Will quickly, quickly come ! 
Prepare to meet Chriſt in the Sky, 

Prepare to meet your Do 


3 
Oh! may our Souls be found 
Obedient to thy Word ; 

All waiting for the Trumpet s Sound, 
And looking for the Lord. 
Make us from ev'ry Sin, 

As from a Serpent fly, 

Abhor to touch the Thing unclean, 

And rather chooſe to. die. 


Cauſe us in thee 0 truſt, 

Teach us to watch and pray, 
Nor let us in Temptation fall, 

Nor caſt our Hope away. 

bo 

For each Aflault prepar'd, 

For Combat ready be, 
Standing for ever on our Guard, 


2 looking up to thee, 


HT un 


T. 


Re 


For 


„„ 
HYVMN XXI X. 


| © : 
LESSED be God for all 
We have or want below ; 


For Pain and Eaſe, and Joy and Thrall, 


To our Advantage grow. 
2. 
Bleſſed be God for Shame, 
And Slander and Diſgrace: 
Reproach is ſweet for Jeſu's Name, 
A Pledge of Jeſu's Grace. 


Bleſſed be God for L.oſs 

Of any earthly Thing; | 
For Loſſes are a wholeſome Croſs, 

Which near to Jeſus bring. 


4. 

Bleſſed be God for Want 
Of Raiment, Health, and Food; 
We ſhould be always well content, 


Since all Things work for Good. 


Bleſſed be God . | 

Which throbs in ev'ry Part; 
It crucifies my outward Man, 

It purifies my Heart, 


* 
\ 


Bleſſed be God for Friends, 
Bleſſed be God for Fes 


4 


God ſends them both for gracious Ends, 


As each Believer knows. 


Bleſſed be God for Life, 
And bleſſed too for Death; 


For Death and Life, and Joy and Grief, 


Are welcome all thro' Faith. 


* In every Thing give Thanks, 1 Thed, v. 8. 


HymMn 
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PART I. 
Hymn XXII. 
| T. | | 8 

A RK, how the Watchmen cry! 
Hark, how the Trumpets ſound ! 
Stand to your Arms, the Foe is nigh, 
All Hell is gathering round ! © 
| 2. 1 
Soldiers of Chriſt ariſe, | 
And put your Armour on, 


Strong in the Strength which God ſupplies, 
THro' his beloved Son, 


| 3. | 
Go, meet the Sons of Night, 
And mock their vain Deſign, 
Fenc'd in the Arms of heav'nly Light, 
And clad with Strength divine. 


4. 
Ready for all Alarms, | | | 
And Flint-like ſet your Face, | 


Then daily exerciſe your Arms, | 
And daily grow in Grace. | \ 


5 
March up with Chriſt your Head, þ 
And near your Captain be ; | 
Follow your Leader, and he'll lead B. 
i To certain Victory. 60 
F | 6. ä «> : 
| 0 Have valiant Faith in God, | TRY 
'Þ — And Faith your Foes will quell ; 
5 For Faith ſhall vanquiſh Fleſh and Blood, —— 
And all the Pow'rs of Hell. 


+ Jeſu's. victorious Name | 
Will put your Foes to flight; I H 
Jeſus the Meek, the ſpeechleſs Lamb, | 
A Lion is in fight. NS 
Your | Ang 


our 


PART 1. 
; 8. 


Your Captain leads you on, 
He beckons from the Skies; 
See! See! he reaches out a Crown, 
And bids you take the Prize, 
Pour out your Souls to God, 
| With Confidence draw near, 
And forcibly beſiege his Throne, 
With never-cealing Pray'r. 
10. 
Unto his Temple go, 
Nor from his Altar move; 
Let ev ry Houſe his Worſhip know, 
And ev'ry Heart his Love. 
IT. 
Your Guides and Brethren bear 
For ever on your Mind ; 
And ſtretch the Arms of mighty Pray*r 
To graſp in all Mankind. 
12. 
From Strength to Strength go on, 
Wreſtle and fight and pray, 
Tread all the Pow'rs of Darkneſs down, 
And win the well-fought Day. 
13. 
Be this your daily Cry, 
« Come Jeſus, quickly come, 


Train up thy Soldiers for the Sky, 


«« And take the Conq'rors home.“ 


——_ 
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HYVMN XXIII. 


1. 
H Us faith the wiſe and gracious God, 
By Faith the Juft ſhall live ; 
hey feel the Force of Jeſu's Blood, 
And Lite and Peace receive. 


How 
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24 PART L 


| 2. 5 
How dreadful is the Caſe of thoſe, | = 


J Who on their Works depend ! 


o Goſpel-Grace they muſt be Foes, E, A 
And Hell will be their End! | 


In vain we hope for Righteouſneſs 
From Works or Strength within ! 
When all we are 1s Filthineſs, 
And all we do is Sin! | 


Jeſus, we lean upon thy Grace, 
To bring us near to God; 

Now clothe us with thy Righteouſneſs, 
And cleanſe us by thy Blood. : 


While we continue here below, 
Thy Praiſe ſhall fill our Tongue ; 
And when to brighter Worlds we go, 
Thy Love ſhall tune our Song. 


— TOO 


Hy nN XXIV. 


1. 
OO K up my Soul, thy Jeſus fee Help 
Nail'd bleeding to the Croſs! Our 
Proclaim his Grace, and bleſs his Love, Increa 
Which brought him there for us! And 
2. 
Behold his pierced Hands and Feet, | Up int 
His body ftain'd with Blood ; | Let 
The Thorns which crown his Holy Head, Till he 
Do ſwell the crimſon Flood! | | And 
Here, by the Croſs, «a will I ſtay, e 
Since this was done for me; Rece 
T'Hl look and look, and look again, Give us 
Till my whole Heart loves thee. Amo 


Jeſ u 


| 4. 
Help us to help each other up, 


Jeſu 


* 


* 7 


Till he hath made us free indeed, 


PARTE 20 
4. 


Jeſus is worthy to receive 
Honour and Pow'r divine; 


And Bleſſings more than we can give, ici 
Be Lord for ever thine. | 9 

| 7 9 

— — — ty” 12 
HI MN XXV. 1 


I. 
RY us, O God, and ſcarch the Ground 
of ev'ry ſinful Heart; q 
And what of Sin in us is found, 
Now bid it all depart. | 5 
| 2. e 
When to the Right or Left we ſtray, "x 
Leave us not comfortleſs; 
But guide our Feet into the Way 
Ot everlaſting Peace. 


Help us to help. each other Lord, 
Each others Croſs to bear; 

Let each his friendly Aid afford, 
And feel his Brother's Care. 


Our little Stock improve, 
Increaſe our Faith, confirm our Hope, 
And perfect us in Love. 


bY | 
Up into Chriſt our living Head, 
Let us in all Things grow, 


And full of Peace and Joy. 


Then, when the mighty Work is wrought, 
Receive us near thy Side; | 

Give us in Heav'n a happy Lot 
Among the — | 


26 PART I. 


Hymn XXVI. 


| a 5 1. a 
O ME humble Souls, approach your God 


With new melodious Songs; . 
And render to Almighty Grace, © Wh 
The Tribute of your Tongues, 1 
| 2. Gra 
So ſtrange, ſo boundleſs was the Love, 10 
That pity'd dying Men! = 
The Father ſent his only Son, IF This 
To give us Life again ! | 1 
| i | It m- 
Here, Sinners, you may heal your Wounds, 1 A 
And wipe your Sorrows dry; . 
Truſt in the mighty Saviour's Name, Mine 
And you ſhall never die. | Oh 
55 ** ä Nor I 
See, deareft Lord, our thankful Souls WI 
Accept thine offer d Grace; | 
We bleſs the great Redeemer's Love, Order 
And give the Father Praiſe. | An 
| | Let Si 
— — — — But 


Hymn XXVII. == 


I, | 
H Y Mercies fill the Earth, O Lord, 


How good thy Works appear ! F A* 

Open mine Eyes to read thy Word, A 

And ſee thy Wonders there. Who be 

y | 2. | And 
My Heart was faſhion'd by thy Hand, 

My Service is thy Due; 5 When“ 

Oh. make me love and underſtand | Drew 

Thy Precepts juſt and true. Chriſt g. 


Sine Withe 


4 


PART I. 27 


Since I'm a Stranger here below, 
Let not thy Path be hid; 

But mark the Road my Feet ſhould go, 
And be my conſtant Guide. 
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When I confeſt my wand'ring Ways, 
Thou heard'ſt my Soul complain; 
Grant me the Teachings of thy Grace, 
Or ! ſhall ſtray again. 


1 
1 2 
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This was my Comfort when I bore 

| Variety of Grief ; 

It made me love thy Word the more, 
And fly to that Relief. 

f 6. 

Mine Eyes for thy Salvation wait; 

{ Oh, bear thy Servant up; 

Nor let the ſcofling Lips prevail, 
Which dare reproach my Hope, 


Order my Footſteps by _ Ward, 
And make my Heart ſincere ; 
Let Sin have no Dominion Lord, 

— But keep my Conſcience clear. 


Hy x XVIII. 
; 1. 
F ATH E R, I ſing thy wond'rous Grace, 
And bleſs my Saviour's Name, 
Who bought Salvation ſor the Poor, 
And bore the Sinner's Shame. 
| 2. | 
When Juſtice by our Sins provok'd, 
Drew forth its dreadful Sword, 


Chriſt gave his Soul up to the Stroke, 


Sin Without a murm'rin Word. 
| 2 | 'T his 


— — row keto Fats 


l 28 PART I. 

1 This was Compaiior on great indeed, 

1; i That when the Saviour knew 

Wilt Our Pardon muſt be bought with Blood, 

mY His Pity ne'er withdrew ! 

Ii 4- + 

4 | Now let our Pains be all forgot, Th 

194k Our Hearts no more repine, 1 
Our Suft'ringe are not worth a Thought, T! 

| When Lord compar'd with thine, N ] 

11. 5. | 

; Wo Oh, the ſweet Wonders of that Croſs, 

. On which my Saviour dy'd! 

1 Its nobleſt Life my Spirit draws 

I From his dear bleeding Side. 

I 

1 Mercy and juſtice join'd and wrought 

33 The Wonders of that Day; 

1 And ſure no mortal Tongue or Thought 

1 Can equal Thanks repay. | 

tit Je 

4 Our Hymns ſhould ſound like theirs above, 

Ti Coud we our Voices raiſe; | 

It Ye: Lord let all our Hearts be Love, 

* And all our Lives be Praiſe. 

Fi Hy mn XXIX. 

„ 

| x 

5 Iſtaken Souls that dream of Heav'n, 

1 i; And make their empty Boaſt 

5 Of inward Joys and Sins forgiv'n, 

7 | While they are Slaves to Luſt. 

| f Vain are their Fancies, vain their Flights, 

= 7 If Faith be cold and dead ; 

4 None but a living Faith unites 

| T 0 Chriſt the living Head. 


PART 4 


| 3. ; 
"Tis Faith that purifies the Heart, 
1 Tis Faith that works by Love: 
This bids if ſinful Joys depart, 


And lifts\the Thoughts above. ; 
4. 8 
'Tis Faith that conquers Earth and Hell 
By more than human Power; 
This is the Grace that does prevail 
In the aſſaulted Hour. 


by | 
Faith muſt obey our Father's Will, 
As well as truſt his Grace ; : 
We {till muſt follow Holineſs, 
Or never ſee his Face. 


_— 


Hy Mn XXX. 
; 

| APPY the Heart where Grace does reign, 
Where Love inſpires the, Breaſt ! 
| Love 1s the brighteſt in the Tran, 

And ſtrengthens all the reſt. 

2. 

Knowledge, alas, tis all in vain, 

And all in vain is Fear; 
Our ſtubborn Sins will fight and reign 

If Love be abſent there. / 


'Tis Love that makes our cheerful Feet 
In ſwift Obedience move ; 

Satan may know and tremble too, 
But Satan cannot love. 


Love is the Grace that keeps its Pow'r 
Throughout the Realms above; 
There Faith and Hope are known no more, 


But Saints for ever love, | 
D 3 Giver 
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30 PART L 


Giver of Grace thy Spirit ſend 
With all his quick'ning Pow'rs; 
And ſpread the Flame of holy Love 
Throughout theſe Hearts of ours. 


WTO 


H YMN XXXI. 


I. 


s new. born Babes deſire the Breaſt 
To feed and grow and thrive ; 


So Saints with Joy the Goſpel taſte, 
And by the Goſpel hve. | 


2. | 
With Reliſh pure their Hearts approve 


All that the Word relates; 
They love the Men their Father loves, 
And hate the Works he hates. 


. 3 3. 

Not all the Chains that Tyrants uſe, 
Can bind their Souls to Vice; 

Faith like a Conq'ror can produce 
A thouſand Victories. 


| | 4. 
Not by the Terrors of a Slave 


Do they perform God's Will; 
But with the nobleſt Pow'rs they have, 
His ſweet Commands fulfil. 


Lord, lift my Heart to Things above, 
To thee let it return; | 

And light the Fire of holy Love, 
And let it eyer burn. 


Victori 
For ] 
e Vol 
To e 


We iv 
Tie | 
ut Lo 
Dem; 


hgBehold my Hands, behold my Feet, 


: 4. N 
Theſe are the Wounds for you I bore, 


* When I came down to free your Souls. 


©, | 
« Tho? Hell and all its ſpiteful Pow'rs 


Jy x13 


; And join the Songs above the Sky, 


e 
Hy mx XXXII. 


1. | 
OME let us lift our Voices high, 
High as our Joys ariſe; 


Where Pleaſure never dies. 
i 2. 
The Lord, how glorious is his Face! 
How kind his Smiles appear! 
And oh, what gracious Words he ſays 
To ev'ry humble Ear! 


[ 3- . 
“% For you the Children of my Love, 
„It was for you 1 dy'd ; 


And look into my Side ! 


* The Tokens of my Pains, 


«« From Satan's galling Chains. 


* Stood dreadful in my Way, 

« To reſcue thoſe dear Lives of yours, 
I gave my own away [” 

Victorious Lord, what can we pay 
For Favours fo divine ? 

We would devote our Hearts to thee, 
To be for ever thine. ; 


We give thee, Lord, = higheſt Praiſe, 
The Praiſe of Heart and Tongue ; 

But Love ſo great, ſo dear as thine, 
Demands a nobler Song. 


Hymn 
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"PART. L 


Hy Ma XXXIII. 


1 The Saviour promis'd long! 

Let ev'ry Heart prepare him Room, 
And ev'ry Voice a Song. 

2. 

He comes, the Pris'ners to releaſe ; 
In Satan's Bondage held; 

The Gates of Braſs before him burſt, 
The Iron Fetters yield, 


3 
He comes, the broken Heart to bind, 
The bleeding Soul to cure, 
And with the Treaſures of his Grace 
T' inrich the humble Poor. 


K 4. 
Jeſus, I love thy charming Name; 
'Tis Muſick in mine Ear! 
Fain would J found it out ſo loud, 
That Earth and Heav'n ſhould hear. 


Lord, thou art precious to my Soul, 
My Life, my Joy, my Truſt! 
Jewels to thee are gaudy Toys, 
And Gold is ſordid Duſt. 


| 1 
All that my utmoſt Pow'rs can wiſh, 
In thee moſt richly meet; 
Not to my Eyes is Light ſo dear, 
Nor Friendſhip halt ſo {ſweet ! 


ARK! a glad Sound! the Saviour comes! 


— —— — — 
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PART KL 


x Hy un XXXIV. 
1. 
O W is our News ſpoil'd by Sin ! 
Yet Nature hath not found 
A Way to make the Conſcience clean, 
Or heal the painful Wound. 
2. 
Where muſt the guilty Conſcienee go 
; To find a ſure Relief? 
5 / Nor Tears nor Alms can e'er beſtow - 
; A Balm to eaſe its Grief, 


Nor Popiſh Rites and Penances 
Can purge the Soul from Sin; 
Alas, what helpleſs Things are theſe 
To calm the Wrath divine ! 


* 
In vain we ſeek for Peace with God 
Buy Merits of our own ; 


Jeſus, there's nothing but thy Blood, 
Can — us near thy Throne. 


5 
The gracious God who rules the Skies, 
The merciful and juſt, 
Makes his own Son our Sacrifice, 
And there lies all 5. Tn 
"Tis this moſt precious Sacrifice 
Hath anſwer'd God's Demand ; | 
And Peace and Pardon, from the Skies, 
Come down by Jay's Hand. 


'Tis by thy Death we = O Lord, 
"Tis on thy Croſs we reſt ; 
vun For ever be thy Love ador' d, 
| Thy Name for ever bleſt ! 
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To form a Life, whoſe holy Springs 


The faithful Follow'rs of the Lamb 


"i PART L 
Hymn XXXV, 


* 8 
— APP the Soul that lives on high, 
Whilſt Men lie grov'ling here, 
Whoſe Hopes are fix'd above the Sky, 
Whoſe Faith forbids his Fear. 
2. 


His Conſcience knows no ſecret Stings, 
While Faith and Love combine 


Are hidden and divine. 


He waits in Secret on his God, 
His God in Secret ſees; 

Let Earth be all in Arms abroad, 
He dwells at home in Peace. 


— | 3 

His Pleaſures riſe from Things unſeen, | An 

Beyond the Reach of Time, 5 \ 
Where neither Eyes nor Ears have been, . 

Where Mortals cannot climb. Our 

. 8 L 

He wants no Pomp, nor royal Throne, Nor 

To raiſe his Figure here; bg N 


Content and pleas'd to live unknown, 


Till Chriſt his Life appear: haze 


He looks to Heav'n's eternal Hills, 
And chides the ling'ring Day; 

How ſlow, he cries, thy Chariot: Wheels, | 
Come Jeſus, come away. 


— . — — as Is the 
Hy MN XXXVI. 
1 


E T thoſe who wear the Chriſtian Name 
Their Promiſes fulfil ; =. 


Are Men of Honour flill. T rue 


PART IL 

Gan 3 

True to the ſolemn Oaths they take, 

Tho' to their Hurt they ſwear; 
Conſtant and juſt to all they ſpeak, 
For God and Angels hear. 


Still with their Lips their Hearts agree, 
Nor couz'ning Words deviſe, 

They know, the God of truth can ſee 
Thro' ev'ry falſe Diſguiſe. 

| 4. 

The leaſt Appearance of a Lye 
Is by their Souls abhor'd; 

And rather would they chooſe to die, 
Than utter one falſe Word. 

When jeſus from above deſcends, 
And brings the Midnight Cry, 

And calls unto him all his Friends, 
Where will the Lyar fly? 


Our Lips into thy Guidance take, 
Lord keep them free from Blame, 

Nor let us lye for Lucre's Sake, 
Nor yet thro' Fear or Shame, 


* 


Hymn XXXVII. 
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| I. 
$ OME, let us fearch our Ways, and try 

If they are juſt and right ; | 
Is the great Rule of Equity, 

Our Practice and Delight ? 
2. 
What we would have our Neighbours do, 
ne Have we ſtill done the ſame ? | 
Nor e'er delay'd to pay his Due ? 
Nor injur'd his good Name ? 

True Do 
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Do we remember the Diſtreſt, 
Nor any Help refuſe ? 

Do we ne'er make the Poor a Jeſt, 
Nor treat them with Abuſe ? 


Have we not found our Envy grow, 
To hear another's Praiſe ? 

Nor robb'd him of his Honour due 
By fly malicious Ways ? 


In all we ſell, and all we buy, 
Is Juſtice cloſe purſu'd ? 
Do we remember God 1s nigh, 


And fear the Wrath of God ? 


6. 5 ä 
In vain we talk of Jeſu's Blood, . Come 
And boaſt of Faith in vain, Th) 
If we can break the Laws of God, det up 
And prove unjuſt to Men. And 


From ſelfiſn Views and 3 of Gold, 
Lord ſet our Spirits free; 
Purge out this bitter Leaven old 
Of all Diſhoneſty. 


— 


Hy MN XXXVIII. 


. 1. | 
H, tis a lovely Thing to fee 
Men of a Chriſtian Heart, 
Whoſe Thoughts'and Lips, and Life agree, 0 be th 


To act a Chriſtian Part! Who b 

{i Ss a 
Their Minds are humble, mild, and meek, is not e 
Nor does their Envy riſe; he Bo 


No Paſſion moves their Lips to ſpeak, 
Nor Pride exalts their Eyes. 


on 
N 


7 


. F; 
Such was the Saviour of Mankind; 


* 
1 
. 


His fleſhly Nature all refin'd ! 


And can theſe Plants of Virtue grow 


FARE Ek 


© Their Frame is Prudence mixt with Love, 
Good Works fill up their Day; 
They join the Serpent with the Dove, 


But caſt the Sting away. 


Such Conduct he purſu'd ! 


His Soul divinely gaod ! 


In ſuch a Soul as mine ? 


ves, Lord, thy Grace can form me fo, 


The 


And make my Heart like thine. 


Come then, dear Lord, thy ſelf impart, 
Thy Glory let me ſee; | 

Set up thy Kingdom in my Heart, 

* And make me all like thee. 
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Hy MN XXXIX. 


I. ; 
HE Lord is great in Majeſty, 
And holy Are his Ways; 
o unclean Soul can 'ſcape his Eye, 
Nor ſtand before his Face, 
2. 

od has ordained heavy Woes 
And everlaſting Fire, 
o be the juſt Reward of thoſe, 
Who burn with lewd Deſire. 


[1s not enough from outward Sin 
The Body is kept free; 
ne Boſom muſt be pure within, 
And clean the Heart muſt be. 
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Tis not enough the Tongue is purg'd 
From filthy Words and vile; 

No wanton Eye or wanton Thought 
The Conſcience muſt defile. 


n y 
All Things are naked to God's Eye; 
He ſearches all our Hearts, 
And calls for Truth and Purity 
Within our inward Parts. 
| | 6. 
He ſees when lewd Affections riſe, 
And gives a jealous Look; 


Then turns away his holy Eyes, 


And marks it in his Book. 


Give me, O Lord, the precious Faith 


Which purifies us whole; 
The Faith, which purgeth out the Filth 
From Body, Spirit, Soul. 


— 


H rar XL. 


1. 
MI a Soldier of the Croſs, 
A Follow'r of the Lamb? 


And ſhall I fear to own his Cauſe, 


Or bluſh to ſpeak his Name:? 
2. 
Moſt I be carry'd to the Skies 
Upon a downy Bed, 
Whilſt others fight to win the Prize, 
And fail thro Seas of Blood? 


Are there no Foes for me to face? 
Are all grown wiſe and good ? a] 
No, no, the World is without Grace, 
A Foe to Chritt and God. 
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PART I 


4. 

| Then I muſt fight, if I would reign ; 

Oh, give me Courage, Lord, 

And I will bear the Toil and Pain, 
Supported by thy Word. | 


A 5. 

dSubdue my Shame, ſubdue my Fear; 
And arm my Breaſt with Zeal; 
And let me learn thy Croſs to bear; ; 
And learn to do thy Will. 


Hy mn ALI. 


1. 
0 R Eye has ſeen, nor Ear has heard, 
Nor Senſe nor Reaſon known, 
What Joys the Father has prepar'd 
For thoſe that love the Son. | 


|: 2. 

Pure are the Joys above the Sky, | 
And all the Region Peace ; 

No wanton Lips, or envious Eye, 
Can ſee or taſte that Bliſs, 


Thoſe holy Gates for 4 bar 

| Uncleanneſs, Sin, and Shame; 

None will obtain Admittance there, 
Except they're like the Lamb. 

4. 

All Hypocrites i in vain do Seine, 
They will not there be found : 

And filthy Sinners cannot breathe 
In ſuch pure holy Ground. 


5. 
They only find a Seat above, 
Who chooſe the better Part, 
Who have the Faith which works by Love, 
And purifies the Heart. 


E 2 Hy mn 
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40 PART L 


Hy mn XLII. 


1. 


5 | ET all within me join to bleſs 
i 1 My Saviour and my King; 
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|} When Jeſus bids us lift our Voice, 
Who can forbear to ſing? 


2. 

Jeſus, how precious is thy Name! 
How glorious and how iweet ! 
All Greatneſs and Compaſiton too 
In jeſu's Name do meet! 
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A Name which 8 will dread! 
A Name which Devils fear! 
A Name which Angels all adore, 

And Saints do love to hear ! 
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| 4. | = 
. What was there, Lord, in ſinful Man, : 1 
| Which could thy Pity move, * 
To draw him from the Gates of Hell, EF. 
By ſtrongeſt Bands of Love ? 2 
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1 | 
Divine Compaſſion touch'd thy Breaſt ; {Be 
| Love in thy Heart was found, Whil 
l Love which could not be quench'd by Death, Ar 
4 And by no Floods be drown'd ! | 
SER 


6. 


O happy Men, who taſte the Grace, 
Which Angels ſo admire ! 
O happy Men, who feel the Peace, 


Which Pardon does inſpire ! 
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H YM N XIIIII. 


ues 


I | I. 
5 822 Divine, our Wants reliev 
\ In this our evil Day; 
To all thy tempted Follow'rs give 

The Pow'r to watch and pray, 

2. 

Long as the fi'ry Trials laſt, 

Long as the Croſs we bear, 
Oh, let our Souls on thee be caſt 

In never- ccaſing Pray'r. 1 
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5 

Till thou thy perfect Love impart, 
And all thy Mind beſtow, 

Be this the Cry of ev'ry Heart, 
Will not let thee go.” 

I will not quit my Hold, unleſs 
Thou tell thy Name to me, 

And with thy full Salvation bleſs, 
And make me all like thee. 


Then let me on the Mountain-top 
Behold thine open Face ; 
Whilſt Faith in Sight is ſwallow'd up, 
„ And Pray'r in endleſs Praiſe. 


** 
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Hy MN XLIV. 


I. 


V 7 E now are met in jeſu's Name, 


His Preſence we implore; 
Supply our Wants, O deareſt Lord, 
Out of thy boundleſs Store, 


E 3 Hungry 
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2. 
Hungry and thirſty here we come, 
Expecting to be fed; 
We boldly come at thy Requeſt, 
To feed on living Bread, 


3. 
Deal out to us thy milky Word, 
That we may grow thereby; 


Strengthen each feeble Mind, O Lord, 
And clear each miſty Eye. 


Pure Wiſdom give us without Craft, 
Cement us all with Love, 

As Lions make us bold and ſtrong, 
Yet harmleſs as the Dove. 

A Chriſtian Conduct may we have 
In all we ſpeak or do; 

And daily glorify thy Name, 
And daily die below. 


The Work of Faith i in us fulkl, 

From Jarrings keep us free; 
And daily let thy little Flock 

Increas'd and ſtrength'ned be. 


Hy MN XLV. 


1. 


ORD we confeſs our num'rous F aults; 


And great our Guilt has been! 


Farthy and vain were all our Thoughts, 


And ev'ry Action Sin! 
2. 


In vain we hope to climb the Skies, 


By Works which we have done; 


Salvation flov/s from God's free Grace, 


Abounding thro' his Son. 
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They hear the Witneſs ſpeak within r, 


i 7. 
{ But Baſtards languiſhingly ſay, 


Waken, O Lord, ſuch drowzy Souls, 
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; Jo 
'Tis from the Mercy of our God 
That all our Hopes begin ; 
Only the Balm of Jeſu's Blood, 
Can heal the Wound of Sin. 


* 


4. 
Much we may boaſt of Service done, 
Much on Decrees may lean; 
But we muſt fee/ the ſprinkled Blood, 
Or be unclean, unclean. | 


Much we may prate of ſaving Faith, 
And prate our Spirits up ; 

But we muſt Kno a Chrift in us *, 
Or Hope is flatt'ring Hope. 

| 6. 

The Children all have Confidence, / 
And Abba, Father cry ; 


And know it cannot lie 4. 
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We hope with Chriſt to dwell, 
And hope that God our Father is, 
And hope themſelves to Hell. 


8. 
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And bid their Hopes depart, 
Then give the Knowledge of their Peace 5, 
And ſeal it on their Heart, 


* 2 Corinth, xiii. 5, 
+ Rom. viii. 15, 16. 
t 1 John v. 10, 

$ Luke i. 77. 


44 PART I. 


HY MN XLVE 


| I. 
E SUS, great Shepherd of the Sheep, 
To thee for Help we fly; 
Thy little Flock in Safety keep, 
For Wolves are ever nigh. 


, 2. 
They come with helliſn Malice fill'd, 3 
To ſcatter, tear, and ſlay; _ ; 7 
They ſeize 6n ev'ry ſtraggling Soul, = 
As their own lawful Prey. 


3. 
Us into thy Procegin take, 
And gather with thine Arm ; 
Unleſs thy Fold we firſt forſake, 
The Wolf can never harm. 


* 
We may deride his Rage and Pow'r, 


While at our Shepherd's Side; 
The Sheep he never can devour, 5 
Unleſs he firſt divide. 
 » | Be ſt 
Oh, do not ſuffer him to part = 
The Souls. that here agree ; To f 
But make us of one Mind and Heart, 3 4 
And keep us one in thee. 
Together let us ſweetly live, | "oo 
Together let us die, And c 
Let each a Starry Crown receive, An 
And reign with thee on high. | 
Keep us till then in perfe& Peace; Ln 
Then call us up to prove n 
An endleſs Age of heav'nly Bliſs, Till 
An endleſs Age of Love. 5 
” YM! 
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PART LE: 
Hy M N XI. 


; Uffice for me, that thou, my Lord, 
Haſt bid me watch and pray; 

Thy Will be done, thy Name ador'd, 

Iwill thy Word obey. 
| 2. 

Thou bidſt me ſearch the ſacred Leaves, 
And taſte the living Bread; 

The kind Command my Soul receives, 
And longs on thee to feed. 
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36 
I for thy Loving-Kindneſs, Lord, 
Within thy Temple wait, 
I long to find thee in thy Word, 
Or at thy Table meet. 
4. 
In all thy own appointed Ways, 
I wait to learn thy Will; 
Silent I ſtand before thy Face, 
And hear thee ſay, be ſtill, 
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5. 
Be ſtill, and know that I am God! 
| *Tis all I live to know, 
To feel the Virtue of thy Blood, 
And ſpread its Praiſe below. 
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I wait my Vigour to renew, 
Thine Image to receive, 

And daily die to outward Things, 
And daily to thee live. 
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I work and feel the Labour vain, 
And thus from Works I ceaſe ; 

I ftrive and ſee 'tis fruitleſs Pain, 
Till God create my Peace. 


1 Till 
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46 PART I. 


8. 
Till Jeſus doth himſelf impart, 
Fruitleſs my Efforts prove ; 
They cannot change a ſinful Heart, 
They cannot purchaſe Love. 


I do the Things thy 10 enjoin, 
And then the Strife give o'er ; 
I do, and then the Whole reſign, 
And truſt in Means no more. 
| IO, 
I truſt in him, who ſtands between 
The Father's Wrath and me; 
Jeſus, thou great eternal Mean, 
I look for all from thee. 


Hy Mn XLVIII. 
I. 
H, for an Heart to praiſe my God, 
An Heart from Sin ſet free, 
An Heart that always feels thy Blood 
Mot freely ſpilt for me. 
2. 
An Heart reſign'd, ſubmiſſive, meek, 
The dear Redeemer's Throne ! 
Where only Chriſt is heard to ſpeak, 
Where Jeſus reigns alone, 


Oh, for a lowly, tender Heart, 
Believing, true, and clean, 

Which neither Life nor Death can _ 
From Chriſt, who dwells within. 


An Heart in ev ry Thou bt renew'd, 

| And fill'd with Love divine, 
Perfect and right, and pure and good, 
A Copy Lord of thine ! 


4 


My Heart, thou know'ſt, can never reſt, 
Till thou fill up my Peace, ( 

Till with thy holy Nature bleſt, 

From Self and Sin I _ 

Thy Nature gracious Lord impart, 
Come quickly from above, 

Write all thy Name upon my Heart, 

Thy new, beft Name of Love. 


ö Hrn XLIX. 


2 
ESUS, united by thy Grace, 
DD And each to each endear'd, 
With Confidence we ſeek thy Face, 
And know our Pray'r 1s heard, 
2. 
Touch'd by the Loadſtone of thy Love, 
Let all our Hearts agree, 5 
And each toward each other move, 
And all be drawn to thee, 


Make us into one Spirit drink, 
Make us to love thy Name, 
And let us always kindly think, 
And ſweetly ſpeak the ſame, 


Regale our Hearts with Goſpel-Peace, 
Peace, little underſtood ! 
Peace paſſing Underſtanding all! 
And purchas'd with thy Blood ! 
* 
All vile Affections crucify, 
Unruly Tempers tame, 
And give us all a fingle Eye 
To glorify thy Name, 
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6. 
Us into cloſeſt Union draw; 
And in our inward Parts, 


Let Kindneſs write her ſweeteſt Law, 
And Love command our Hearts. 


Teach us, O Lord, S Way 
A gazing World to move, 

And force them with Amaze to ſay, 
See how theſe Chriſtians love!“ 
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| 
ESCEND, and let thy Lightning burn 
The Stubble of thy Foe ; | 

My Sins, O Lord, o'erturn, o'erturn, 

And make the Mountains flow. 

2. 

What, tho' J cannot break my Chain, 

Nor e' er throw off my Load; 
The Things impoſſible to Men 

Are poſſible with God. 


Is any Thing too hard for thee, 
Almighty Lord of all, 

W hoſe threat'ning Looks dry up the Sea, 
And make the Mountains fall ? 


| 4. 
Thou canſt my haſty Spirit curb, 
And rein my headſtrong Will, 
And drive the Tide of Paſſions back, 
Or bid each Luſt ſtand ftill ! 


| 5. 
Let Earth with all its Pow'r aſſail; 


Nearer to ſave thou art, 
Stronger than all the Pow'rs of Hell! 
Axd greater than my Heart 


e ins 8 IRA 
— 25% 


Thy cleanſing Spirit can ſubdue 

The Leproſy of Sin, 

And purge my Heart, and make it new, 
And glorious all within. 


Then to the Hills I lift * Eyes, 
Thy promis'd Help I claim, 
Father of Mercies glorify 

+ Thy dear Son Jeſu's Name. 
— | Salvation in that Name is found ! 
A Balm for Grief and Care ! 
AMed'cine for my ev'ry Wound! 
The all I want is there! 


8 HA 


I. | 
IT H Joy we dwell upon the Grace 
Of our High-Prieft above, 
Whoſe Heart is full of Tenderneſs, 
Whoſe Bowels melt with Love ! 
2, 
Touch'd with a Fellow-feel within, 
He knows our feeble Frame ; 
He knows what fore Temptations mean, 
For he has felt the ſame. 


3. 

Our Jeſus while he dwelt in Fleſh, 
Strong Crying felt and Tears ; 
And now in Heav'n he feels afreſh 

What ev'ry Member bears, 


He will not quench the ſmoaking Flax, 
Nor break the bruiſed Reed ; 
But ev'ry mournful Sinner cheer, 


And gently raiſe 2 


Thy 


Then 


— 


50 P AR F- 1. 
Then Courage take, a now addreſs 
His Mercy and his Pow'r ; 


oF Dear Jeſus, ſend us needful Grace, 
In each diſtreſſing Hour. | 


Hy MN LI. 
I. Wo 
O W ſad our State by Namie is! 1 
Our Sin how deep it ſtains! © » 


How Satan binds our captive Minds, 
Faſt in his Hlaviſh Chains ! 
2. 
But there” s a Voice of ſov'reign Grace 
Sounds from God's holy Word, 
Come, ye deſpairing Sinners come, 
And truſt upon the Lord. 


3. 
My Soul obeys the gracious Call, 
And runs to this Relief; 
I would believe thy Promiſe Lord, 
Lord help my Unbelief. 


8 
To the bleſt Fountain of thy Blood, 
With eager Haſte I fly; 
O Jeſus waſh my ſpotted Soul 
From Crimes of deepeſt Dy Fe: 


Stretch out thine Arm victorious King, 
And all my Sins ſubdue ; 
Drive the old Serpent from his Seat, 
With all his helliſh Crew. 
6. 
A guilty, weak, and helpleſs Worm, 
Into thy Hands I fall; | | 
Be thou my Strength and Righteouſneſs, 
My Jeſus and my All. - 
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A \ 1. 
ESYOME, let us join our cheerful Songs 
I With Angels round the Throne; 

— Len thouſand thouſand are their Tongues, 
But all their Joys are one, 
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A | 2. | 

E Worthy the Lamb who dy'd, they cry, 
E To be exalted thus! 

E Worthy the Lamb, our Hearts reply, 
For he was flain for us! 


Jeſus is worthy to receive 

| Honour and Pow'r divine! 

And Bleſſings more than we can give, 
hie Lord for ever thine ! 


Let all our Hearts and Tongues be one, 
| To bleſs the ſacred Name 

Of God who ſits upon the Throne 

And to adore the Lamb. | 


Hymn LIV. 


| i. 
OME holy Spirit from above, 
With all thy quick'ning Pow'rs ; 
ind raiſe a Flame of holy Love 
In theſe cold Hearts of ours, 
| + 
ook how we grovel here below, 
Fond of thele earthly Toys ! 
Dur Souls how heavily they go, 
To reach eternal. Joys. 


52 | P A 3 | | * 


Dear Lord, and ſhall we always live 
At this poor dying Rate ? : 

Our Love ſo faint, 10 cold to thee, 
And thine to us ſo — ! 


| "EE 

Come holy Spirit, heav'nly Dove, 
Now breathe thy quick'ning Pow rs, 

Now make us feel the Saviour's Love, 
And that will kindle ours. 


Aſſure each Conſcience of its Part 
In the Redeemer's Blood, 

And bear thy Witneſs to each Heart, 
That we are born of God. 


Hymn LV. 
J. 
GY E ET is the Mem'ry of ox Grace 
My God, my heav'nly Kin 7 
—4 Age to Age thy Righteouinets 
In Sounds of Glory ſing. 
2. 
Our bounteous Lord does not confine 
His Goodneſs to the Skies, 
But thro' the Earth his Bounty ſhines, 
And ev'ry Want ſupplies, 


3. 

With longing Eyes thy Creatures wait 
On thee for daily Food, 

And thy kind Hand provides them Meat, 
And fills _ Mouths with good. 


4. 

All S in their ſev* 5 Ways, 
Their fev'ral Homage bring; 

But Saints alone who taſte thy Grace, 
Can learn thy Grace to ſing, 
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To breathe and praiſe is one to them, 
One Work by Day, by Night; 
Nor does the Work a Burden ſeem, 
The Work 1s their Delight. 
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2 I. 
E JESUS, my aliens and my Lord! 
J The weary Sinner's Friend ! 

Come to our Help, pronounce the Word, 
And bid our Troubles end. 

: ER 

| Deliv'rance to each Soul proclaim, 

| Bring Life and Health, and Peace; 
Declare the Virtue of thy Name, 

| And ſhew what Jeſus is. | 

Thou can'ſt o'ercome this Heart of mine, 
Thou can'ſt victorious prove; 
For everlaſting Strength is thine, 
And everlaſting Love. 


4. | 
Thy pow'rful Spirit can ſubdue 

The laſt Remains of Sin; 

Can cleanſe my Heart, and make it new, 
And write thy Law within. 


| [5 
Bpeak, and the Deaf ſhall hear thy Voice: 
The Blind their Sight receive ; 
he Dumb in Songs of Praiſe rejoice ; + 
| The Heart of Stone believe! 
6. | 
The Blackmoor too ſhall change his Skin, 
The Dead ſhall feel thy Pow'r, 
The loathſome Leper ſhall be clean, 
And go and Sin no more“! 
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Hy MN LVII. 


I. 
WI do theſe mournful Thoughts * 
Where is our Courage fled ? 
Has reſtleſs Sin and raging Hell, 
Struck all our Comforts dead > 
2. 
Have we forgot the mighty Lord 
Who made the Earth and Sea?) 
Or can his all-creating Arm fe 
Grow weary and decay ? 4 
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F 
Treaſures of everlaſting Might 
In our dear Jeſus dwell, 1 
Who gives the Conqueſt to the Weak, Al 
And treads their Foes to Hell. a 


Meer mortal Pow'r will fade 1 die, BY. 
And youthful Vigour ceaſe, | 

But ſuch as dare in Jeſus traſt, 
Shall feel their Strength increaſe. 


| F. | 

Lord, bear us up on Eagle's Wings, 
That we may never tire : 

And whilſt we ſoar to heav'nly Things, 
Say always, Come up high'r.” 


( 


And 
Up, 


8 8 „. 


| | | It was 

HYVMN LVIII. And 
God ſt. 

I. ö And 

V AI N are the Hopes which ſinful Men 

On their own Works have built! but the 

Their Hearts by Nature all unclean, Have 
And all their Actions Guilt! prink! 
Genilf Ang 


PART E 
8 
Gentile and Jew muſt ſtop their Mouth, 
Without a murm'ring Word ! 


And Chriſtians too muſt guilty ſtand, 
Before the righteous Lord ! 


| 3 3· 
Vainly we aſk God's holy Law 
To juſtify us now; 
Accuſe it does, and does condemn, 
But nothing more can do. 
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jeſus, how glorious is thy Grace, 
When in that Grace we truſt! * 

When Faith receives a Righteouſneſs, 
Which makes the Sinner juſt ! 
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3 | 5. 

All Glory be to Jeſus giv'n, 5 
* Who bore our Sin and Shame! 

Angels above proclaim thy Praiſe, 
And we will do the ſame. 


4 L 
* > 


| RK | 
+ OME, let us lift our joyful Eyes 
8 Up to God's Court above, 
And view our heav'nly Father there, 
Upon a Throne of Love! 
| 2. 
It was a Throne of dreadful Wrath, „ 
And ſhot devouring Flame; 


God ſtil'd himſelf Conſuming Fire, 
And Vengeance knew his Name ! 


len | : | 
but the rich Drops of 13's Blood 

Have calm'd the Father's Face, | 
prinkled and quench'd the burning Throne, 
Genti And turn'd his Wrath to Grace. | 


| Now 


* 
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NY |} ; . 
. Now we may bow before his Feet, 
1 ö 10 And venture near the Lord, 


No angry Cherub guards his Seat *, 
Nor double-flaming Sword. 


bY 
The peaceful Gates of heav'nly Bliſs = 
Are open'd by the Son ; 4 
} It is by Faith we enter in, i 1 
Wil And not by Works we've done, ; 

? | 6. | 
Ten thouſand Thanks to Chriſt we bring, F -V 

Our Advocate on high; 4 

And Glory to the Father ſing, F. 
i Who lays his Vengeance = ; 
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I. 
E SUS, Redeemer of Mankind! 
How little art thou known 
110 By Sinners of a carnal Mind, 
e Who claim thee for their own! 
„ 2. 
1 Who falſely claim thee as their Lord, 
With Lips and Hearts unclean, 
Hts And make thee, whilſt they break thy Word, 
11:78 The Miniſter of Sin. 
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we, 
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Zo | | 
Who live in Sin, and yet can dream _ 


Their Souls from Guilt are freed ! 
When Jeſus doth a Soul redeem, 
He makes it free indecd ! 
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1. 
Y drowſy Pow'rs, why ſleep ye 7 
Awake, my ſluggiſh Soul! 
Nothing has half thy Work to do, 
d, Vet nothing's half ſo dull! 
2. 
The little Ants for one poor Grain 
Do labour, tug, and ſtrive; 
Yet we who have a Crown to gain, 
How negligent ' we live! 
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Faith, when it comes, breaks ev'ry Chain, H 
And makes us truly free ; 1 
But Chriſt hath dy'd for thee in vain, $ 
Unleſs he lives in thee. 5 
What is Redemption in his Blood, 1 
But Liberty within? F 
A Liberty to ſay, My God! 7 
And to depart from Sin. 11 
What is our Calling's glorious * 1 
But inward Holineſs ? 4 
For thas to Jeſus I look up, Ef 
And wait and pray for this, # 
Be it according to thy Word ; 4 
BF Redeem me from all Sin; » 
My Heart would now receive.thee, Lord, it 
Come in my Lord, come in. i 
H y MN LXI. ; . 
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3. | | 
We, for whom God the Son came down, 
And left his bleſt Abode, 
Faith, How careleſs to ſecure the Crown, 
He purchas'd with his Blood ! 1 
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And ever ſhall we ſluggiſh/lie, . - 
Nor ever act our Parts? 129 

Come holy Spirit from on high, 


And melt our frozen Hearts. 
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Then will our Spirits active move, 
And ſoar above the Skies; 

With Handsef Faith, and Wings of Love, 
We'll fly, and take the Prize. 
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| T., 
OW flow am I to ſerve the Lord! 
How backward to obey his Word | 
He graciouſly points out my Way, St 
Yet I am apt to run aſtray. * 
2. ag 
An evil Heart of Unbelief 
Occaſions all my Sin and Grief ; 
A wicked Self-deceiving Heart | No 
From God would tempt me to depart. | 


Jo 
My Spirit labours to obey, 
My Fleſh is weak, and anſwers, Nay | 
Sometimes I labour to comply, | Gre 
Sometimes would from thy Precepts fly. B. 


4. | 
Thou Lord art greater than my Heart; 2] 
When wilt thou make my Sin depart ? 
When ſhall I feel thee always near, Thy 
And love and ſerve thee without Fear ? 


bY 
Lord make me humble, make me bold, An 
My Head with thy right Hand uphold ; 
And active make me, as an Hind, 
To run the Race thou haſt enjoin'd. 1 
arde 
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HE Heav'ns declare thy Glory, Lord! 


Thy Goſpel makes the ſimple wiſe, 


PART I. 


6. 

Harden my Face to Flint or Steel, 
And ſtrengthen me to do thy Will: 
O, let me feel my Liberty 

Conſiſts in only ſerving thee ! 
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In ev'ry Star thy Wiſdom ſhines ! 
But when our Eyes behold thy Word, 
We read thy Name in fairer Lines ! 
| 2. | 
Sun, Moon, and Stars, convey thy Praiſe 
Round the whole Earth, and never ſtand ; 
So when thy Truth began its Race, 
It touch'd and glanc'd on ev'ry Land. 
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Nor ſhall thy glorious pet reſt, 
Till thro” the World its Truth has run, 
Till Chriſt has all the Nations bleft, 
That ſee the Light, or feel the Sun. 2 


Great Sun of Righteouſneſs, ariſe! _ 
Bleſs the dark World with heav'nly Light: 


Thy Laws are pure, thy Judgments right. 


Thy nobleſt Wonders here we view _ 
In Souls reneww'd, and Sins forgiv'n ! 
Our Sins forgive, our Souls renew, 


And make thy Word our Guide to Heav'n. 
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Hy MN LXIV. 


| I 
LEST are the hu 
Their Emptineſs and Poverty ! 

Treaſures of Grace to them are giv'n, 


And Crowns laid up for them in Heav'n! 


| 2. 
Zleſt are the Men of broken Heart, 


Who mourn for Sin with inward Smart ! 
The Blood of Chriſt divinely flows, 


mble Souls that ſee 


A healing Balm for all their Woes ! A 
3. N ö \ 
Bleſt are the Souls that thirſt for Grace, | 
And hunger much for Righteouſneſs ! In 
They ſhall be well ſupplied and fed The 
With living Streams and living Bread! | At 
Bleſt are the Men whoſe Bowels move Unflar 
With tend'reſt Pity and with Love! In 
From Chriſt the Lord they ſhall obtain, Andr 
Such Pity and ſuch Love again! To 
Bleſt are the Pure, whoſe Heart is clean duppli 
From the defiling Pow'rs of Sin! | For 
With endleſs Pleaſure they ſhall ſee 3 
A God of ſpotleſs Purity ! Wit] 
6, 

Bleſt are the Suff rers, who partake 
Of Pain and Shame for Jeſu's Sake 
Their Souls ſhould triumph in the Lord, 
Glory and Joy are their Reward! 
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ETDATHER of all, whoſe pow'rful Voice 
Rear'd up all Nature's wondrous Frame, 
Z Whoſe Mercies over all rejoice, 

© Thro' endleſs Ages ſtill the ſame ! 

Z 2. 

Thou, by thy Word, upholdeſt all! 

Thy bounteous Love to all is ſnew d! 
Thou heareſt ev ry Creature's Call ! 

And filleſt ev'ry Mouth with good ! 


* 
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Let all, who owe to Gol their Birth, 
In Praiſe their thankful Hours employ ; 
The Lord does reign, be glad, O Earth! 
And ſhout ye Sons of God for Joy! 
luflame our Hearts with perfect Love, 
In us the Work of Faith fulfil, 

And make us like thine Angels move 
To execute thy holy Will. 


Supplies of Grace and Truth impart, 

For we are thine, bought with Chriſt's Blood, 
Kenew, enlarge, and fill our Heart, | 

With Peace and Joy, and Heav'n and God! 


HY um LEVEL 


I. | 
Lamb of God, and Prince of Peace! 
My thirſty Soul for thee doth pine; 
uliſt me with thy heav'nly Grace, | 
And make me in thy Likeneſs ſhine, 


0 


Gire 


MW 
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Give me thy meek and lowly Mind. [ Tis 1 
Thy Will in all Things let me ſee, p 
Be ev'ry Wiſh to thee reſign'd, | ll 80 
And ſanctify'd my Heart to thee. : Ha 
len 0 Dat Ahe 1 
Henceforth let no profane Delight 2 
Seize any Portion of my Soul; 3 Wa 
Poſſeſs it, thou, who haſt the Right, Fo he 


As Lord and Maſter of the Whole, ; To 


4. 
When Pain o'er my weak Fleſh prevails, 
With Lamb-like Patience arm my Breaſt; 
When human Strength and Reaſon fails, 
On thee my ſtedfaſt Soul be caſt. 


| Ko: 

Cloſe by thy Side ſtill may I keep, 
What e'er betides me here below; 

With ſtedfaſt Eye mark ev'ry Step, 
And follow thee where'er thou go. 


Jeſus, the weary Wand'rers Reſt ! 
Give me thy eaſy Yoke to bear, 
With ſtedfaſt Faith arm all my Breaſt, 
With holy Love and godly Fear. 


HymMn*' LXVII. 


I. 
Xtended on a curſed Tree, 
Beſmear'd with Duſt, and Sweat and Blox 
See there]! The King of Glory ſee! 
He dies! Th' eternal Son of God! 
2. 

Who, who my Saviour, this has done ? 
Who could thy ſacred Body wound ? 
For ſure thy Heart no Guilt has known: 
Nor Guile has in thy Lips been found. 


* — 


1 


ÞTis I, tis I, have done this Deed! 

© 'Tis 1 thy ſacred Fleſh have torn! 

My Sins have caus'd thee, Lord, to bleed, 
E Have drove the Nail, and fixt the Thorn! 
he Load, too great for me to bear, 

Was on thy pow'rful Shoulder laid! 

Fo heal me, thou haſt born my Pain! 

To bleſs me, thou a Curſe waſt made! 
How can I, Lord, thy Love proclaim, 

E Or pay the mighty Debt I owe ? 

Thy Love's beyond Conception great! 

| Beyond the Pow'r of Man to ſhey ! 

j 6. | 

Enough to thee I cannot give! 

Enough I cannot do tor thee! 

Let all thy Love and all thy Grief, 

| Grav'd on my Heart for ever be. 


| 7» 

May thy pure Love poſſeſs me whole ; 

ze this the Treaſure of my Soul; 

ind Day and Naght be all my Care, 
o guard this holy Treaſure there. 


Hy Mn LXVIII. 
T. : 
HY Will be done, thy Name be bleſt, 
Blood I am not, gracious Lord, my own); 


Vhate' er thy Wiſdom ſends is beit : | 
Thy Name be prais'd, thy Will be done. 
till, O my God, thy Grace beſtow ; 

Thy Kingdom let it come with Pow'r; 

y Luſts and evil Tempers ſlay, _ 

Nor let them riſe to vex me more. 


1 G 2 | Dire 


. FART 


3 
Direct me in the Path of Life, 


And ſuffer not my Feet to ſlide; bro K 
Support me in the glorious Strife, | Unlo 
And comfort me on ev'ry Side. he 

| 4. I | 
Oh, let me hear thy warning Voice, Lpirſt. 
And timely fly from Panger near, To th 


With Reverence in thee rejoice, 
And learn to love, and learn to fear. 


Endow my Soul with ev'ry Grace, 
Finiſh the Work of Faith in me, 
Preſerve my Soul in perfe& Peace, 
And keep it always ftay'd on thee. 
© 


'Thy holy Spirit let him guide, 
And bring me to the promis'd Land; 
Where Righteouſneſs and Truth are found, 
Where Love and Peace, and Joy abound. 
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I. | 
ESUS, thou everlaſting King ! 
} Accept the 'Tribute which we bring, 
Accept thy well-deſerv'd Renown, _ 
And wear our Praiſes as thy Crown, 
| 2: 
On, take my Heart, and let it be 
For ever cow's to all but thee ; 
Seal thou my Breaſt, and let me wear 
That Pledge of Love for ever there. 


— -_y 
* — 


How bleſt are they whe lil abide, 
Clote ſhelter'd in thy bleeding Side; 
Who Life and Strength from thee receive, Point ow 
Aud by thee move, and in thee live! Point 
| Enlarg 


F.. I. 


Enlarge our weak and ſcanty Thought 
To know.the Wonders thou haſt wrought ! 
Unlooſe our ſtammering Tongues to tell 
The Love of. Chriſt unſearchable! 
Firſt- born of many Brethren thou! 
To thee our inmoſt Souls we bow! 
To thee our Hearts and Hands we give; 
Thine may we die, thine may we live. 
Each following Minute as it flies, 
Increaſe thy Praiſe, improve our Joys, 
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Till we are rais'd to ſing thy Name il 

At the great Supper of the Lamb. 1 
HY NN LXX. ö 

| T. 

FAOD of my Life, thy Hand I own, 


Thy ruling Providence I fee ; 
Oh, help me {till my Courſe to run, 
And ſtill direct my Steps to thee. 
2, 
On thee my helpleſs Soul is caſt, 
And looks again thy Grace to prove ; 
call to Mind the Wonders paſt, 
The countleſs Wonders of thy Love, 


3. 
hon, Lord, my Spirit oft' haſt ſtay' d, 
Haſt ſnatch'd me from the gaping Tomb, 
a Monument of Mercy made, | 
And reſcu'd me from Wrath to come. 


[have no Might to quell my Foe, 
ut everlaſting Strength is thine 
Point out the Way that I ſhould go, 
Point out the Path I ſhould decline. 
& 4 Which 


larg 
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Which I ſhould leave 42 which purſue, 
Thou only mine Adviſer be; 41 

Direct me what to think and do, 
For now my Eyes are fix'd on thee, 


Enlarg: my Heart to make thee Room ; 
Lord enter in, and with me ſtay ; 

My Weakneſs then will Strength become, 
And Darkneſs all be loft in Day. 
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, To 
O humble Souls and broken Hearts 
God with his Grace 1s ever nigh ; 
Pardon and Peace his Love imparts, 
And bids. them lay their Sorrows by. 
2. 
He tells their Tears, and counts their Groans, 
His Son redeems their Souls from Death, 
His Spirit heals their broken Bones, 
And they in Praiſe employ their Breath. 


3. 
W oe to the Wretch that never felt 
The inward Pangs of pious Grief; 
But adds to all his crying Guilt, 
The ſtubborn Sin of Unbelief. 


Moſes commands, and makes us know, 
What Duties to our God we owe; 

But Jeſus does the Secret tell, 

Where lies our Strength to do God's Will. 


Law ſearches out our Guilt and Sin, 

And ſhews how vile our Hearts have been; 
But G-/pel, in its lovely Page, 

Shews what can chain up both their Rage. 


Mount 


. 67 
6. 


Mount Sinai frowns, and doth denounce 
A Curſe on him that fins but once; 

But Sion ſmiles, and chears the Heart, 
And bids our num'rous Sins depart. 


- 


No more my Soul attempt to draw 

| Thy Life and Comfort from the Law; 
| Fly to the Hope the Goſpel gives; 
The Man that truſts the Promiſe, lives, 


1 1 A 2» 
= — —_ * 
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5 
HEN Ifraet's grieving Tribes complain'd, 
By fiery Serpents bit and pain'd “, 
A Serpent by the Prophet made , 
Was on a Pole to View difplay'd. 


| 2, a 
Around the fainting Crowds attend, 
And up to Heav'n their Sighs aſcend ; | 
They hope, they look up to the Pole, 
ind feel a Pow'r that makes them whole, 


ut oh, what Healing . the Heart 
Does Jeſu's nobler Croſs impart! 

hat Life our Souls by Faith receive, 
hen unto him we look and live! 


till may I view the bleeding Crofs, 
ind count all other Things but Loſs ! 
ere may I always fix my Eyes, 


ind look, and look with glad Surprize. 


* Numb, xxi. 6, &c, 
T John lil, 14. 4 
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An unbelieving World rejects 
Such ſtrange myſterious Effects 
{ The Serpent and the Pole deride, 
J And laughing, periſh in their Pride. 
6 


But, O my Soul, boaſt thou in God, 
And ſhew his ſaving. Grace abroad; 
What Iſracl did, may'ſt. thou no leſs 
The wond' raus. Pow'r of Faith confeſs! 


Hail! K Name 
| My Soul ſhall thy rich Love proclaim ! 
i "Tis thou from Death doſt ſet us free; 
| No other Life we have but thee. 
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XX7 HEN I ſurvey the wond'rous Croſs Art t 
VY On which the Prince of Glory dyd, | 79 d 
* My richeſt Gain I count but Loſs, | Then 
And pour Contempt on all my Pride. ve 
| 2, 
FPeoorbid it Lord, that I ſhould boaſt, But fn 
| Save in the Death of Chriſt my God! And J 
| All the vain Things that charm me moſt, Nay, 
]'ll ſacrifice them to his Blood. And fl, 


Come, Saints, and drop a Tear or two 
On the dear Boſom of your God ! 
He ſhed a thouſand Drops for you, 
A thouſand Drops of richeſt Blood ! 


b : . 
See from his Head, his Hands, his Feet, 
Sorrow and Love flow mingled down! 
Did e'er ſuch Love and Sorrow meet, 
Dr Thorns compole ſo rich a Crown? 


Were 


Were 


No Hope haſt thou above the Skies! 


| Delights that ever will endure ? 


| Then take thy Trough and wallow on, 


FAR 3-6 
Were the whole Realm of Nature mine, 
That were a Preſent far too ſmall! 


Love ſo amazing, ſo divine, 
Demands my Soul, my Life, my All! 


a as 
— 


1 — 


\ Hy mn LXXIV, 


I, ; 
OE to the Wretch, whoſe choiceſt good 
In Drink conſiſts and dainty Food! 
Thy Portion in the Tankard les, 
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» 2. 
Can Meats or choiceſt Drinks procure 
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Art thou not born above the Swine ? 
And wilt thou make their Swilling thine ? 


V 
Art thou ſent here to drink and eat! 
To drench with Ale, and gorge with Meat F 


Live like a Swine, and die like one! 


ED 4. 
But ſhall thy Pow'rs be ſo debas d, 
And Heav'n be ſold to glut thy Taſte? 
Nay, rather riſe and ſhake thy Wings, 
And fly and ſoar to nobler Things. 


Hate now thy Sin, now feel thy Sore, 
And God a Pardon has in Store; 

Lok up to Chriſt, and he'll forgive; 
Look up to Chriſt, * thou ſhalt live. 
New mould, O Lord, my ſenſual Mind, 
And make it pure and well refin'd, 
from all Intemp'rance ſet me free, 

Nor let my God my Belly be. 


\ 
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: 5 
HEN I do hear my Saviour ſay, 
Strength ſhall be equal to thy Day “.“ 
I tean on his ſufficient Grace, | 
And travel thro' the Wilderneſs. 


2, | 
I fear no Toil, no Danger fear, 
When Jeſu's mighty Arm is near; 
'Tho' I am weak, yet am I ſtrong ; 
Faith is my Shield, and Chriſt my Song. 


PE 


But if the Lord be „ 
And I attempt the Work alone, 

As faſt as new Temptations riſe, 

I feel how great my Weakneſs is. 


4. | 
So Sampſon, when his Hair was loſt, 
Met the Philiſtines to his Coſt, 
Shook his vain Limbs with ſad Surprize, 
Made feeble Fight and loſt his Eyes. 


O let thy Spirit with i. ſtay, 
And chear me in the evil Day ; 
If but a Moment he depart, | 
My Limbs are weak, and faint my Heart. 
6. 
Regard my Voice whene'er I call ; 
Nor let me droop, nor let me fall ; 
By Faith alone in thee I ſtand ; 
.Support me always with thine Hand. 


Deut. xxxill, 25. 


Hymn 


YMN 


His Lips ſend forth a Stream divine, 


ART I. 
Hy mn: LXXVI. 


I. 

H E wondring World enquires, to know, 
Why we ſhould love our Jeſus fo; | 
Are Jeſa's Charms, ſay they, above 
The Charms of any mortal Love ? 

| ng 
Yes, Beauties human and divine, 
In our Beloved meet and ſhine ! 
The faireſt of a thoufand Fairs! 
A Sun amongſt ten thouſand Stars! 


His Soul from Touch of Sin is free, 
And ſtor'd with richeſt Grace for me! 
He owns a Righteouſneſs divine, 

And bids me take and call it mine! 


* 
His Head with ableſt Skill excels! 
There Wiſdom in Perfection dwells! 
And Rays of Glory now adorn | 
Thoſe Temples once begirt with Thorn! 


Compaſſions in his Heart are found, 
Hard by the Signal of his Wound ! 

No more that ſacred Side ſhall bear | 
The bleeding Scourge, * Piercing Spear. 


His loving Arms wide-ſtretched ſtand, 
And, Rainbow-like, graſp all the Land 
Annas no more thoſe Arms ſhall ſee *, 
Out-ſtretched on a curſed Tree. 


Which ſweeter flows than richeſt Wane ! 
No more thoſe Lips ſhall drop Complaints, 
But Smile and cheer his drooping Saints. 


John xviii. 24. 


His 


par, og was who 4 ants A 


No more ſhall trickling Sorrows roll 


— thoſe fair Windows of his Soul. | 
10. 
is Countenance with Softneſs glows, 


. To jeſt with Time and waſte the Day. 


72 . 

8. 
His Legs like Marble Pillars ſtand, 
And ſhew the Strength of his Command! 
No more thoſe Limbs ſhall weary be, 
With walking up to Calvary, 


9. 
His Eyes are Majeſty and Love, 
The Eagle temper'd with the Dove! 


A Lilly here, and there a Roſe! 
No more ſhall Herod's Men defile 


That Count'nance ſweet with Spitting vile. And | 
. I I. ; PR. 4 
His Hands, now glorious to behold, We'll 
Are fill'd with Gifts more choice than Gold ! With 
No more thoſe Palms ſhall nailed be, And u 
Which once were nail'd and bled for me. 0 On! 
PH 12. | 


All over glorious is my Lord! 

Meet to be lov'd and be ador'd ! 

His Worth if all the Nations knew, 
The Nations all would love him too. 


/ 


Hy MN LXXVII. 
I. ; 
| ND are we Sons and Heirs of God? 
Say, are we bought with [eſu's Blood: 
And do we ſeek for heav'nly Joys? 
Then ſtoop no more to trifling Toys. 
r | 
Can Laughter feed a ſerious Mind ? 
Was it for Heav'n-born Souls deſign'd ? 
We are not mafle for Sport and Play, 


* 
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1 3+ : 

No vain Diſcourſe or empty Mirth 
Can ſuit the Honours of our Birth: 
And we ſhould light the gay Attire 
Which Children love, and Fools admire. 
What if we wear the richeſt Veſt ? 
peacocks and Flies are better dreſt : 

The Fleſh, with all its gaudy Form, 
Muſt drop to Duſt, and feed the Worm, 

Lord, warm our Hearts with holy Fire, 
And reſcue them from low Defire; 
Then we ſhall ſoar to Things on high, 
And paſs theſe n Trifles by. 


We'll look on all the Joys below, 
With ſuch Diſdain as Angels do ; 
And wait the Call that bids us riſe 
'0 our Abode above the Skies. 


. 8 


n LXXVIIL 


I. 

| T Y Thoughts, ſoon as they are my own, 
Are to my God diſtinctly known; 

le knows the Words I mean to ſpeak, 

er from my op' ning Lips they break. 


| * 
thin thy View I always ftand, 
ln ev'ry Side I find thy Hand; 
wake, afleep, at Home, Abroad, 
am ſurrounded ſtill with God! 


ie Vail of Night is no Diſyuiſe, 

0 icreen me from thy piercing Eyes: 
night and Noon in this agree, - 
bey both are full of I to thee. 


= 


Where e'er I rove, where-e'er I reſt! 


And guide me in thy perfect Way. be U 


1 3. 
On Wings of Faith ſtill upwards borne, 


PART LL” 


4. 
Oh, may thefe Thoughts poſſeſs my Breaſt, 


Oh, let me never, never dare 
Conſent to Sin, for God is near! 


"SIM 
Lord, ſearch and try my ev'ry Thought ; 
Shew what is right, and what is not; 
Diſcloſe the Myſt'ry of my Heart, 
And all its hidden Plague impart. 


If ſecret Pride now lurks within, 
Or I indulge ſome unknown Sin, 
Correct me where I go aſtray, 


CA 


3 


Hy M N LXXIX. 


| _" | = 
\ HEN Faith beholds the heav'nly State 
The Reſt which doth the Saints await, 
How fill d with Comfort is the Soul! 


What Streams of Bliſs around us roll! 


2. 
Above the World by Faith we riſe, 
And taſte the Joys above the Skies ! 
With Angels feaſt, with Angels join, 
In Hymns immortal and divine! 


9 


We look on all below with Scorn ! 
The Pains and Pleaſures of this Life 
Afford us neither Joy nor Grief! 


| 4 
And whilſt we gaze upon the Sight, | 
Our Souls o'erflow with ſweet Delight! 
We pant to reach the heav'nly Shore, 


And ſee this evil World no more ! 


PART--L 


M'hen how we dread to fin again! 
This, this alone, now gives us Pain; 
We melt almoſt in Tears of Blood, 
To think of inning _— God ! 


Did Worldlings know the Joys we feel, 
ow glorious, how unſpeakable ! 

Dn Huſks they would no longer teed, 

zut hunger for this heav'nly Bread! 


: Jo 

ome ye, who ſwill in Ale and Luft, 
and with the Serpent feed on Duſt, | 
ome taſte theſe Waters that excell, 

he Water of aa” Well ! 
Ind ye, who taſted have this Grace, 
ake more and more with 'Thankfulneſs ! 
rink _— eat heav'nly Food, 


Ind feaſt = with God * ! 


H vv MN LXXX. 
. " 

JRAISE ye the Lord! 'tis good to join 

In Work ſo pleaſant and divine! 
od's Nature and his Works invite 
0 make this Duty our Delight ! 

4 

zppy the Man, whoſe Hopes rely 
n l{rae]'s God, who made the Sky! 
is Truth for ever does remain, 
d none ſhall find his Promiſe vain. 


„ 


* 


Þ | 
e Lord gives Eyeſight to the Blind, 
ic Lord ſupports the drooping Mind, 
tnclps the Stranger in Diſtreſs, 
i Widow and the Fatherleſs. 


f | * Fphef. iii. 19, 


H 2 'The 
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| ; . 
The Lord prepares the fruitful Rain, 

Nor lets the Drops deſcend in vain; 

He makes the Graſs the Hills adorn, 
And cloaths the ſmiling Fields with Corn. 


bY 
His Mercy melts the ſtubborn Soul, 


And makes the broken Spirit whole; | C 
He gives the burthen'd Conſcience Peace, f 1 
And grants the Pris'ner ſweet Releaſe ! ; 4 
es A 


Then praiſe the Lord: Tis good to raiſe 
Our Hearts and Voices in his Praiſe : 
His Wiſdom, Pow'r, and Love invite, 

To make this Duty our Delight. 


A Balm to heal his wounded Mind ? 


, ," 
Good Works can give him no Pretence ; Tur 
For he has loſt his Innocence, | 3 
For he has broke the Law of God, 1555 
And it now thirſteſt for his Blood. ww 


The Wages due to Sin 2 Death; 7 
And all have ſinn'd who draw their Breath: T 
Then why doſt thou of Merit boaſt, "Om 
A Sinner vile, a Sinner loſt! 


4. 5 
Not the beſt Deeds that can be done 
„Will for the ſmalleſt Sin atone; 
£ Could theſe our Peace and Pardon gain, 
Then Chriſt hath {bed his Blood in yain ! 


a 


7 
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Faith is the Grace that ſaves the Soul, 
And makes the wounded Conſcience whole; 
This is the Anchor of our Hope, 

| The Stay that bears our Spirits up! 


| Oh, may thy Grace its Pow'r diſplay, 
And take the Sting of Death away; 
Bid Sin and Sorrow all depart, 

And purge and purify each Heart. 


88 


„ 
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Hy uw LEXXIL 
| * | 
| O God moſt high, in Songs of Praiſe, 
| Let all the Earth their Voices raiſe ; 
With Joy approach the heav'nly King, 
And in his holy Preſence ſing. 
. * 
Our Maker is the living Lord, 
The God above all Gods ador'd ! 
| We are his Flock, the Sheep he feeds, 
In fruitful Vales and grafly Meads / 
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Thy Love, O God, we will proclaim ; 
Our Souls ſhall bleſs thy holy Name; 

Thy Goodneis crowns our peaceful Days: 
Tay Mercy calls for Songs of Praiſe ! 
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The Lord 1s faithful to his Word, 


th: WH: Promiſe ſtands for ever good, 
— 1 ©. - 
And all wha truly ſeek will fnd 


— 


[te Lord is pitiful and kind! 


- 


May thy pure Love polleſs my Breaſt, 
Vacre-e'er I rove, where e'er | reit; 
"ach o'er my Heart with jealcus Care, 
Y . dad reign witgout a Rival there. 5 
5 


2 C ; ” — . r 82 1 LW. 7% 7 
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- #2. ew — — LAG 4 


| | 1 
Gird on thy Thigh thy mighty Sword, 


Jeſus, all hail! we bow the Knee, 
And bend the Heart to worſhip thee: 
Our 8 rejoice to tell, and ſing, 
The Glori 


F 
6. 


So ſhall thy Goodneſs be my Song, 8 
And cheer my Heart, and cheer my Tongue! 
I' fing whilſt Life and Breath remains, 11 
And die to ſing in nobler Strains? 1 
; SP 3 : Too oo Ld 
Hymn LXXXIII. I 
1. 4 
Y Heart with holy Fervor longs 
| The Praiſe of Jeſus to declare | Jeſt 
Cf him I make my daily Songs, : Ane 
And cannot from his Praiſe forbear. Our 
*. 6 / | | The 
Fairer than all the Earth born Race, 
Perfect in Comelineſs thou art: 9 


And ever drop thy Lips with Grace, 
And full * thy Heart! 
3 


Jeſus, all hail ! we bow the Knee, 
And bend the Heart to worthip thee : 
Our Tongres impatient are to hing 
The Glones of our heav'nly King. 


— 


And take to thee thy Pow'r divine ; 
Stir up thy Strength, almighty Lord, 
And ſhew that Pow'r and Grace zre thine. 


Come and maintain thy righteous Cauſe, 
And let thy glorious Toil ſucceed ; 
Spread forth the Vict'ry of thy Croſs, 
- Ride on and proſper in thy Deed. 
"I 


$ of our heav'nly King. 
| Sha 
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Sharp are the Arrows of thy Love, 

And pierce and break the ſtouteſt Heart 


Thy ſtubborn Foes their Point ſhall prove, 
And wonder at the pleaſing Smart! 


5 


Let all thy Truth and free Grace own, 
Thy dying Love let all controul ; 
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| Make Princes bow before thy Throne, 1 


And fix thy Kingdom in each _ 
* 9. . 
Jeſus, all hail ! we bow the Knee, 
And bend the Heart to worſhip thee : 
Our Tongues with Joy and Rev'rence ſing, 
The Glories of our heav'nly King. 


— o ] „— » * 


Hy un LXXXIV, 
In Times of Trouble. 


| 1. 
1 God we will in Trouble cry, 
Who freely undertakes our Cauſe; 

The God moſt mereiful and high, | 

Will ſave us from the 8 Jaws. 

2.9 

The Lord out of his holy Place 

His Mercy and his Truth will ſend; 
jeſus is fall of Truth and Grace, 

And Jeſus will our Souls defend. 


| Zo 
\imong the Sons of Men be dwell, 2 
Fierce as the wildeſt Beafts of Prey, 
With Rage inflam'd, like Fiends of Hell, 
They ſeek to tear gur Souls and lay, 


ae | | But 


30 A 


7 
But thou art raiſed far above 


He bar'd his Arm, and ſtem'd the Flood, 


Had not the Lord „we now may cry, 


The Waves that proudly daſh'd the Sky, 


3. 
But God hath quell'd their furious Pride, 


A 


4. 


The higheſt Pow'r in Earth or Heav'n:; 


Then ſhew thy Power, and ſhew thy Love, l 
And let Deliverance now be giv'n. : 

"To thee let all our Foes ſubmit, 8 \ 

Who haunt and bow our Spirits down, 5 

Nor let them drag us to; their Pit, aw 
Nor hurt our Sculs, nor damn their own. ü 

| | 6. 7 1 
Thy Mercy Lord we hope to ſee, = 


Our Truſt is in the King of Kings, 


To thy protecting Love we flee, 


Oh, hide us underneath thy Wings! 


— * | 
— 


; — — 
H 1 MN LXXXV. 


Aſter Deliverance from Trouble. Th 
| bn | | An 

Th 

I. Of 


Es Us, the Lord, our Helper ſtood, 
When Men and Fiends againſt us rofe, 


And ſtopt the Fury of our Foes ! 
2. 


Refcu'd our Souls from threat'ned Death, 


Had whelm'd us in the Gulph beneath! 


And ſav'd us in an evil Hour, Ky 
His holy Name be glorify'd, 5 _ : 
He hath not left us. to their Pow'r, _ Unde 


5 


PART I. 


ho 
He pluckt the Prey out of their Teeth, 
Our Souls eſcap'd the Fowler's Snare, 
| Broke thro! the Toils of Sin and Death, 
And lo, our Helper we declare! | 


bL | 
We bleſs the mighty Jeſu's Name, 
Whoſe Word reſtrain'd their lawleſs Will, 
His Pow'r and Love we now proclaim, 
Who bade the raging Sea be till. 


— — — — \ 


J Hymn LXXXVI. 


4 ; ; 
HEN deareſt Lord, when ſhall it be, 
That I ſhall find my All in thee? - 
The fullneſs of thy Promiſe prove, 
And perfect be in Faith and Love? 
| = 
Thee, only thee, I fain would find, 
And caſt the World and Fleſh behind ; 
Thou, only thou, to me be giv'n, 
Of all thou haſt in Earth or Heav'n. } 


Tho' Men forſake, thou wilt not leave, 
But Sick and Poor, and Blind receive; 
Each Outcaſt cheriſh as thy own, 

And make thy tender Mercy known! 
Ah, wherefore did Jever doubt! 
Canſt thou, O Jeſus, caſt me out? 
An helpleſs Soul that comes to thee, 
Laden with Sin and Miſery! | 


Lord I am fick, my Sickneſs cure; 
Needy I am, enrich the Poor ; 
Under my Load I faint and ſtoop, 
Now lift a drooping Sinner up. 


Lord, 


= PART I 


| 6. 
Lord, I am blind, be thou my Sight; 
Lord, I am weak, be thou my Might 1 
An Helper of the Helpleſs be, 
And let me find my All in thee. | 


by) : 
—_ One” 
Hy Mn LXXXVIL 


n= 
| 1. 
IL ORD, I will bleſs thee all my Days, 
Thy Praiſe ſhall dwell-upon my Tongue, Y 
My Soul ſhall glory in thy Grace, 
And Saints rejoice to hear my Song. 
3 | | 2. | R 
Thy holy Angels pitch their Tents | 
Around the Men that fear the Lord ; G 


Fear him, and love him, all his Saints ; 
Taſte of his Grace, and truſt his Word. 


* 
— ** 


— — 


| Fa 
we | EE 
{! The Prince of Peace reſigns his Breath, * N 
| And pours his Blood upon the Ground, A 
6 To fave a guilty World from Death ; | 
I! Was e'er ſuch Love and Pity found ! Es © 
Ox let me bleſs the bleeding Lamb! 1 
if Oh that our raptur'd Tongues could move, , y 
| In Songs immortal as his Name, 
if And melting as his dying Love! 
if | : | Com 
[ But mortal Voices vainly ſtrive, 3 N 
| Fully to ſpeak ſuch Love divine ; 5 PP 


Had we a thouſand Lives to give, : 
A thouſand Lives ſhould all be thine? 


Hymn 
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PART I. 
Hy MN LXXXVII. 


: a I. 
H that my Load of Sin were.gone ! 
Oh that I could at laſt ſubmit, 
At Jeſu's Feet to lay it down, 
To lay my Soul at Jeſu's Feet! 


2. | 
When ſhall my Eyes behold the Lamb; 
And all his full Salvation ſee ? 
WB Weary, O Lord, thou know'ſt I am, 
' Bl Weary of Sin I come to thee, 


Reſt for my Soul 18 find, 
Gladly from ev'ry Sin would part; 

Give me thy meek and loving Mind, 
And ſtamp thine Image on my Heart. 


. 4. 

Fain would J learn of thee my God, 
Fain would thy eaſy Burden prove, 
Take 51 the Croſs all ſtain'd with Blood, 

The Labour of thy dying Love! 


I would, but thou muſt give the Pow'r, 
My Heart from ev'ry Sin releaſe ; 
Bring near, bring near the joyful Hour, 
1 And fill me with thy perfect Peace. 
_ a 6. | 
Come Lord, the drooping Sinner cheer, 
Nor let thy Chariot-wheels delay ; 
Appear in my poor Heart, appear ; 4 
My God, my Saviour, come away. 


Hymn 
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Exalt his great and glorious Name, 
And all his boundleſs Love proclaim. 


Has all his mightieſt Works outdone. 


The pleaſing Luſtre of his Eyes 
Outſhines the Wonders of the Skies! 


wy 


Hymn LXXXIX. 


I. 
\ WAKE my Soul, awake my Tongue, 
Sing to the Lord a noble Song; 


2. 
See how Love ſhines in Jefu's Face, 
The brighteſt Image of God's Grace! 
God in the Perſon of his Son, 


The ſpacious Earth and il Flood 
Proclaim the Wiſe, the mighty God! 
And thy rich Glories, from afar, 
Sparkle in ev'ry rifing Star! 


But in Chriſt's Looks a Glory ſtands, 
The nobleſt Labour of God's Hands ! 


pen th 

+: . 1 * 

| ; | I 
Grace is a ſweet, a charming Theme! 3 
My Heart does dance at Jeſu's Name! "x 


Ye Angels dwell upon the Sound! 
Ye Heav'ns convey it to che Ground? 


6. 
Soon may we reach the glorious Place, 
Where Chriſt unveils his lovely Face; 
Where Saints and Angels him behold, 
And ſing his Name on Harps of Gold! 


r 85 1 
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1 I. 
110568 thy wand'ring Sheep behold : = 
Loſt Souls with yearning Bowels ſee ! : 1 
Lott Souls that cannot find the Fold, Wo 
| Till m_ and gather'd in by thee: | i 
2. 61M 
Loft are they now, and ſcatter'd wide, | i 
In Pain and Wearineſs, and Want; | _ ny 
With no kind Shepherd near to guide Wo 
The Sick, and Spiritleſs, and Faint. 1 
3. 8 
Thou Lord, the Gentle, Kind, and Good, \ / i 
And Sheep- redeeming Shepherd art! 1 
ather thy Flock, and give them Food, | 12 
An d Shepherds after thy own Heart, 488 
. 'ih 
peak forth the Word of gen'ral G. race, 7 
And great ſhall be the Preachers' C10w'd ! 9 
teschers to call the ſinful Race, 1 
And point to thine atoning Blood! 1 
55 | 
pen tht eir Mouths and Utterance give, 1 
A' Trumpet Voice the World to call, . 
riting all to turn and live, | 1 
Thro' Faith in him who dy'd for a. 1 


0ev'ry Meſſenger reve al, 
Redeeming Grace for all is free; i 1 
tat cach may by thy Spirit tell, 1 
He dy d for ai, who 1 d ſor me. | | 1 
y only Glory let them ſeck, | Ml 
Their Hearts with kindeſt Love oerfioy, 

th Boldneſs of the Goſpel ſpeak, | 


H YM 88 thy Mercy's Praiſe below. 
{ Mercy 
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3 
Mercy for all, be all their Song! 
Mercy which ev'ry Soul may claim! 
Mercy which doth to all belong ! 
Mercy for all in Jeſu's Name! 


Dn — 
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Hymn XCl. 


J. 
O more, my God, I boaſt no more 
Of all the Duties I have done; 
But quit the Hopes I held before, 
And truſt the Merits of thy Son. 
2. 
Now for the Love I bear to him, 
What was my Gain I count my Loſs ; 
My former Praiſe I call my Shame, 
And nail my Glory to his Croſs. 
by . 
Yea, Lord, I muſt and will eſteem 
All Things but Loſs for Jeſu's Sake ; 
Oh, let my Soul be found in him, 
And of his Righteouſneſs partake! 


„ 
The beſt Obedience of my Hands 
Dares not appear before thy Throne ; 
But Faith can anſwer thy Demands, 
By pleading what my Lord has done. 


Hr u III. 


: F. 
\ (7 ORTHY & he that onee was ſlain, 
| | The Prince of Peace, who groan'd 4 
; dy'd ! | 
n to ſit, and live and reign, 
At his almighty Father's Side. 
Do 


Dominion is of Right his due. 1 


E Who ſtood condemn'd at Pilate's Bar! , Wl. 
Wiſdom belongs to Jeſus too, N 
Tho' he was charg'd with Madneſs here! i 
: 3 { 3 4 a : 74 
Honour to him muſt now be paid, | 


| Inſtead of Scandal and of Scorn ! 
or Glory ſhines around his Head, 
| A glorious Crown without a Thorn! 


| hen give we Honour to the Lamb, 
Who bore the Crofs for ſinful Men! 
and whilſt the Angels bleſs his Name, 


Let ev'ry Creature ſay, Amen. 
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ES Us, to thee my Heart I bow ; 
All earthly Loves from me remove, 


areſt among ten Thouſand thou, 
Be thou my Lord, my Life, my Love! 
2 f 


hou filleſt Heav'n with pure Deſire; 
Oh, ſhine upon my frozen Breaſt, 

nd with thy Love my Heart inſpire, 
And make me all thy Sweetnels taſte. 


3. 
ee thy Garments roll'd in Blood! 2 
Thy ſtreaming Head, and Hands, and Side ! 
thail! thou ſuff'ring Son of God! : 
Now Man ſhall live, for God hath dy'd! 
lain. | 
an'd 4, ſlay in me this Rebel Sin, 
and triumph o'er my willing Breaſt ; 
lore thine Image, Lord, therein ; 
ind make me holy, make me bleſt. wy 
Do 1 All 


1 * 


=! o w ſhall IJ pour out my Complaint, 


' Yet God _—_ my ev'ry Want, 


— 
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5 
All earthly Things be far away ; 


Jeſus be thou my Love alone : . i J 

No more my Will uſurp the Sway, g 
But in me thy great Will be done. I. 

6. f 

Thou faithful Witneſs, ſpotleſs Lamb, | 
All Things for thee I count but Loſs : BY 


To ſerve thee be my conſtant Aim; 
My only Glory be thy Croſs. 


H y mn XCIV. 
I, : 
Or tell the Lord my ſore Diſtreſs ? 


neſs and my F ooliſhneſs ! 
2. 
Uneaſy when I feel my Load! 
Uneaſy when I feel it not! 
Reileſs I am for want of God, 
Yet not ſo reſtleſs as I ought, 


My Wea 


Sometimes I follow after God! 
Sometimes I careleſsly retreat 
For Mercy now I cry aloud ! But w. 
And now in ſtubborn Silence fit ! Phe 2 


EE 
On Terms with God I proudly ſtand! 
My own Conditions with him make ! 
If he gives leſs than I demand, 
I caſt his Gifts behind my Back ! 
5, 
Thy Preſents are too mean to give ! 
Thy Conſolations ſeem too mall 
Or give me all I would receive, 
Or give me nothing, Lord, at all! 


PART 1 i 
Hear this, ye peeviſh Children, who 

| The Day of ſmall Things dare deſpiſe ! 
| Leſt God in Anger deal with you, : 
| And hide his Comforts from your Eyes, 


| Lord, when the Weight of Sin I feel, 
When I am ſunk and loſt in Grief, 
Then help me to obey thy Will, 
And wait till thou doſt ſend Relief. 
; : 6 | 
If thou from Day to Day Coſt give 
Supplies of Strength to bear me up, 
Let me with Thanks thy Grace receive, 
And for a larger Portion hope. 


XCV. 


Hy M N 


1. 
JO W great the Chriſtian's Portion is! 
What ſolid Joy, what ſolid Peace! 
Their boundleſs Treaſure who can know ? 
For all is theirs above, below! | 
* | 
There's nothing round the heav'nly Throne, T1998 
But what the Saints may call their own ! _— 
he Angels who excel in Praile, | 
tend and guard them in their Ways! 
\ | 


WL 1 

he Promiſes are all their own; 1 . . 
hey plead them at their Father's Throne: 1 

heir Pray'rs, like Arrows, pierce the Sky, 
ind draw down Bleſſings from on Eigh! 

iſt ſends his Preachers to proclaim 

he joyous Tidings of his Name ; 

ho many Labours undertake, 

id run, like Servants, for their Sake. 


13 " 4 "Wl 


| : 
J 9 6 | 
It The Hand of God their Bread ſupplies, ®: 
11 And wipes the Tears from off their Eyes: 8 
Then why are they diſtreſt or faint ? 11 
What need they fear, what can they want? 4 
| Dod is their own, and God is Love E | M 
F And all is theirs in Heav'n above! 1 
They have an endleſs joyful Store; 1 
] l What can Believers covet more ? | 
| 2 
1 Praiſe God from whom theſe Bleſſings flow! N & 
ve Praiſe him all Creatures here below ! St: 
F Praiſe him above, ye heav'nly Hoſt, a 
FE Praiſe Father, Son, and holy Ghoſt. BH 
1 | Tr 
| = ” OO . 7 f 4 
Hymn XCVI. In 
1. | 
APPY the Man, and he alone, | Fro 
Who truly calls the Lord his own: 1 
Who knows, and Veel his Sins forgiv'n, Wh 
And ſees his Title good to Heav'n. | 1 
4, | 
May we that happy People be, The 
13 Who find eternal Life in thee ! Of! 
1 Give us Salvation thro' thy Name, Aris 
114 And thy free Grace we will proclaim. | Arif 
4 | | | 3. B 
1 Our ſinful Luſts and Paſſions ſlay; Nou 
I Our darling Idols take away; | All! 
Conſame ail filthy, lewd Deſires, He c 
And warn our Hearts with heay'nly Fires, Devi 


Take all our Souls into thine Hand, 

And make vs bow to thy Command; 
Our Wills unto thy Wall incline, 

And wake and keep us whol'y thine, 


Not 


| Not only all our Guilt remove, 
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But fill our Hearts with thy pure Love; 
The Fullneſs of thy Pow'r diſplay, 
And take our Boſom Sins away. 


— 


Hy un XCVII. 


. 


. 


ö — HAK E off, my Soul, thy Doubts and Fears; 


Bid ev'ry trembling Thought be gone; 


b Stand forth, and run the heav'nly Race, 


And put a cheerful Courage on. 
| 2, \ 


True, 'tis a ſtraight and thorny Road, 


And mortal Spirits tire and faint ; 


But Jeſus is the mighty God, 


And Jeſus feeds the drooping Saint, 


From his ſweet overflowing Spring | 


Believers drink a freſh Supply ; 


Whilſt ſuch as truſt their native Strength, 


Do melt away, and droop and die. 


Then let us ever think and fing, 

Of him who does Salvation bring; 
& Ariſe ye guilty, he'll forgive! 

| Arife ye needy, he'll reheve ! 


| Nought can withſtand our glorious King ; 


All Heav'n doth with his Triumphs ring: 
He conquers all beneath, above, 
Devils by Force, and Men with Love. 
| 6. 

Swift as an Eagle cuts the Air, 

Lord mount us up to thine Abode; 
And make us ſoar on Wings of Love, 

Nor tire amidſt the heav'nly Road ! 

| > Hyrux 
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Aſk, and he']l turn your Hell to 


PP ARS 
Hy mx XIII. 


; 3 
WEET Jeſus, when I think on thee, 
My. Heart for Joy doth dance in me! 
Thy bleſt Remembrance yields Delight, 
But far more ſweet will = thy Sight. ; 


When we by Faith our Tefus ſpy, © 

In Joy we're loſt, in Tranſport die ! 
And when his Name reſounds in Song, 
We with ourſelves all 7% all Tongue 


Aſk but his Grace, — will be "he 'n! 


eav'n! 
When Sin and Sorrow wound your Soul, 


| The Blood of Chriſt will make it whole. 


4. 
If blackeſt Clouds with-hold the Light, 
His Beams diſperſe the mournful Night! 22 
His Love exceeds out feeble Pray'r : 
His Pleaſures are beyond Compare. 


Z» 
Ye Hearts of 8 come mel: to ſee 
Your Jeſus die for you and me 
Oh, let the World fall down and know, 
That none but God _ Love could ſhow ! 


His Love with equal Warmth purſue, 


And love him, as he loveth you! 
View well his Face, and winning Charms, 
And fly with ſpeed into his Arms. 


Oh, let us ſhare thy ſweeteſt Grace ! 
And taſte thy Love, and ſee thy Face! 
Oh, let our Lips extol thy Name, 


And all thy wond'rous Worth proclaim ! 4 
th. 


r 
8. 
Athirſt to thee we ever fly, | 
And drink, and yet are ever dry! _ 
Againſt thy Charms who can be Proof ? 
ah who that loves, can love enough? 
9. 
No Worldling in this Feaſt delights : / 
| It is not for ſuch Appetites : | 
No Beauty to the Blind appears; 
| And Muſick's loſt on deaten'd Ears. 
10. 
| Chriit is to us a joyous Feaſt! 
They Jeſus love, who Jeſus taſte. 
Thy Love 1s ſweet, thy Name is dear ; 
That charms my Heart, this charms my Ear. 
II. 
Come Sinners, learn of us to love, 
And wanton Flames from you remove; 
Take up a Paſſion chaſte and good, 
And learn to love the Son of God. 
12. 
He's ſweeter than the Sweets of May, 
And brighter than the brighteſt Day; 
More pleaſing to the Taſte and Eye, 
Than Eaſtern Spice or Eaſtern Sky. 
13. 
Oh, let us faſt to Jeſus 3 
And follow cloſe, and never leave! 
Our Hearts and Tongues to Jeſus raiſe, 
And by our Lives ſnew forth his Praiſe. 


93 


— Q — 


Hy MN XCIX, 


I. 
F God withdraws, then all the Coſt, 
1 And Pains, that built the Houſe is loſt ! 
God the City doth not keep, 
The watchful Guards as well may ſleep. 


What 
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ES Us, reveal thy lovely Face, 


| 3. 8 
With Angels, Lord, we long to fing, 


With them behold thee Face to Face, 
And view the Glories of thy Grace. 


2. 
What if you riſe before the Sun, 
And work and toil when Day is done, 
Careful and 3 eat your Bread, 
To ſhun the Poverty you dread ? 


BY Me wy. > 


"Tis all in vain, you are not bleſt, 

Till God makes rich, or God gives Reſt ; 
Your Children are no Joy to you, | 
Till Grace doth mould their Hearts anew, 


| 4. 
Happy the Man, to whom God ſends 
Obedient Children, faithful Friends ! 


How ſweet their daily Comforts prove, An 
When they are ſeaſon'd with his Love! 

. 3 | Why 

O Lord, our 'Truft is plac'd on thee ; Fron 

Our Sun, our Shield, our Portion be: Are! 

Nor Wealth we crave, nor Grandeur want, To a 


Give us thy Love, and we're content. 


I. 


And ſend the Spirit of thy Grace, 
'Fo fill our Hearts with fervent Zeal, 
To learn thy Truth and do thy Will. 

N 
Direct us in thy holy Ways, 
And teach our Lips to ſound thy Praiſe; 
Our Faith increaſe, our Love inflame, 


And let us glorify thy Name. 


The Praife of thee our God and King, 


PART I. 


To God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit Three in One, 
Be Honour, Praiſe, and Glory giv'n, 
By all on Earth, and all in Heav'n. 


7 — 
_—— 


1 M N CI. 


| I. 
H Y do our fooliſh Hearts repine 
| At Shame and Suff rings, Lord, like thine? 
hy are we backward to go on, 
And dread the thorny Path to run? 
| 2. 
Why do we ſtrive our Head to turn 
From Ridicule, Contempt, and Scorn ? 
Are not theſe Med'cines ſanQufy'd 
To all who feel that Jeſus dy'd ? 
Let us, O Lord, rejoice in Shame, 
And gladly ſuffer for thy Name; 
Avoid no Croſs, and fear no [1], 
Bat glory to be counted vile. 


/ 


| 4. 
Was not our Lord eſteem'd by Man 
Devil and Samaritan? 
LCall'd a Blaſphemer, ſaid to deal 
Vith Belzebub,. the Prince of Hell? 
5 any Name too bad for me, 
W iich was beſtow'd, Lord, on thee ? 
1 Servants as their Maſters are, 
Vat greater Honour can they ſhare ? 
iro Suff rings he was perfect made; 
be Members muſt be as their Head; 
nd if with him we ſuffer Pain, 
e ſhall with him for ever reign, 
1 | | Then 


Sr I EITITTE 
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Then welcome Loſs, and welcome Pain, 
And welcome Slander, all is Gain: 

Yes, let Men rage, and Devils roar, 
I'll love and praiſe thee ſtill the more. 


Strong in the Lord, and in his Might, 
May J endure the hotteſt Fight, 

Go boldly thro' my thickeſt Foes, 

Whilſt they cry out, “ See, there he goes. 


3 


Jeſus, on us thine Armour gird; 

The Shield of Faith, the Spirit's Sword; 

Cloath us with thy own Righteouſneſs, 

And bind our Feet with Goſpel-Peace. 
IO, 

Let living Truth our Heart o' erſpread, 

Hope's Helmet put upon our Head, 


( 


ho' P 


Make clear our Way, and lead us on, Thy 
Tilt Sin and Death are trodden down. 
amly 
i « | — And 
| | Nis on 
Hymn, ClI. and ] 
| 5 ih tl 
Aviour of all, to thee we bow, 11 : 
And own thee faithful to thy Word, 112 T 
No more reſiſt, but open now aue 
Our Hearts to entertain the Lord. m—_ p 
2, | 
Come in, come in, thou heav'nly Gueſt, 3 
Delight in what thy ſelf haſt giv'n, 3 
On thy own Gifts and Graces feaſt, a. an 
And make each lowly Heart thy Heav'n! 0 
| £ 3. 
Smell the ſweet Incenſe of our Pray' rs, . 
Our Sacrifice of Praiſe approve, 10 var k 
O, treaſure up our melting Tears, And ful 


And banquet in redeeming Love! 


_ 


 Bencat 
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| 4. 

Beneath thy Shadow let us ſit; | 
Call us thy Friend, thy Love, thy Bride! 
and bid us freely drink and eat, | 
And with thy Cheer be ſatisfy d. 

5. 

| Spirit may we on thee feed, 

And eat thy Fleſh, aud drink thy Blood, 
And find thy Blood is Drink indeed, 

And find thy Fleſh is heav'nly Food! 


Hy mn ClII. 


| 1. 
OD of all Pow't and Truth, and Grace, 
Who ſhall from Age to Age endure, 
ho' Heav'n and Earth away ſhould paſs, 
Thy Word remains for ever ſure. 
SES 
almly to thee my Soul looks up, 
And waits thy Promiſes to prove, 
fx on them my ſtedfaſt Hope, 
And long to feel thy utmoſt Love. 


3. 

mh the Work thou haſt begun, 

My inmoſt Soul to thee convert; | 
axe, Lord, and keep me for thine own, 
And pour thy ſelf into my Heart, 


rge me from ev'ry ſinful Blot, 

And caſt my Idols all aſide, 

canſe me from ev'ry evil Thought, 
And root out ſelf, and root out Pride, 


v'n! 


e Hatred of the carnal Mind, 

Cut of my Fleſh at once remove; 

re me a Heart to thee reſign'd, 

and full of Faith, m full vi Love, 


Within 
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What! ſhall I s let him go, 


Vet will I triumph in the Lord, 


| bY 
In Hope believing againſt Hope, 


_— 
V'ithin me thy good Spirit place, 
Cenveying Health and Love, and Pow'r; 


Plant in me thy victorious Grace, 
And bid me go, and ſin no more *. 


Hy MN CIV. 
| E, 
WAY my Grief, my Doubt, my Feu; 
Let Unbelief no more have Place; 
Tho' Jeſus doth not yet appear, 
But hides the Brightneſs of his Face. 


2. 


And baſely to the Tempter yield? 
No, in the Strengtk of Jeſus, no, 
I never will give up my Shield. 


© S-- 
Altho' the Vine its Fruit deny 4, 
Altho' the Olive yield no Oil, 
Altho' the Fig-tree droop and die, 
And Tillage mock the Tiller's Toil; « 


| 5 _ "Y 
Altho' the Stall no Herd afford, 
And periſh all the beating Race, 


And truſt my Soul upon his Grace. 


The Bleſſing of the Lord I claim; 
Jeſus, my Strength, will lift me up, 
And bring Salvation thro' his Name. 


* John viii. 11. 
F Habbakuk iii. 17. 
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Fro me the Lord will = ng; it nigh ; 
M, Soul ſhall then outſtrip the Wind, 
Dn Wings of Love mount up on high, 
And leave the World and Sin behind. 


—_— _ 7 


HY Mw. CV. 


„ ; 

HO is the trembling Sinner, who, 
That owns eternal Death his Due, 
by aiting his fearful Doom to feel, 

ind hanging o'er the Mouth of Hell! 
5 
Peace, troubled Soul, thou need'ſt not fear, 
Thy jeſus cries, © Be of good Cheer. 
Daly on Jeſu's Blood rely; 
ic dy'd, that thou might” { never die. 


Fear; 


H TMN CVI. 
JI. 
1 LORY bs to God above, 


God, from whom all Bleſſings flow, 
ike we mention of his Love, 
Publiſh we his Praiſe below. 
2. 

al'd together by his Grace, 

We are met in Jeſu's Name; 

ee with Joy each other's Face, 
* Follow'rs of the bleeding Lamb, 


— ——ů —ññ—ñ—— —— 0 
2 . : 6 


7 


ne. rid we each the other u p. 
Pray we for our Faith's Increaſe, | 
us, give us ſtedfaſt Hope, Y YEA 
solid Joy, and ſettled Peace, 1/811 
KS | More bil {| 


F . 


More and more let Love abound, 
Never, never may we reſt, 


Till in Jeſus we are found, 
In his Temper truly bleſt. Te 
Surely Chriſt will not delay, et 
If we patiently endure, Let 
Will not empty ſend away | L470 
Sinners hungry, mournful, poor. Pari 


Drink, he ſays, my Well. belov'd; 
Lean, he cries, upon my Breaſt; A 
Till ye all from Earth remov'd, 

Share with me the Marriage-Feaſt. 


8 * 


Hy MN CVIL. 


| | 3 
ORD of Love, I fain would be 
A faithful Follower of thee; 

Gentle, teachable, and mild, 
Loving as a little Child. 

2. 
Make me in thy Footſteps tread, 
Be to all the Creatures dead, 

2ad to Pleaſure, Wealth, and Praiſe, 
Meek and lowly all my Days. 


Let the Potſherds of the Earth | 

Boaſt in Riches, Beauty, Birth: 

Jeſus, this be all my Boaſt, 

Thou haſt dy'd for Sinners loſt ! . 


4. 
Thou ſor me thy Life haſt gi 


Me to make an Heir of Heav'n; Heer dos 
What a glorious Title this! . ning 
Title to eternal Bliſs ! ich J“ 


I 


PAR TI. 


* 5 

Oh, enlarge my ſcanty Thought, 

o conceive what thou haſt wrought ; 

| Raiſe my groveling Spirit up, 

To my heav'nly SO 5 Hope. , 
Let thy Love poſſeſs me whole, 

Let it take up all my Soul, 

L\]| thy Mind to me 1mpart, 

Purify and fill my Heart, 


Hy ux CVIII. 


I. 
1 RING E of Peace, wh thee reccive, 
Who in thee begin to live; 

ay and Night they cy to thee, 
i: thou art, ſo let us de. 

2. 

1x my poor unſteady Mind, 
o thy Croſs my Spirit bind ; 
wthly Paſſions far remove, 
vallow up my Soul. in Love, 


ho in Heart on thee believes, 
nine Atonement he receives, 

yful he beholds thy F ace, 
ſumphs in thy pard'ning G race! 
y we view with Faith the Flame | 
ing from the ſlaughter'd Lamb, | 

ak the new and Hing Way 

ag to eternal Day ! 


5 
Light, O Saviour, let us ſee, 
* Souls athirſt for thee, 


Ening Pove'r to us impart, 4 
wich Faith and Love our He 


Cry ne Dr ET CEE 


" — 


Joy returns as Day- light ſure. 


Soon he will, he muſt dra nigh, 
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6. 
Righteouſneſs and Pow'r divine, 
Truth and Love, and Grace are thine; 


Praiſe by all to thee be giv 'in, 
Praiſe on Earth, and 1 in Heav'n. 


1 3 1 3 


= 
Racious Souls, to whom are giv'n, 4 
Holy Hung'rings after Heav'n, [- 
Keiitieſs Breathings, earneſt Moans, d 
Sizhs and Cries, and lab'ring Groans ! 
2. 
Turn n again to God thy Reſt 
Jeſus hath pronounc'd thee bleſt LL 
Humbly to thy Jeſus turn, 
Comforter of all that mourn, 


What if here awhile thou grieve, 
God will endleſs Comfort give 
Sorrow may a Night endure, 


4. 
Chrit will gently lead the Weak, 
Eruiſed Reeds he will not break, 
Full of Love and tender Care, 
In his Arms he will thee bear. 


N | 
He obſerves with pitying Eyc, 
Hears his new-born Children cry ; 
Feels what ev'ry Member bears, 
Counts their Gioans, and tells their Tears. 
6. | 
Truſt in Chriſt all ye that mourn ; 
Soon he will, he muſt return: 
Call on Chriſt, he hears your Cry; 


JESU 


Let us each for other care, 


Clorious in his Works and Ways. 


| I. 
ESUS, now we look to thee, 
Let us in thy Name agree; 
Shew thyſelf the Prince of Peace, 
Bid all Jars for ever ceaſe. 

2, 

By thy reconciling Love, 
Ev'ry Stumbling-Block remove; 
Take away Diſtruſtand Fear, 8 
No miſgiving Thought be here. = 8 


: 3” 
Make us of one Heart and Mind, 
Patient, pitiful, and kind, | 
Meek in Thought, and meek in Word, 
Altogether like our Lord. 


Each another's Burden bear; 
To the World a Pattern give, 
Shew how true Believers live. 
Let us then with Joy remove 
To thy Family above ; 


On the Wings of Angels fly, 
Shew how cus Believer die, 


Hymn CXI. 


3 
Hildren of the heav'nly King, 

A As ye journey, ſweetly ſing; | 
ding your Saviour's worthy Praiſe, 


= PAT. 


2, 
We are trav'ling home to God, 
In the Way the Fathers trod, 
They are happy.now, and we 
Soon their Happineſs may ſee. 
” | 8 
Shout ye little Flock and Bleſt, 
Jeſus calls you to his Keſt, 
Jeſus Chriſt, your Father's Son, 
4 Bids you undiſmay'd go on. 
| . 


Lord, obediently we go, 


Gladly leaving all below, ©  _ 


Only thou our Leaderbe, 
And we ſtill will . thee. 


} 


Re 
— 


Hy MN CXII. 


„ 
18 E my Soul, with Ardour rife, 


Breathe thy Wiſhes to the Skies, 


Ready art thou to receive, 
Readier is thy God to give. 

: 2. 
Heav'nly Father, Lord of all, 


Hear, and ſhew thou hear 'ſt my Call; 


Give the Benefits I claim, 
Lord, I aſk in Jeſu's Name. 


3. 
High and holy as thou art, 
Dwell within my worthleſs Heart, 
Change my Nature into thine, ' - 
Give me Love and Life divine, 


ET. 4. 
Meek and lowly be my Mind, 
Pure my Heat, my Will reſign'd; 
Make me dead to all below, 
Only Chriſt reſolv'd to know, 


— * * 


5 


Fran 


Py'd to ranſom ev'ry Soul. 


PART I. 


5 


Zo . 
Grant me all my Heart's Deſire, 
All my Soul does now require; 
All the Peace, and Joy, and Love, 
That is found in Heav'n abova, | 


Hymn CXIII. 
| 1. 1 
Rethren, let us join to bleſs, 


Him who came to make our Peace, 
Came to make the Sin- ſick whole, 


2. 
Jeſus, Lord to thee we bow, 
Thou art Lord, and only thou! 
Thou the Plant of Virgins Seed! 
Glory of thy Church and Head! 


Thee do Angels ceaſeleſs ſing, 


Thee we praiſe our Prieſt and King, — 
Full of Truth and full of Grace, 
Worthy of our higheſt Praiſe. . 


4. 
Thee we bleſs and thee adore, 
Thee we truſt in evermore; 
Ever with us ſhew thy Love, 


Till we join thy Saints above. | Ut 
. | — — 
H Y M N. CXIV. 
I. 


He Father, Sov'reign Lord, 

1 Give us Faith in thy Son's Word, 
Faith that ſoars to Things above, | 
Faith that ſhews itſelf by Love. 


2 


Lead 


106 5 FP A R T I. 


— 2. 
Lead us in the Way of Peace, 
In the Path of Righteouſneſs; 
Never by a Sinner trod, 


Till he feels the cl. aniing Blood. 


Jeſus, mighty to redeem. 

Let our Lot be caſt with them, 
Far from Earth our Souls remove, EX 
Ranſom'd by thy dying Love. | 
Leave us not below to mourn, 
Fain we would to thee return, 
Crown'd with Righteouſneſs ariſe, 
Far above theſe nether Skies. 


* 


Come, and all our Sorrows chace, 
Wipe the Tears from ev'ry Face, 
Gladneſs let us all receive, | | 
Gladneſs ſuch as thou can'ſt give. 


ee tea = — ono went: 


Hyun A. 


1. 
O ME, and let us ſweetly join, 
Chriſt to praiſe in Hymns divine, 
Give we all with one Accord, = HE 
Glory to our common Lord. The 
. 2. 

Strive we, in Affection ſtrive, 
Let the pureſt Flame revive, 
Such as in the Martyrs glow'd, 
* Dying Champions for their God? 


Sing we then in Jeſu's Name, 
Now as Yeſterday the ſame, 
One in ev'ry Age and Place, 
Full for all of Truth and Grace. 


4. 
Chriſt is now gone up on high, 


Thither let our Wiſhes fly, 


PART (I 


- 


Sits at God's RigHt-Hand above, 
Thither follow him with Love. 


— 
* 


Never rob him of our Heart, 

Never give the Creature Part, 

| Unto him betroth'd in Love, 
Always faithful let us prove. 


Take our Body, Spirit, Soul ; 
Only thou poſſeſs the Whole; 
Sted faſt let us cleave to thee, 


Love the Bond and Cement 


Wait we till the Spouſe ſhall come, 


be. 


Till the Lord ſhall take us home; 
For his Heav'n the Bride prepare, 
Solemnize our Nuptials there. 


FINS 


— 


HY MN CXVI. 


LESS E are the Sons of God, 
D They are bought with Chriſt's own Blood, 


They are juſtify'd by Grace, 


They enjoy a ſolid Peace ! 


"hey produce the Fruits of Grace, 


In the Works of Righteouſneſs ; 
They are harmleſs, meek, and mild, 


Holy, humble, undefil'd. 


They are Lights upon the E 


4 


arth, 


Children of an heav'nly Birth, 


Born of God, they hate all 


God's pure Seed remains within, 


* 


Sin, 


6 
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4. 
They have Fellowſhip with God, 


Here, and in Eternity, 


Can do nothing without thee, 


7 
os 3 A . 


Thro' the Mediator's Blood ; 
One with God, with Jeſus one, 
Glory is in them begun. 


5 

Much they ſuffer here on Earth, 4 2 
Strangers quite to this World's Mirth; 
Yet they have an inward ſoy, 
Pleaſures which can never cloy. 

5 : 6. | 
They alone are truly bleſt, 
Heirs of God, Joint-Heirs with Chriſt, 
With them number d may we be, 4 


„ 


H Y MN CXVII. 


„ KR 
ESUS, true and living Vine, 
Holy, fruitful, and divine, 
Graft us in thyſelf the Root, 
Fill our Hearts with heav nl Fruit. 


| = 
Let us, Lord, in thee remain, 
Elſe our Labour all is'vain ; 
Barren, fruitleſs, helpleſs we, 


Keeper of the W plant 

Ev'ry Grace in us we want; 

Lop off ev'ry Branch of Sin, 

Purge our Hearts and keep them clean, 


Fraitlc 


PART I. 
| Fruitleſs have we been too long, 
Many Stripes to us belong, 
Lord have Patience this one Year, 
Dig and dung, till Fruit we bear “. 
| Cften hath the Lord come down, 
Seeking Fruit and finding none; 
Then he ſaid, Cut down the Tree: 
But his Son deliver'd me. 

| 6. 

Planted in thee let us live, 

Life and Juice in thee receive, N 

ä Bud and bloſſom ev'ry Year, 

ielding Cluſters large and fair. 


In thy Garden ha bole; 

— Water us that we may grow; 

When all Grace to us is giv'n, 
hen tranſplant us into Heav'n. 


135 


Hun CXVIIL 


1. 
Aithful Miniſters delight, 
To behold their Flocks in white, 
ollowing the Will of God, 
the Way which Jeſus trod, 

2. 

eep your Garment undefil'd, 
e an harmleſs little Child, _ 
erwiſe in vain you claim 
Relation to the Lamb. 


- Luke xili. 8, 


Fruivel „ 
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110 PART LI 


Would you credit Jef? Cauſe? 
Walk uprightly in his Laws. 
Would you Souls to Jeſus win? 
Let your Lives be free from Sin. 


4. 
When Diſciples Chriſt forſake, 
What Advantage Sinners take! 
Satan's Troops more daring grow, 


Laugh at Faith, and laugh at you. 


3 
Did the Jews our Lord deride ? 

Did the Romans pierce his Side ? 
Curſed Wolves, adorn'd like Sheep, 
Give his Soul a Wound more deep, 

6. 
Let your Walk be upright then, 

| Blameleſs in the Eyes of Men, 
Keep your Garment undefil'd, 
Be an harmleſs, holy Child. 


——— 


Have you here more brightly ſhone ? 

You will wear a brighter Crown. 

Do you caſt away your Faith ? 

You will taſte the _— Death. 

Lord direct our Chriſtian Race, 

Fill our Hearts with thy rich Grace, 
All Things new in us create, 

Fix us in a perfect State. 


. 
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Hy Mn CXIX. 


T. | 
OW with joint Conſent we ſing 
Glory to our God and King, 
All our Hearts and Voices raiſe, 
Sweetly ſinging Jeſu's Praiſe, 


ſeſus, we are bound to bleſs, 
prince of Life, and Prince of Peace ! 
pirſt begotten from the Dead ! 

Of his Church the glorious Head! 


; 3. 

Me ſubſiſt by Jeſu's Care, 

Peel his Providence is near; 

He ſupports us by his Hand, * 
Wphilſt we walk this deſert Land. 


aſt our Burden on the Lord, 
Ev'ry Day and ev'ry Hour, 
ruſting in his mighty Pow'r, 
ladly we unite in Praiſe, 

Long to fee our Jeſu's Face, 

bid our Grief and Care remove, 
Thilſt we fing redeeming Love. 


lay we walk with God below, 
n his Likeneſs daily grow, 

Lill our Joyful Spirits riſe, 

To behold him in the Skies. 


th — —- 
vg — 


HYMNS . 


I. 

| ES Us, Shepherd of the Sheep, 
Thou thy Flock doſt feed and keep; 

Vn, with what a tender Care, 
oft thou for them all prepare 
2. 
hou doſt call them by their Names, 
thy Boſom bear the Lambs, 
ently lead the Great with young, 
reening them from Hurt and Wrong. 
* 1 


Je 


| 4. 
Lean we on his holy Word, F, 
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Zo. 
Thee thy Sheep both know and own, 
Thee they love, and thee alone; 
Thee they follow in the Way, 
Strangers they will not obey. 


4. N | 
Did'ſt thou die the Jews to ſave? - 
Gentiles too thy Grace may have! n 
Theſe among thy Children take, F 
One Fold and one Shepherd make. 4 
6 
Lord, thy wand'ring Sheep behold, orc 
Bring them back into thy Fold ; By 
On thy Shoulders bear them home, 8 
{ Suffer them no more to roam, 8 oy 
fl 6. 
| „„ Lead us into Paſtures green, rey 
9 Where thy lovely Face is ſeen; urif 
| if , Bid us to the Fountain go, * 
140 Where Life-giving Waters flow. eave 
| ll | To 
; Walk before us in the Way, | ©: 
1 HY Keep us, left we run aſtray, = 7 S 
l | þ { Teach us in thy Steps to tread, t us 
etl Make us like unto our Head. Ill w. 
5. 8 


wen thy Sheep in Judgment ſtand, 
$11 Place us, Lord, at thy Right-Hand; 
Speak the Sentence of the Bleſt, 
Send us to eternal Reſt. 


** 


Hy mn CxxlI. 


3 


I. 
S* E, my Soul, with Wonder ſee, 
Jeſus bleeding on the Tree 
He to ranſom Sinners comes, 
Dies to ſave us guilty Worms! 


1 
e fulfill'd my Righteouſneſs, 
Wore our Guilt and our Diſgrace, 
From the Cradle to the Croſs, 
All he did was done for us. 


e's Pain procures our Eaſe, 

eſu's Death is our Releaſe, 

dy his Stripes our Wounds are heal'd, 
y his Blood our Peace is ſeal'd. 


ord conform us to thy Death, 

d our Sins yield up their Breath; 
y thy Reſurrection's Pow'r, 
lake our Souls to Glory ſoar. 


ircumeiſe and cleanſe our Hearts, 
unify our inward Parts, 
ut away/the carnal Mind, 
cave no Spot of Sin behind. 
6. 
thy Righteouſneſs array'd, 
tus triumph and be glad, 
tus walk with thee in White, 
Il we ſee thy Face in Light. 


\ ; 


; Hymn CXXII. 


DE ; 
ESUS, gentle loving Lamb, 


ave ever need of thee, 
thou art, ſo let me be. 
2. 
eme, Lord, from Sin and Fear, 
ug thy whole Salvation near, 
my Soul with Goſpel-Peace, 
he me with thy Righteouſneſs. 


i 


Grace and Truth are in thy Name. 
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Make me willing to receive 


— —— — — 9. _ 
DD nn — — ꝛ—.— — 


5 3. 
Oh, ſupply my ev'ry Want, 
Feed a tender, ſickly Plant, 
Day and Night my Keeper be, 
Ev ry Moment water me! 


Keep me always near thy Side, 
Let me in thy 'Truth abide ; 


All the Grace thou haſt to give. 


5 : 
 Tzf%s, thou for me haſt dy'd, 1. 
Save me irom my Se, and Pride, 1 
All the Plague of Sin remo ve, Le 
Caſt it out by perfect Love. Ta 
Only Love can end the Strife, M: 
Give me Love, and take my Life; Ta 
Do not, Lord, my Suit deny, Fo: 
Give me Love, and let me die. re. 
— - | Jef 
| W 
Hymn CXXIII. _ Mc; 
| x Ser 
OOLISH Heart, why art thou van ? 
Pride was never made for Man : Stop 
Gjory doſt thou ſtill purſue ? id 
Glory all to God is due. Noy 
A. Mak 
What haſt thou whereof to boaſt ? 3 
God alone is good and juſt. 
Only his be all the Praiſe ; 
What we are, we are by Grace. 
Wav'ring, frail, inconſtant Heart, | 
Oh, how blind and weak thou art! | 
Weak, as helpleſs Infancy ; Pet. 
Blind, thy Helpleſsnels to fee Make 


Faithleſt 


— — 


1 ? 


Faithleſt 


4. 
Faithleſs Heart, to Jeſus bow, 
suffer him to waſh thee now; 
Look to Jeſus, and believe, 
Take the Grace he longs to give. 


| Caſt away thy Unbehef, 

Tis the Cauſe of all thy Grief ; 
Unbelief, the curſed Sin, 

Keeps thee yet —— unclein. 


Lord, if over all thou art, 

Greater than my ſinful Heart, 
Let it now on me be ſhewn, 
Take away the Heart of Stone. 


Make me willing to be clean, 
Take away my darling Sin, 
Force me with my Luſts to part, 
Tear my Idols from my Heart. 
Jeſus, mighty to renew, 

Work in me to aul and do; 

Cait my Unbelief aſide, 

dtem the Torrent of my Pride. 
Stop the Whirlwind of my Will, 
bid my Paſſions all be ſtill; 
Now thy Love Almighty ſhew, 
Make me now a Creature new. 


A n * — 


Hy min CXXIV. 


1. 
OM E, almighty Jeſus, come, 
Take Poſſeſſion of thy Home, 


Make us feel thy mild Command. 


dretch thy Wings throughout the Land, 


* 
Carry 


wy 4 
. 


* 


* 
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Carry on thy Victory, 

Spread thy Rule from Sea to Sea; 
Captive lead the Britiſh Race, 
Force them to be ſav'd by Grace. 


Take the Purchaſe of a Blood, 

Bring all to a pard'ning God; 

Give them Eyes to ſee their Day, 
Hearts to follow Chriſt the Way. 


4. 
Oh, that ev'ry Soul might be 
Suddenly ſubdu'd to thee ! 
Oh, that all in thee might know 
Everlaſting Life below! 


WY 
Stretch thy Wings throughout the Land, 
Make it feel thy mild Command, | 
Take Poſſeſſion of thy Home, 
Let thy bleſſed Kingdom come. 


E 


H v» Mm vn CXXV. 


Let the ſame Mind be in you which was in Chriſt 
Jeſus *. . 


I. 
wil * how wav'ring is my Mind! 
Toft about with ev'ry Wind ! 
Jeſus, ſhall I never be, 
Firmly grounded upon thee ? 
Make my Heart, and keep it true; 
After God my Soul renew ; 


Let me now behold thy Face, 
Stabliſh'd with abiding Grace. 


Philip. zi. 5. 
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plant and root, and fix in me, : Fl 
all the Mind that was in thee ; [i A 
EWav rings let me no more find, * 
ive me Jeſu's /ed/aff Mind. i 
| 1 
Let me covet nothing here, | 
Only Chriſt accounting dear, # 
Caſt all earthly Things behind, Tl 
Have my Jeſu's heav'nly Mind. I 
et the curſed Thirſt of Praiſe 7:8 
| n my Soul have no more Place ; 1 
et not Pride my Spirit bind, ? | 
ive me Jeſu's humble Mind. if | 
6. i 
anger let me no more feel, R [ - 
ways quiet, always ſtill; jt 
leckly on my God reclin'd, 11 
ive me Jeſu's gentle Mind. | v1 
7. Ji 
et me ſuffer and fulfil, * FI 
Il my Father's gracious Will, 
in all alike reſign'd, 
ave my Jeſu's patient Mind, 
OT. 
atred from my Breaſt remove, 
erlow my Heart with Love, © 4 


0Reſentments let me find, 
we me Jeſu's loving Mind. 


defiled let me be, 
ly, harmleſs, like to thee ; 
doſe Union with thee join'd, 


«partake thy /porle/s Mind. 


Let 
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Of a meek and quiet Mind. 
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118 PART I. 

| | 10. 

Let me triumph evermore, 

And my gracious God adore, 

Think how good he is, and kind, 

Have my Jeſu's thankful Mind. 
11. 

Lowly, loving, meek, and pure, 

Let me to the End endure; 


Be no more to Sin inclin'd, 
Have my Jeſu's perfect Mind. 


—B ——— 


5 Hy MN CXXVI. 


( JI. 
Y OVELY Lamb, I come to thee ; 
Thou haſt oft' invited me; 
Now at length I would be bleſt, 
Give me now thy promis'd Reſt. 
2. 
Meek and gentle is thine Heart, 
All Humility thou art; 
Full of Wrath and Pride I am, 
Moſt unlike the lowly Lamb. 
But thou can't my Saul transform, 
Humble an aſpiring Worm ; 
'Thou art greater than my Heart, 
Thou can'ſt make me as thou art. 
Turn me then, O turn me now, 
To thy Yoke my Spirit bow ; 
Grant me now the Pearl to find 


My unbroken Spirit 1 
Make the angry Leopard meek : 
Sink the Proud, and tame the Wild, 
Make me as a little Child. 


Til 


FARES. '4 


6. 
Takeeme to thy peaceful Breaſt, 

Let me find thy /econd Reſt *, 

| From all Sin for ever ceaſe, 

perfected in Holineſs. 


goon or later then remove, 
Take me to thy Reſt above; 
| All's alike to me, fo] _. 
In my Lord may live and die. 


Hy mx CXXVII 


| I. 

Iſciples of Chriſt, 

Who love the Lord's Name, 

Attend and aſſiſt | 
In ſinging his Fame : 

Eternal "Thankſgiving 

The Faithful ſhould pay, 

he Living, the Living, 

As we do this Day. 


2. 
Our Shepherd is Chriſt, 
And him will we bleſs, 
He reigns on his Throne, 
The Prince of our Peace, 
ho evermore ſaves us, 
By ſhedding his Blood, 
ll hail, holy Jeſus, 
Our Lord and our God ! 
e daily will ſing 
Thy Merits — Praiſe, 
Tou merciful Sprin 


Of Pity and Grace ; { 
** Matt. xi. 28, 29. 


Thy 


àĩ2ĩ 8 


Thy Kindneſs for ever 
To Men will we tell, 
And ſay, The dear Jeſus 

Redeems us from Hell. 

5 4. 

A Body of Clay 

He humbly put on, 
To bear clean away 

The Sins we had done, 
And in it endured 

The Wrath to us due, 
The Curſe we incurred 

Of Guilt and of Woe. 
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Proud Calvary's Hill, 
The Garden and Grave, 
Are Witneſſes till, 
Thou'rt willing to fave ; 
Sin, Death, and the Devil, 
Thou triumphedſt o'er, 
And every Evil, 
Dominion and Pow'r. 
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We glorify him 5 
Who fits on the Throne ; 
We bow to his Name, 


1 And honour the Son : 

1445 He merits our Bleſſing: 

1170 This Bleſſing we'll give; 

1 And bleſs without ceaſing, 

110 So long as we live. 

11 * =, | 1 | | 

, | I 

hi It: 5 I'S baſe to regard HE 
14 Enjoyments below, Ir 
| And flight the Reward, th, lif 
| The Glorify'd know : ud pu 


do thou Lord aſſiſt me, 

And I'll put away 

Whate'er doth entice me, 

| To wander and ſtray. 
2. 

ike Mary I'll fit, 

If thou give me Aid, 

before thy dear Feet, 

And bow my vile Head; 

Vithout more Diſtraction, 

Il wait upon thee, 

n ſweet Recollection, 

From Carefulneſs free. 

3» 

let others purſue 

The Vanities here, 

Il now bid adieu kx 

to troubleſome Care ; 

| daily be yielding 

Up all I here love, 

nd ſeek for a Building, 


A Dwelling above. 


| | 4. 

ſeek to be join'd a 

With Saints in the Skies, 

o ſhare in their Mind, 

Their Quiet and Eaſe; 

be paſt Lord forgive me, 

and lead me ſafe home, 

here Care ſhall not grieve me, 
and I no more roam. 
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I. 

HE Heav'ns rejoice 

In Jeſus his Grace; 

th, lift up thy Voice, 
ud publiſh his * 


HV M N CxXXIX. 
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122 ALT L 

Our all-loving Saviour | 
Has pacify'd God, - | | 

And paid for that Favour 


The Price of his Blood! 1 
2. = 
Ve Mountains and Vales, 
In Praiſes abound, 7D h 
Ye Hills and ye Dales / 
continue the Sound, | = Is 
Break forth into Singing 1 
Ye Trees of the Wood! 
For Jeſus is bringing b 
loſt Sinners to God ! | Ind 
| 3. | I. 


Atonement he made 
For every one, 
The Debt he has paid, 
The Work he has done! 
Shout all the Creation, 
Below and above, 
Aſcribing Salvation 


To Jeſus his Love! 


His Mercy doth offer 
CO to = A | 
Who freely will take it, 
1 He bo them from Thrall; res 
11, Throughout the Believer 
410 His Glory diſplays, 
Ht! He perfects their Nature, 
11 And perfects his Praiſe. 


Hy mw CXXX. 


| | I, 
E Neighbours and Friends 
Of Jeſus draw near, 
Who now condeſcends 


By Titles moſt dear, 


* L 


o call and invite you 
His Triumph to prove, 
and fully delight you 
In Jeſus his Love. 
. tho 
he Outcaſt of Men, 
A profligate Crew, 
n Horror and Pain 
Their Saviour purſue ; 
ry out for a Saviour, 
A Jeſus unknown, 
und look to find Favour 
Thro' Mercy alone. 
» 
hey ſeek him and find, 
They aſs and receive, 
he Friend of Mankind, 
He bids them believe ; 
Jn Jeſus they venture, 
His Mercy embrace, 
nd freely they enter 
His Kingdom of Grace. 
he Blind are reftor'd 
Thro' Faith in his Name; 
hey iee their dear Lord, 
And follow the Lamb; 
he Halt are now walking, 
and running their Race ; 
be dumb Lips are talking 
Of Jeſus his Praiſe. 


e Deaf hear his Voice, 
hat comforting Word, 


ich bids them rejoice 
In Jeſus their Lord; 


M 2 
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Thy Sins are forgiven ; 


Accepted thou art. 


They liſten, and Heaven 
Springs up in their Heart! 
The Dead by his Call 
Are raiſed from Sin, 
The Leper from all | 
His Spots is made clean. 
In jeſu's Compaſſion 
The Sick find a Cure, 


And Goſpel-Salvation 
Is preach'd to the Poor. 


— 
* 


To us and to them 5 


ls publiſh'd the Word, 
Then let us proclaim 
Our Life, giving Lord; 
Who now is reviving 

His Work in theſe Days, 
And mightily ſtriving _ 

To ſave us by Grace. 

O Jeſus, ride . ? 
P.iill all are ſubdu'd, 

And make Mercy known, 

By ſprinkling thy Blood : 
Diſplay thy Salvation, 

And teach the new Song, 
To every Nation, 
And People, and Tongue. 


Hy mw CXXXI. 


J. 
O ME, let us rejoice 
In confident Hope, 
Of hearing the Voice 
That raiſeth us up; 


all inwardly glorious 
All holy and clean, 
And more than victorious 


2. 
The Strength of our Lord 
Doth all Things ſubdue, 
Almighty his Word, 
Almighty and true; 


Shall bow to his Reign, 
[And prove that our God is 
| Far ſtronger than Men. 
Our Jeſus will ſhew 

His Fullneſs of Pow'r, 
Yea, ſhew it below, 

And fully reſtore 
Our Souls to his Nature, 
If ſtill we purſue, 


Divinely anew. 
. 
The Blood of the Lamb 


His Nature and Name 
Is Freedom from Sin: 
This is the Foundation 
On which we do reſt; 
And with this Salvation, 
Lord make us all bleſt. 


. 


O'er Hell, Death, and Sin. 


Our Souls and our Bodies 


And build the new Creature 


Can waſh our Hearts clean; 


4733 
11 

9 
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To 


HE Earth is the Lord's, 


And all it contains, 
The Truth of his Words 
For ever remains: 


Hy mx CXXXII. 


126 F 
To him our Requeſt 

We freely make known, 

Who ſees what 1s belt 
For every one; 

The Hulable and Meek 
This Earth will poſſoſs, 

And all who do ſeek 
To Jeſus for Grace, 

The Pow'r of his Spirit 

Shall joyfully own, 

And all Things inherit 

By Virtue of one. 2 


| ; 
Whatever we need 
His Bounty will give, 
And ſweeten the Bread 
We daily receive; 
We live by his Pleſſing, 
The Bread from above, 
All Fulneſs poſſeſſing 
In jeſus his Love. 


— ** 


2 


2 


Hy MN CXXXIII. 
1. 
* Y Brethren beloved, 
Your Calling ye ſee, ( 
In Jeſus approved, 
No Goodneſs have we; 
No Riches or Merit, 
No Wiſdom or Might, 
But all Things inherit 
Thro' Jeſus his 
Tne Lord would not have 
One Keprobate die; 
Who all Men would fave, 
fath no Man paſt by; 


PART I. 


His boundleſs Compaſſion 
On Sinners doth cal; 
He offers Salvation 
Thro' Mercy to all. 
3 
vret not many Wiſe 
His Summons obey; 
The great ones deſpiſe 
So yulgar a Way; | 
The ſtrong ones will never 
| Their Helpleſſneſs own, 
Or ſtoop to find Favour 
Thro' Mercy alone. 


To baffle the Wiſe, 
The Noble, and Strong, 
He bad ns ariſe, 
A poor helpleſs Throng! 
His gracious Compaſſion 
We thankfully prove, 
And all our Salvation 
Aſcribe to his Love. 


— — 
i” 


Hy mx CXXXIV. 


I, 


I Jeſus, our King, 
Look down from above, 
ind help us to ſing 
Thy Mercy and Love, 
o ſweetly o'erflowing, 
So plenteous the Store, 
hou ſtill art beſtowing 
And giving us more! 
2. 


Cod of our Life, 

We honour thy Name, 
nd eagerly ftrive\. 

Thy Love to proclaim ; 


b - 


f 


Accept our Thankſgiving 
For creating Grace, 
The Living, the Living, | 
Will ſhew forth thy Praiſe, 
3» 


-Our Father and Lord, 
Almighty art thou : 
Preſerv'd by the Word 
We worſhip thee now! 
The bountiful Giver 
Of all we enjoy, 
Our Lips to thy Honour, 
And Lives, we employ. 


But far above all 
Thy Mercy we praiſe, 
'Thy tender. Mercy | 
Which ſaves a loſt Race! 
Which gave up thy dear Son 
A World to redeem, 
And bring all to Heaven 
Whoſe Truſt is in him. 
Therefore of thy Love 
We ſing and rejoice ; 


With Angels above 


We lift up our Voice ; 


Thy Love each Believer 


Will gladly adore, 
For ever and ever, 
When Time is no more. 


HT ²⁹ . 


| "= 
| i gk forth into Joy, 


Four Comforter ſing, 
O Sinners employ 


Your All for your King; 


OS 


Rejoice ye waſte Places, 
Your Saviour proclaim, 
Beſtow all your Praiſes 
And Lives on his Name, 
2. 
por Jeſus, the Lord, 
Hath ſuffer'd for Man, 
He freely did ſuffer, 
Nor ſuffer'd in vain; 
His Liſe he hath given ö 
A Ranſom for all, 
And lifts us to Heaven 
When rais'd from our Fall. 
His wonderful Love, 
His Mercy, and Grace, | 1 
A Pardon holds forth . 1 
To all the loſt Race! b 17 
And his richeſt Merit 14 
Diſplay'd in our Sight, | 1.8 
We all may inherit 
And claim as our Right. 


4. | | 

The Gentiles ſhall hear 1 
The Life-giving Call, 1 
Free Grace will appear, Ii 
And viſit them all; | Þ 
A common Salvation al 
To all muſt belong; „ 1 
To every Nation, | il. 
And People, and Tongue. 


Sk dk 
* | OIL 5 . 

HY MN CXX XVI. þ 1 = 
| 1. | il 


OW can we adore, 
Or worthily praiſe, 
Thy Goodneſs and Pow'r, | 45 Ii! 
Thou God of all Grace ! 5 Il! 


9 
0 

Pe10! 
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With Honour and Bleſſing 
Before thee we fall, 


Moſt gladly confeſſing 
Thee Father of all! 


2. 

And Jeſus is one 

With God the Supreme, 
His well-belov'd Son, | 

And equal with him, 
Triumphant in Glory 

On dich thou doſt ſit, 
Whilſt Angels adore the 

And bow at thy Feet. 


Marvellous Pity | 
And wonderful Grace, 
Brought Chriſt from his Heav'n 
To ſave a loſt Race! 
For this_ we are bringing 
Our Tribute of Love, 
And Angels are ſinging 
Thy Praiſes above! 


| | 4. 
How ſoon will thy Seat 

Of Judgment appear! 
Prepare us to meet, 

And welcome thee there: 
Thy witneſſing Spirit 

In us ſhed abroad, 
And bid us inherit 

The Kingdom of God. 


Thine Heritage bleſs, 


Thy People defend, 5 . 


Continue thy Grace, 
And Love to the End, 


. 
protect and deliver | 
When Danger 1s near, 
And lep.us for ever 
In Glory appear, 


| 6. 
| While Day after Day 
We ſhew forth thy Praiſe, 
Do thou Lord diſplay 
: The Depths of thy Grace; 
; And whilſt without ceafing 
We worſhip thy Name, 
Afford us the Bleſſing 
Of Life thro' the Lamb, 


— » — — 


x3r 


3 


Hy uw CxXxXxVII. 


I. 

H, what ſhall I do 

My Saviour to praiſe ! 
So faithful and true, 

So plenteous in Grace ! 
do ſtrong to deliver, 

So free to redeem 
The weakeſt Believer, 

That hangs upon him ! 


| 2. 
How happy the Man, 
Whoſe Heart is ſet free! 
The People who can 
Be joyful in thee! 
Their Joy is to walk in - 
The Light of thy Face 
ind ſtill they are talking 


Of Jeſus his Grace! | ; 
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Their daily Delight , T. 
Shall be in thy Name, 6 
And they as their Right | 2 
Thy Righteouſneſs claim; | K 
Thy Righteouſneſs wearing, 1 
And cleans'd by thy Blood, ſp 
Bold will they appear in | Ind 
The Preſence of God! (0) 
Merciful Father, | | or 
I long for thy Love, WI 

O let me now taſte it, Ind! 
Sent down from above ! [BY 
My Heart ever fainting | IS PI 
Love only can cheer, To 1 
And all Things are wanting Ih \ 
When Love is not there. Witt 


0 * bY 
O, when ſhall my Mouth 

Be fill'd with thy Praiſe! 

Now, now let me learn 
To publiſh thy Grace ; 

Thy Honour and Glory \ \ 
Fo Sinners forth ſhew, 3 

Tull Sinners adore thee, 
And own thou art true, 


— 


Hy mx CXXXVIIL 


I 7 | T. 

| # jab Prophet and Prieſt, S Pri 
ö And King we proclaim ! 1 
We triumph and ſing | Spot Je us Ic 

Of Jeſus his Name ! 1 

The Simple he teaches 5 im t 
Fo ſhew forth his Praiſe, | aq 

1 


And tell of the Riches * 
Of Jeſus his Grace, heal 


PART I. 
2. 


4 


The wayfaring Men, 
| Tho' Fools, will not ſtray, 
but find the right Path, 
| When Chrift ſhews the Way: 
The weakeſt Believer 
His Promiſe will prove, 
Ind drink of the River 
| Of Jeſus his Love. 


door Outcaſts of Men, 

Whoſe Souls were deſpis'd, 
nd left with Diſdain, 

By Jeſus are priz'd ! 

15 precious Salvation 

To them 1s made known, 
in Wonder they ſee it, 
With Thankfulneſs own. 


hen learn to rejoice, F 
Whom Chriſt has reſtor'd, 
d lift up your Voice, 

To praiſe your kind Lord ; 
Joy is to bleſs us, 

And reſcue us all 

mn what would oppreſs us, 
from Sin and from Thrall. 
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Hy MN CXXXIX. 
— 
E Pris'ners of Hope, 
Who bitterly grieve, 
Jeſus look up, | 
le will you receive; 
| him the condition, 
he State you are in, 
| Chriſt the Phyſician 
ill heal you of 1 
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5 8 2. 
Tho' God may appear 


A mercileſs Foe, 


'Yet be of good Cheer, 


And to his Son go, 
Sincerely confeſſing 

Your Wickednels paſt, 
And you the free Bleſſing 

Of Pardon ſhall taſte. 
Then dry up your Tears, 

Ye Children of Grief! 
For Jeſus appears | 

To give you Relief! 
To Jeſus returning, 


The Saviour and Friend, 


Give over your Mourning, 
And ſing without End. 
None will be caſt out, 
Who come to the Lord ; 
Then why do ye doubt? 
Lay hold on his Word; 
Ye Mourners in Zion, 
Be bold to believe, 
And firmly rely on | 
Your Jeſus, and live. 


— 


Ho wn CXL. 


9 
E Servants of God, 


Your Maſter proclaim, 


And publiſh abroad, 
His wonderful Name; 

The Name all victorious, 
Of Jeſus extol, 

His Kingdom 1s glorious 
And rules over all. 


PARTI 
. 


The Waves of the Sea 
HFave lift up their Voice, 
W Sore troubled that we 
In Jeſus rejoice ; 
The Floods they are roaring, 
Zut Jeſus is here; 
Whilſt we are adoring, 


He always is near. 3} 


God raleth.on high, , 
Almighty to ſave, 
Ard ſtill he is nigh, 
His Preſence we have; 
The great Congregation 
His Triumph ſhall ſing, 
Aſcribing Salvation 
To Jeſus our King. 


| 4. 
dalvation to God, 
Who ſits on the Throne! 
Let all cry aloud, 

And honour the Son; 
Dur dear Jeſu's Praiſes 

The Angels proclaim, 
all down on their Faces 
And worſhip the Lamb. 


8 8. 
hen let us adore, 
And give him his Right, 
ll Glory and Pow'r, 
And Wiſdom and Might; 
ll Honour and Bleſſing, 
With Angels above, 
ind Thanks never ceaſing, 
And infinite Love. 


„ 
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ll point to thy redeeming Blood, 


PART E 
Hy Mn CXLI, 


I. 4 
TESUS, my All, to Heav'n is gone, * 
Him that I fix my Hopes upon; F 1 
itis Track I fee, and will * 
The narrow Way, till him I view: N T 
It is the Way the Prophets went, 4 a 
A Way that leads from Baniſhment! = 
= 5 
No Lover of the World and Sin, 1 
Can learn, or like to walk therein: 0 0} 
There's nothing may go up thereon, = 
But Sin- ſick Souls, and I am one: i 
Way faring Men to Canaan bound, 4 l 
Will only on this Way be found. f 
| . 
This is the Way J long have ſought, A 
And mourn'd becauſe I found it not; Dae 
Gainſt Sin I ſtrove with all my Power, F 
Vet ſinn'd and ſtumbl'd on the more; 1 
Till late I heard my Saviour ſay, And 
* Come hither Soul, for I'm the Way. = 


I come, but nothing thee can give, 


Vet ſpeak the Word and I ſhall live 


So will I tell to Sinners round, 
What a dear Saviour I have found! 


And fay, ©* Behold the Vay to God!” 


—F_——_ _— —_ _— _ — 


HY MN CXLII. 


3 | 
HAT fhall I do my God to love, 
The Saviour of the World to praile, 
Whoſe Bowels of Compaſſion move 


To all the Sons of Adam's Race, ö 
| Who 


Ve, 
raiſe, 


Whok 


v 


| Whoſe Mercy is divinely free 
For all the fallen Race and me? 


All Souls are 4110 


r 


2. 
and thou for all 


The Ranſom of thy Life haſt giv'n, 


To raiſe the Sinner from his Fall, 
And bring him back to God and Heav'n; 
Thou all the World haſt dy'd to ſave, 

And all may thy Salvation have. 


. I thank and praiſe thee tor this Grace, 


Which is on all Mankird beſtow'd, 


Ch that my ev'ry Breath were Praiſe ! 
| Oh that my Heart were fill'd with God! 
My Heart would then with Love o'erflow, 
And all my Life thy Glory ſhew. 


| Be thou, O Lord, whate'er I want, 


A Stay to my poor feeble Mind, 


A Cordial to my Soul when faint, 


And Eye- ſight too where 1 am blind, 


From Sin and Sorrow ſet me free, 
And ſwallow up my Soul in thee. 


— 


1— 


— 


Hy MN CXLIIII. 


1. 
ME deareſt Jeſus from above, 
Endow me with thy lowly Mind, 


Inſpire me with thy patient Love, 


That Love which takes in all Mankind 


My Faith increaſe, my Heart prepare, 
And arm me now all Things to bear. 


2. 


Mine utter Helpleſneſs I own, 


My 
J hou 


MV 


Weakneſs ev'ry Moment ſee, 

know'& I cannot ſtand alone, 

Strength to bear is all from thee ; 
# N 3 


Mine 


| | | 3· 
Thou did'ſt a meek Example leave, 
Might like the Man of Sorrows grieve, 
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Mine all-ſuficient Strength be thou, 
And make me ſtrong to ſuffer now. 


That I might in thy Footſteps tread, 


And meekly bow with him my Head; 
What Jeſus did from Sinners bear, 
Muſt be a Chriſtian's daily Fare. 


'Then let me on my Pattern gaze! 


See, ſee how motionleſs he ſtands, ] 

Whilſt ſome are ſpitting on his Face, Gor 

And others buffet with their Hands, v1 
Or bow the Knee, and give the Reed, 


To mock him whom they doom to bleed 


Lord, what a piteous Sight is here! 

Thy tender Hands are ty'd behind, 
Thy Back the cruel! Scourges tear, 

Yet no Complaint or Sigh we find; 
Or if he groans, tis not thro' Smart, 
But for the Hardneſs of their Heart! 

6. 

Silent he ſtands, with God he pleads, 

«© Forgive them, is his dying Breath 


Jo fave his Murderers, he bleeds! "A 


To bleſs them, dies a curſed Death ! 25 
Jeſus, was ever Love like thine! . 
May all thy patient Love be mine. . ; 

8 To ; eſus, 
Oh, let it now my Heart conſtrain, ill wee 

And ev'ry murm'ring Thought controul, 

Sweet2n the Cup of Grief and Pain, ye of 
And melt and meeken all my Soul: Per 


Conform me to the Crucify'd, 
Ah, make me like to him who dy 'Q ! Jeſus 


ul, 


8. 


If an ungrateful World could hate 4 


The Friend and Lover of Mankind, 


gnall I not feel their Anger's Weight? 


Shall J not all their Malice find? 


ves, I muſt be deſpis'd, abhor'd, 
And perſecuted as my Lord. 


9. 
Whate'er the Rage of Fiends and Men 
Can by divine Permiſſion do, | 
Expect his Servants to ſuſtain, 
| jt muſt be ſo, for God 1s true ; 
Cod who hath ſpoke the faithful Word- 1 
The Servant ſhall be as his Lord.” 
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HT MN CXLIV. 


| 5 
DRis'ners of Hope, lift up your Heads; 
The Day of Liberty draws near, 
eſus, who on the Serpent treads, 
Will ſoon in your Bchalf appear; 
he Lord will to his Temple come, 
frepare your Hearts to make him Room! 
2. 
tis ners of Hope, be ſtrong, be bold; 
Caſt off your Doubts, ſhake off your Fear; 
bare to believe, on Chriſt lay hold, 
Wreſtle with Chriſt in mighty Pray'r: 
lus, we will not let thee go, 
il we thy full Salvation know. / 


ye of fearſul Hearts, be ſtrong ; 

Your downcaſt Hands and Eyes lift up; 
* will not be forgotten long, 

Jeſus will come, will come, your Hope! 
us, we look thy Grace to prove, 
id long to taſte redeeming Love, 


The 


PART I. 


4. 1 
The Lord will not with hold his Grace L 1 


From Sinners hungry, mournful, poor, 
Who aſk his Love, and ſeek his Fate, 

And ever knock at Mercy's Door, 
Who at his Feet ſtill humbly lie, 
Reſolv'd at Jeſu's Feet to die. 


| " 
No, Lord, we muſt beiicve thee kind; 
Thou never can't unfaithful prove; 
Who truly ſeek, will Mercy nnd; 
Who ab, will have thy precious Love: 
Nor can'ſt thou this co me deny, 
Altho' the chief of Sinners I! 
6. 
Faſt thou not dy'd to purge our Sin, 
And roſe again thy Death to plead ? 
Then write the Law of Love within, 
And make us free, and like our Head; 
Then fix in us thy bleſt Abode, 
And make us Temples of our God. 


( 
a 


ho 1 


* *— td —_ — 
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by. te etal 


J. 
S there a Thing beneath the Sun, 


That ftrives with God my Heart to ſhare 


Ah, tear it thence, and reign alone 
The Lord of ev'ry Motion there : 
'Then ſhall my Heart from Earth be free, 
And find a ſweet Repoſe in thee. 
2. 


I thank thee, Lord, that thou haſt brought 


My Mind to ſeek its Peace in thee ; 
Vet when I ſeck and find thee not, 

No Peace my wand'ring Soul can fee ; 
Oh, when will all my Wand'rings end, 
And all my Steps to thee-ward tend.! 


/ venta 


Jeſu 
C 


In J 
Our fl 


Mme * 
Whol 
ho H. 
Vho t 


Jeſu 


eve 
* 
O Wax 
nd li- 
ent, 


Co 


A 


PART: 1 


Lord call my Heart From Earth away, 
My Heart which lowly waits thy Call, 
Speak to my inmoſt Soul, and ſay, 
| © I am thy Love, thy God, thy All:“ 
To taſte thy Love, and hear thy Voice, 

5 all my Care and aj my Choice, 


{ 5 


3. \ 
ne; Love divine, thy Help impart, 


nd ſave. me from low-thoughted Care; 
| Chace my Self-will throughout my Heart, 
| Nor let a Spark of Pride be there; 
Make me thy duteous Child, that I 
May Abba Father ceaſeleſs cry. 
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H a N CXLVL 


I. 


I 


Mme ye, who ſcorch and burn with Luft, 
Whoſe Eyes do never ceaſe from Sin, 

ho Harlots make your Joy and Boaſt, 
Vho filthy are, and all unclean ; 
Wentance yet for you remains, 


Jeſus can waſh out your Stains, 


eye, in Villanies grown old; 


ho neither God nor Man do fear, 


0 wax in Sin exceeding bold, 
nd lie and cheat, ps, 

ent, repent, to Jeſus fly, 
jeſus will not let you die, 


OME hither ye, whoſe chief Delight, 
Is in the Drunkards Songs to join, 
ho waſte the Day, and waſte the Night, 
In Riot and Exceſs of Wine! 
ur frantick Routs and Liquor leave, 


id look to Chriſt, and ye ſhall live. 


ſteal and ſwear ; 


| | 
* | 


Come 


N 


/ , 4 „ 
Come ye, who now againſt God's Saints \ 
Breathe Curſes out in ev'ry Breath,  —_ 
Expoſe them to diſtreſſing Wants, | I 

And give your Sentence for their Death ; 
The Blood of Chriſt can cool your Zeal, LA 


And quench in you this Flame of Hell, 


Come ye, who have your Lord deny'd, 
And grieved much, and quench'd his Grace, 
Look up, and view his bleeding Side, 

And ſeek again your Saviour's Face; 
Like Peter, weep with broken Heart, 
And Chritt will look, _ heal the Smart. 


Could all the Sins that Men have done, 


In either Thought, or Word, or Deed, butt k 
E'er ſince the Stars their Courſes run, W. 
He laid on one poor Sinner's Head, rodt 
A ſingle Drop of ſeſu's Blood | An 
Would take off all the Mountain-load. his 


fe 

Why ſtart we back? Chrift ſays, ©** draw near; 
Come unto me, and you ſhall live.” ord t 
Go mourning Soul, thou need” not fear; 


Thy Jeſus calls, Believe, believe.“ or let 
Faith makes the broken Spirit whole, Nor 
And after purifies the Soul. tin t 

. ; And 

HYVMN CXLVII. tre 

. 0 co 

I. | den Je 

E R while I think myſelf fo firong, Protec 
E No Foes againſt me can prevail, ptain « 
Then grow ſecure, and then e'er long, ad on, 


Fierce Storms my Confidence aſſail; 
I waver like an Aſpen-Leaf, 


And ſhatter'd am by Unbelief. 


FART 6: 143 


2. 
No more of my own Strength I boaſt, 
No more of mighty Conqueſts dream, 
My Confidence is ſunk and loſt, 
And Self-dependence ends in Shame : 
As running Water ſlides away, 


I ide and fall an eaſy Prey. 


3 
How weak alas, how frail am I! 
And yet I truſt my treach'rous Heart; 
Vet on this broken Reed rely, 
And from the Lord my Strength depart ! 
Us not the Lord's Word ever true? 
Without me ye can nothing do.” 


ce, 


* 
zut Unbelief, that bitter Root, 
Which planted is in Nature's Soil, | 
roduceth all unholy Fruit, AJ 
And doth my Mind and Fleſh defile ; i 
his damning, deadly Foe within, | 
tefifteth Chriſt, and welcomes Sin, 

near: . Se. 

ord take away this evil Heart 

Of Unbelief and ſlaviſh Fear; 
or let me more from thee depart, | id 
Nor more from thy wiſe Counſels err : | 1118 
it in the Chriſtian Race go on, = 1. 
And run till I obtain the Crown, 

; 6. 

Strength is utter Helpleſneſs ! 

To conquer Sin I have no Power. 
ten Jeſus let thy mighty Grace 
g. Protet me in each needful Hour: 
ptain of my Salvation, Thou! 
ad on, and yanquiſh ev'ry Foe. 
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Hy MN CXLVII. 


þ Ts . | 

| He. ſhall I bleſs the bleeding Lamb, 
1 And his amazing Kindneſs ſhew; 

Give equal Honours to his Name, 

And render him the Praiſes due? 
Lo, God for Sinners bleeds and dies! 
And Jeſus is the Sacrifice! | 

| *y | 

His Love ſo large, it knows no Bounds! 

"Tis rich, *tis vaſt, tis infinite! | 
His Grace o'er all our Sin abounds, ; 

And who can ſpeak its Depth or Height? 
Angels in vain deſire to.pry 5 
Into this wond'rous Myſtery ! 


3. 
Did Adam's Sin himſelf deſtroy, 
And all his Sons and Daughters ſlay ? 
'The Blood of Chriſt doth overflow, 
And waſh the Guilt of Sin away. 
Faith in his Blood the Wound doth heal, 
And Pardon to the Sinner ſeal. 


| 4. | 
Do ſtrugling Luſts within recoil, 
And troward Tempers oft' prevail, 
Do ſinful Thoughts your Hearts defile, 
And make your Hope and Courage fail ? 
Truſt in the Lord with all your Might, 
And Faith will ſlay theſe Foes outright. 


Our Sins may reach to Heav'n above, 
And loudly for Damnation cry ; 
Yet Faith will all the Guilt remove, 
And all the Heart can purify ; | 
Faith will a full Diſcharge procure, 
For them who to the End endure, 
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bay then my Soul, what would'ſt thou do 
For him who did ſo much for thee ? 

© would his worthy Honour ſhew, 

[ would his faithful Servant be, 

H ©-0u1d his bleeding Grace adore, 

And love till I can love no more. 


Oh for that World, where Jeſus reigns, 

| The Land of Reſt for Saints above ! 

Where we ſhall ſing in nobler Strains 

The Wonders of redeeming Love! 
Where Jeſus will be all our Song, 

[ hilt endleſs Ages pals along ! E 


Hy MN CXLIX, 


1. 
OW gracious is thy Promiſe, L. ord 
How full of Truth and T adorn I 
b lolid Joy it doth afford 
To them who taſte thy ſaving Grace! 
F 11 Things conſpire to work the Cond 
Of them that love and ſerve their Ged.“ 
| 2: | 
W. zen Troubles, like a Deluge flow, 
Ready to fink my drooping Head ; 
Ir utter Darkneſs when L go, 
And ſeem like thoſe among the Dead; 
pn _— 1 my W. ant ot 81 ght, 


hen Satan, like a Lion roars, 
Greedy to ſeize aL his Prev, 
Jelus, the promis'd Spirit pours, 
And gives me Strength to win the Day : 
8% rs my Shield of Faith, and tread 
Triumphant nt, on the Serpent” s Head. 
0 Nor 
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Nor Tribulation nor Diſtrefs, 

Nor Poverty, Contempt, and 4 8 
Nor fore A fictions and Diſgrac 

Wil r make believing Souls com 3 
They welcome Loſs, and elcome Shame, 
And kiſs the Crois for Jeiu's Name, 


Ot 


Path. like an Antidote compleat, 


W. 


” 
Wo 


e ä —ʒ—ͤ— —ę—K + — — * 


) Ail 3.vii changeth into Good, 
[ Converteth Bitter into Sweet, 
0 And ! ih n into w holefome Food; 
Believe, and you will ſoon proclaim, | 11 
| Ahe Wonders w rought by Jeſu's Name.” * 
HT MN CL, 
+; 
OIN all the glorious Names 
Of Wiidom, Lor e, and Power, 3 
= at f 


1'hat Mortals ever knew, 

Or Angels ever bore ; 
All are too mean to POO C] hriſt's s Worth, 
5 CO mean to ſet ny Saviour f forth! 
2 


With kind pacifick Words, 
And bo ndeſcending Wa ys, 
Our dear Redeemer trics 
To teach us heav'nly Grace ! 
My Soul, with Joy and Wonder ſee 
What Forms of Love he bears for thee { 


4 


3 


Cloathed in mortal Pen 


Chriſt like an Angel flands, larch 
And holds the Promiſes 10 1 


And Pardons in his Hands, 
Comes freely from his Father's Throne, 
To make his Grace to Mortals Known! 


Joy 
CL 


ATT 1. 


8 
Great Prophet of our God, 
Our Souls do bleſs thy Name; 
By thee the joy ful News 
Of our Salvation came; 
Tic joyful News of Sins forgiv'n, | 
Of Hell ſubdu'd, and Peace with Heay'n ! 


Jeſus my great high Prieſt 
OFfer'd his Blood and dy d, 
My guilty Conſcience ſeeks 
No Sacrifice beſide; | 
His pow'rtul Blood did once atone, 
Ard now it pleads. before God's 'T'hrone ! 


6. 
Be thou our Counſellor, 
Our Pattern, and our Guide; 
And thro” this deſart Land 
Still keep us near thy Side; 
O, let our Feet ne'er run aſtray, 
dat N thee, who art the Way. 


Thou, dear almighty Lord, 


Our Conq'ror and our King! 
Thy matchleſs Power and Love, 
Thy ſaving Grace we ſing! 
[ine is the Pow'r, O, may we lit, 


u willing Bonds beneath thy Feet. 
8. 


Come then, ariſe, ariſe, 

And tread the Tempter down; 
Our Jeſus leads us forth 

Io Conqueſt and a Crown; 
lach en, and we ſhall win the Day, 
10 Death and Hell oppoſe our Way. 
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1 I. j 
_ 

_ praiſe redeeming Love, 

Dear Chriſtians lend a Voice; 
Liit up your Hearts above, 
And help us to rejoice ; 
Our Hearts too low, the Lord can raiſe; 
Bleſt Spirit blow, and we ſhall praiſe. 

* 

Here may we all admire 

The Riches of thy Grace, 

Till thou ſhalt call us high 15 

To ſing thy endleſs, Praile | 
O Depth of Grace, and Height of Love! 
Lord fit us for thy Seat above. 

Thy Love none can expreſs, 

Thy Mercy ne'er decays ! 

What can we Lord do leſs, 

Than love thee all our Days ? 
Bleſs God, my Soul, ev'n unto Death ; 
And ſound his Praiſe with thy laſt Breath. 


4. 
Let ev'ry Saint above, 
And An; zel round the Throne, e fo. 
For ever bleſs and love, 70 die 


The ſacred Three in . ; 
Ard may we.raife thy Glory high, 
when Earth and Time grow old and d Cie 


D HYMN II. 


I. 
Ejoice ye happy Saints, 
Who only Jeius Know; 
hom carnal Wiſdom paints 
fs Monkers here below! 


IV 


CE; 


„ 
| 
=” 


PART I. 


Rejoice in God s divine Applauſe, 
And glory in your Maſter's Croſs. 
2, 

Ye wiſe and pious few, | 
Whoſe Names the World blaſpheme 3; * 
They therefore know not you, 

Becauſe they know not him; 

The World may ſpurn and tread you down, 

But God your righteous Cauſe will own. 


By Fools accounted mad, 
Of Chriſt's Reproach poiſeſt, : 
He bids your Hearts be glad, 
His Word declares you bleſt: 
1 goice in your deſpis'd Eſtate, 
For oh, your Recompence is great! 


Hy mn CLIII. 
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. | 
E give immortal Praiſe | 14 
To God the Father's Love, N 
For all our Comforts here, | | 
And all our Hopes above: | 1. 
le {ent his own beloved Sen. 6 | 
lo die for Sins that we had done! 'J 4 l | 
2, i 
To God the Son belongs 
Immortal Glory 100, 1 
Who! bought us With his Blood 1 
From everlatting Woe; i 
it By he liv Es, and now he reigns, | 
des the "Fruit of all has Pains. 
2. 
To God the holy GO 
e en, Honour 
Wheſe DC. creatine. Pow.r 
Make 78. litelets Sinners live E,; 
- O 3 


gi Cy 


1 50 . 
His Work comple :ats the great Deſign, 
And fills the Soul with Joy divine. 


Hrn CLIY. 


oe RD of the > Worlds above, 
How plcaiant and how fair, 
The Dwellings of thy Love, /.: 
'Thine earthly Temples are ! 8 
My Heart pants after thine Abode, 
And longs and faints to ſee my Cod. 
2. 
O happy Souls that pray 
Where God appoints to hear! 
O happy Souls that pay 
A conſtant Service there. 
They walk along, they Praiſe thee ſtill, 
And! love the Way to Sion's Hill. 


* 
They y go from Strength to Strength 
Thro' this dark Vale of Tears, 
Till each o'ercomes at length, 
And cach in Heav'n appears: 
Direct, O Lord, our willing Fect, 
bring us to thy heav'nly Seat 


” 
God is our Sun and Shield, 
Our Light and our Defence: f 
With Gifts his Hands are fill 'd, 


Love ſnow'rs them down from thee: 


Befow on all the. human Race, 
Thy ſaving Truth and ſaving Grace. 


; 5. 
The God of Jacob loves 
Believing, humble Souls; 

His Heart their Way approves; 
His Hand no good with-holds, 
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O Lords of Hoſts, thrice happy he, 
| Whoſe only Truſt is plac'd in thee ! 
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Hy MN CEY, 


I. 
TE E SUS, thy Love to me, 
No Tongue can truly tell; 
Ohh knit my Heart to thee, 
And in me rule and dwell : 
e thou alone my conſtant Flame, 
And let me live to praiſe thy Name. 
2. 
Dwell nothing] in my Soul 
But thy pure Love alone; 
Thy Love poſſeſs me whole, 
And be my Joy, my Crown: 
ar Jeſus, nothing may I ſee, 
Fa hear, nor feel, nor think, but thee. 


/ 


» 
> And whilſt I this _ 
To this alone aſpire, 
Do thou the Flame renew, 
The Flame of heav'nly Fire; ; 
ind Day and Night be all my Care 
lo guard this holy Treaſure there. 


Lord, draw me — thee, 
And I ſhall never tire; 
Thy Voice ſtill comfort me, 
LENCC, And bid me come up high'r : 
ir ever may we parted be, 
il I become one Soul with thee. 
: 5 | 
Where'er I rove or turn, 
Be thou alone my Reſt ; 
Thy Love within me burn, 
And warm and fill my Breaſt ; 


O Lo The 
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The Balm of Love can heal my Soul, 
And make it well and keep it whole, 
6. | 
Thy Love does drop with Peace, 
And ams the Soul with Pow'r, 
Brings Comfort in Diftreſs, 
And chears a dying Hour: 
In Death as Life be thou my Guide, 
And ſave me, Who for me haſt dy'd. 


— 


H * MN I. 
I. 
ET Earth and Heav'n agree, 
. Angels and Men be join'd, 
To praiſe, along with me, 
The Saviour of Mankind, 
To fing the all-atoning Lamb, 
And bleſs the Sound of Jeſu's Name, 
Jeſus, tranſporting Sound, 
The Joy of Earth and Heav'n! 
No other Help is found 
But what in thee is giv n!! 
No other Name but thine can ſave; 
Thro' Jeſus we Redemption have. 


3. | 
Ne Thy {weet harmonious Name 
Does charm the Hoſts above,; 
They cvermore proclaim | 
Tbe Wonders of thy Love; 
On thee with endlets Rapture gaze, 
And ſee their Heav'n in Jeſu's Face. 
Thy Name the Sinner hears, 
And is from Sin {et free; 
*Fis Muſick in his Eats, 
And Life and Victory ! 


Ne 


ANG 


r 
New Songs his joyful Lips employ, 
And danceth his glad Heart for Joy. 


HYMN CLVII. 


. 
F Follow'rs of the 
Who own the common Lord, 
Who truft in Jeſu's Name, 
And hang upon his Word, 
Expect the Bleſling from above, | 
| The Peace of Faith, and Joy of Love. > 


| | 2. 
The Word of Life hold faſt 
Which ye of Chriſt have heard, 
And ye will gain at laſt 
A glorious rich Reward : 

The Comforter will ſurely come, 

And make each humble Heart his Home. 


Let us to Chriſt look up, 
Till all our Troubles ceaſe, 
Till he confirm our Hope, 
And 'itabliſh us in Peace: 
ſeſus, our Hope; will ſoon return; 
Jelus will comfort all that mourn. 


Jeſus, our glorious Head, 
Bring all thy Nature in; 
And make us free indeed 
; From ev'ry Spot of Sin; 
From all Unkindneſs make us free, 
and altogether like to thee, - 
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ESUS, the * is King, 
The King whom we adore: 
Rejoice | in him, and ſing 
And triumph evermore | 
Lift up your Heart, lift up your Voice ; 
Rejoice, ye ranſom d ones, rejoice. 
2. 
Jeſus, the Saviour reigns, 
A God of Truth and Love; 
Who dy'd to purge our Sins, 
Then took his Seat above, 
Lift up your Heart, lift up your Voice ; 
Regoice, ye ranſom'd ones, er. 


— 


His Kingdom cannot fail, 
It rules o'er Earth and Heav' n: 
The Keys of Death and Hell 


Are to our Jeſus giv'n “. 
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And makes his Foes ſubmit; 

They bow to his Command 

And fall beneath his Feet. 
Lift up your Heart, lift up your Voice; 
| Repoice, ye ranſom” d ones, rejoice. 


4. 
He ſits at God's ieee 


* 
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Jeſus o our Foes will quell, 

And all our Sins deſtroy; 
And make each Boſom ſwell 
With pureſt Love and Joy. 

Lift up your Heart, lift up your Voice; 

Rejoice, ye ranſom'd ones, rejoice. 


< * Revelat, i, 18. 
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Lift up your Heart, lift up your Voice; 
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Rejoice 
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Rejoice in glorious Hope 
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That Jeſus ſoon will come, 11 
And take his Servants up 1 
To their eternal Home: 114 
oon we ſhall hear the Trumpet's Voice; ö it 
Rejoice, it ſoon will ſound, rejoice. 2 
— 1 
f 1 17 
Hy mn CLIX. Tip 
H E Lord = Skies S710 
On Calvary dies, 11 
Our perfect Atonement and great Sacrifice! 17 
Loſt Sinners, who feel 141, 
Your Sins deſerve Hell, 1380 
A plenteous Redemption your Lord doth reveal. HE 
> Sil 19 
He pities your Grief, 1 
Will ſend you Relief, | 111 
ind caſt down the Mountain of ſtrong Unbelief. 1141 
Vour Jeſus doth fay, 110 
« Love why doſt thou ſtay? _ 43} 
« Ariſe from thy e and make Haſte away. k 1 
. 5 11 
«Be wroublas no more, | 11 
The Winter 1s o'er, 5 "WH 01 
* dalvation and Honour to thee I reſtore !” 'F [33 
2 060 
n Teſus believe, 4 5 14 
And you will receive 1 38% 
Much greater Salvation than Heart can conceive. q 
> | 
Thou dear Son 5 God, . 144 
l Waſh us in thy Blood, ; | 


mw That we thy great Goodneſs may publiſh abroad. 


O Jeſus 
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3. 
1 What think you but Love 


Have Faith in his Blood, and your Sins are no mor 


156 1 
| 8. 
O Jeſus appear, 


Thy Merits bring near, | 
And finiſn Tranigreſſion, and ſcatter our Fear, ow, 


— — 


Hy MN CLX. 


I. 
7 E Mourners look up 
To Jeſus your Hope, 
The Son of God drank up the Dregs of your Cup! 
Ks 
Why ſhould ye deſpair, 
When Chriſt is ſo near, 
When Jeſus,doth kindly ſay, Be of good Cheer,” 


His Bowels did move, 
With ſuch Condeſcenſion to come from above? 


| 4. 
Y, His Soukdid ſuſtain 
| Your Travail and Pain, 
For you he was wounded, for you he was ſlain, 


How long will ye mourn ? | V. 
To Jeſus return, | H 
He all your Tranſgreſſions moſt freely has born. to lay 
Are you | I of Sin 1 ? | | He 
Then waſh and be clean: An 


Bchold what a Righteouſneſs Chriſthath brovg/i the Sto 


7 . 
Your Sorrows he bore, 
The Conflict is o'er, 


7 
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8. 
The Lord crucify'd, 
For Sinners hath dy'd ; 
low, NOW "_ to him, and the Blood is apply d. 


H v N CLXI. 


1. 
God of all Grace, 
Thy Goodneſs we praiſe, 
vp! nich ſent thy dear Son to die in our Place! 
| 2. 
We bleſs and approve 
The Work of thy Love; 
er.” is a Wonder on Earth, and a a Wap ar above 
w. ords cannot explain 
That Love of God-Man, 
ich Angels deſire to pry into in vain! 
4. 7 
Chriſt came from on high, 
Love mov'd him to die, 
ain. ehath lov'd us indeed, but we ſcarcely know why, 


Yet this we can tell, 
He lov'd us ſo well, 
Orne. to lay down his Life to fave us from IIeII. 
| 8 
He ranſom'd our Race, 
And we muſt ſing Praiſe, 
the Stones would cry out, and fly in our Face. 


[+ 
Hs Love we will ſhew, 
hilſt we are below, 


d ſinging his Grace to his Paradiſe £0. 
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8. 
And when we remove ( 
'To his Heav'n above, 


Our Hcav'n ſuall ſtill be to ſing of his Love, 


Gr 
1 ( 
| 9. 
Thy Wonders of Grace 
The Angels do praiſe, 
Yet ever come ſhort in their loſtieſt Lays, "Pp 
| FO. 
We too ſhall commend. 1 ! 
The Love of our Friend, f 
For ever beginning what never ſhall end. „ 
. : Þ 
When Time 1s no more, 7 
We ſtill hall adore. 41 
That Ocean of Love without Bottom or Shore, Wan 
i T2. 3 
For this we do wait ; 7 
8 wy 1 N 
Come Lord and tranilate Fi 
1 2 ; t . 
Our Souls to their perfectly glorious State, Anise 
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HYMN CLXII. 


| I. 
Jeſus, thy Blood 
For Sinners hath flow'd; 


I know thou haſt ſuffer'd to bring me to Ged. . 
2. 
All Goodneſs thou art; f I co; 
Impute and impart And 
Thy Virtue to quiet and hallow my Heart. Ire and 
3- 
I know thou haſt dy'd, © Thor 
To ſave me from Pride, The 


From Anger and Luft, and all Evil beſide. Were o 
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4. 
Then ſhall I not live 


In Hope to receive 
races and Bleſſings the Lord has to give? 


| To 
truſt the pure Flood 
Of thy healing Blood, 
"ill cleanſe from all Sin, and then waſt me to God. 
6. 
I plainly do feel, 
It is thy own Will, ” 
hon wilt and thou can'ſt all my Sickneſſes neal, 
To Helpleſs and Poor 
Thy Promiſe is ſure, 
ore. Wants to ſupply, and what can ] want more ? 
In Patience J wait, 
Till God ſhall create, 
(raiſe me on Earth to the Paradiſe State. 


W 


Hy mx CLXIII. 


I. 


0 Jeſus my Reſt, 
Unſpeakably bieſt 
e Sinner that cometh to lean on thy Breaſt! 
2. 
come at thy Call, 
And at thy Feet fall, 
ne and confeſs thee 5 God and my All. 


God. 


art. 


Thou'rt Mary's 4 Part, 
The Thing needful art, 
Nele of my Eyes, and the Joy oſmy Heart! 
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4. 
My Comfort and Stay, 
18 My Life and my Way, | 
0 My Crown of Rejoicing in each happy Day 


The 


3 
J All Weakneſs I am, 
14 | And Guilt is my Name, 
Fi Bat Strength and Salvation are found in the Lan 
1 6. 
. Thou dear Sinners Friend! 
Be near to defend, 
And ſhew thou haſt lov'd us, and love to the Eu 


Rem. 


And b 


Our Safeguard thou art, 
And ſhould'ſt thou depart, 
We periſh, deſtroy'd by our own evil Heart, WW. fy 


O Lord, with us ſtay, 
And ſhew the glad Day, 
. nen Faith ſhall have purg'd all Urcleant 


aways. | Ind ch. 


Hy mn CLXIV. 


I. 
Jeſus the Reſt Lor 
Of Spirits diſtreſt, Wh 
In whom all the Children of Men may be ble A 
2. ear LOT 
The Bleſſing deſign'd le grea 
For the Whole of Mankind, 4] 
Give us by thy witneſſing Spirit to find, 
| . nger ( 
Much People we ſee iches 
Ey Mercy let free, 16 
They have found abundant Redemption in nge 


never 
Its 


FAR ðV 161 
Thy Tenders of Grace 
They gladly embrace, 

They tell of thy Goodneſs, and live to thy Praiſe, 

Dear Jeſus appear, 

Thy Mourners to cheer, 

Remove all their Sorrow, and baniſh their Fear, 

. 

The Pris'ners releaſe, 

And give them thy Peace, 

Ind bid all their Guilt and their Troubles to ceaſe. 


Atonement bring 1n, 
| The Pardon of din, 
irt. ail ſprinkle their Conſcience, and bid mos be 


clean, 
8. 


Thy Bleſſing of Grace, 
Now let it take Place, 
nd cheer and revive all the ſorrowſul Race. 


Lamb 


16 Eu 


Jean 
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HYMN CLXY; 
1. : 
Love divine, how ſweet thou art! 
| When ſhall 1 find my longing Heart 
All taken up with thee * 

ear ! Lord, I faint and thirſt to prove 
ie 910 canes of redceming Jove, 
lie Love of. Chriſt to me, 

7 


PEE. 


onger Chf: s Love than Death or Hell! ' 
Nes e unſearchable! 
Too A mortal Sight! 
bd Angels, tho' they long to pry, 
never reach the My ſtery, 
Its Length, and Breadth, and Height! 
1 3 
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God only knows the i of God, 
And God alone can ſhed abroad 
His Love in my poor Heart ; 
Come then dear Lord, for Love I pine, 
Oh let this Portion now be mine, 
Be mine this better Part. 


Silent J could for ever fit, 
Like Mary, at the Maſter's Feet, | 

And hear the Bridegroom's Voice: 
FT crave no other Joy but this, 


Vouchtate me then the heav'nly Bliſs, a 
And bid my Heart rejoice. 
| 5. 
Oh, that I might, like tavour'd john, 0 ple 
For ever lean my Head upon II 6: 
| The dear Redeemer's Breaſt! 
From Sin and Sorrow quite ſet free, b et all 
And learn, O Lord, to find in thee | he L. 
My everlaſting Reſt! 
| = 
Thy only Love do I require ; ben w 
Nothing on Earth beſides deſire, nd {7776 
Nor yet in Hcav'n above: £1 
Let Earth with all its Glories go, lus, t! 
Give me thy only Love to know, d ma 
Give me thy precious Love. 5 1 


* Y MN CLXVI. 
I. 

ESUS, the Life of all our Joys, 

J For tom we now lift up our Voice, 

And all our Strength exert ; 

Raiſe in our Breaſts a heav'nly Flame, 
Compoſe us to a thankful Frame, 

And cheer each drooping Heart, 


— —— — - 


PART I 
„ 


'hy Glory be our whole Deſign, 
Thy Glory not our own: 
Sill may we keep our End in view, 
id ſtill the daily Work purſue, 
To pleaſe our God alone 


aard us from Pride, that ſubtle Sin, 
Ind let it never more ſteal in, 
To ſpoil our Sacrifice: 
low not our Joy from off the Tongue, 
Pecauſe it ſings a pleaſant Song, 

But from the Heart write 


| * 
o glorify thy holy Name, 
Ind ſpread the Honours of the Lamb, 
Let us our Voices ratle : 
et all the Pow'rs within us bleſs 


And give him ceaſeleſs Praiſe. 
hen whilſt we bleſs our common Lord, 
nd fe“, join with one Accord, 

His Goodneſs to proclaim , 

us, thy Love in us reveal, 

d make each mournful Sinner feel 
The Comfort of thy Name, 


lyrnile in the heav'nly Work we join, 


he Lord our Strength and Righteqpineſs, 


H y mw CLXVIL 
5 1 0 | 

ESUS of Nazareth, look down 
On thoſe who are thy F leſh and Bone, 

Thy ſuff'ring Members here *: 
thee we now lift up our Eyes, 
ou in our Defence ariſe, 

And on our Side appear. 


* # Epheſ, v. 30. 
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2. 
Thy little hated Flock defend, 
And let them on thyſelf depend, 
For Help in their Diſtreſs: 


Support each weak and feeble Mind, 


And keep them all on thee reclin'd, 
Ah, keep in perfect Peace. 


3. 

Let none forſake the Fold and fly, 
Let none thro' Fear their Lord deny, 
But ſtand the fi'ry Hour: 

Make ev'ry Soul thy Mercy prove, 
And taſte the Sweetneſs of thy Love, 
And feel thy mighty Pow'r. 


May none unwarily give Place 
To Satan with his Angel Face, 
And yield their Souls to ſell; 
Let no one ſtart aſide from God, 
Nor weary leave the narrow Road, 


And go for Eaſe to Hell. 


But all its Art defy ; 
Undaunted ev'ry Danger meet, 
Still Satan bruite beneath our Feet, 

And 1n Chriit live and die. 


„ 


Still may we on the World look down, 
And neither heed its Smile nor Frown, 


Hy mn CLXVIII. 


I. 


H di d'ſt thou in this Vale of Tears, 


For more than thirty mournful Y cars, 


A Life of Sorrow lead? 


Why did thine Eyes with Tears o'erfloiy ? 


Why would my Jeſus want below 
A Place to lay his Head ! 


And made thee weep for loſt Mankind, ; 
Ard thee conſtrain'd to bleed; L 

Love made my God a Man of Grief, 1 
And him diſtreſs'd for my Relief; Ti! 
Amazing Love indeed ! , 1 


as ever Love, 


Lon 


— 
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PARTE 
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2. | 
Love, mighty Love, thy Heart inclir'd, 


Jo 
Love empty'd thee, to fill my Soul ; 
t made thee ſick, to make me whole, 
And ſave a ruin'd Race; 
0 ftrange Exceſs of Love divine! 
Lord, like thine ? 
Yet whoTegards thy Grace! 
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oor unloving Wretch to thee, 
for Help and Comfort Lord I flee, 
Oh, let thy Pity move; 
All Hindrance take out of my Way, 
And ſoften my unyielding Clay, | 
And mould it into Love, LY 


| bY 
May thy good Spirit ſhed abroad, 
The pure and perfect Love of God, 
In this cold Heart of mine; 
Come holy Ghoſt, take up thy Reſt, 
And dwell for ever in my Breaſt, 
And faſhion it divine. 
6. 
What ſhall T do my Suit to gain ? 

Dear Lamb of God, for Sinners ſlain,} 
I plead what thou haſt done! 
Didſt thou not bleed and die for me? 

Then Lord remember Calvary, 
And break this Heart of Stone, 


did ſt thou not leave thy Throne above, 
That this dear Secret of thy Love 


Might 


166 


Might to my Soul be known? 
Come then beſtow thy Love on me, 

And let me only live to thee, 

And die to thee alone. 


Hy mx CLXIX. 


J. 

ORD ſhew thy Goodneſs, and proclaim 
Before us all thy giorious Name; 

The Lord, the gracious Lord, 

Jong: ſuff ring, merciful, and kind, 

Who always veareth on his Mind 

His everlaſting Word. | 

Io _ 

Plenteous thou art in Truth and Grace, 

And would'ſt have all the fallen Race 

Repent, believe, and live; 

Thy pard'ning Grace for all is free, 

And takes in all Iniquity, 

And freely doth forgive 


Mercy for Thouſands ho doſt keep, 
And go to ſeek the one Joſt Sheep, 

To bring the Wand'rer home, 

And ev'ry Soul that Sheep might be; 

Come then, dear Lord, and gather me, 

Come Jeſus, quickly come. 


Our Hearts with Expectation burn, 
We chide thy long Delay, and mourn, 

We pray and wait for thee ; 
The Secret of thy Love now tell, 
And all thy wond'rous Grace reveal, 
Reveal thy ſelf in me. 


. 5 Take 


Pg 


FART 1. 


5. 
| Take us into thy Peoples Reſt, 
vw is thou know'ſt our whole Requeſt, 
Then with it Lord comply ; 
Male us Partakers of our Hope, 
And bid us get us quickly up, 
i And on 58 Boſom lie. 


| Hun CLXX. 


I, 
OME on my Partners in Diſtreſs, 
Who travail thro' the Wilderneſs, 
And ſtill Temptations feel; 


And: look beyond this Vale of Tears, 
To yonder heav'nly Hill. 
| 2. | 
ook forward to that happy Place, 
1 Bounds of Time and Space, 
And view the bleſt Abode; 
dorne up by Faith's ſtrong Pinions riſe, 
d force your Paſſage to the Skies, 
And ſcale the Mount of God, 


3. 

no ſuffer for their Maſter here, 

ill ſoon before his Face appear, 
And by his Side fit down ; 

0 patient Faith the Prize is ſure, 

nd all who to the End endure, 
Shall wear a ſtarry Crown. 


. 
e, where the Lord in Glory ſtands, 
orcled with his Angel- Bands, 

And join with them your Songs ; 
all that Height of glorious Bliſs, 
Id a!l that laſting Happineſs, 


Take To faithful Souls belongs. 


\ While forget your Griefs and F ears, 


. 1 7 OO 


And all our raviſh'd Spirits fill, 


Little we cannot love thee Lord, 


. 


" 
O precious Soul-inſpiring Hope ! 
It lifts the fainting Spirits up, 
And brings to Life the Dead; 
Come on, your Toils will ſoon be paſt, 
And you and I aſcend at laſt, 
Triumphant with our Head. 
© 


Jeſus, we now take up thy Croſs, 

Eſteem all earthly Things but Proſs, 
And wait the joyful Call; 

When thou wilt all thy ſelf reveal, 


And God be all in all. 


* * 1 


Hy MN CLXXI. 
; I. 
Lord, we languiih for thy Grace, 


Unveil the Beauties of thy Face, 
And bid our Griefs remove; 


Appear and baniſh our Complaint, 


Come and ſupply our ev'ry Want, 

And fill our Hearts with Love. 
2. 
Did'ſ thou not die my Heart to win, 
To buy me from the Pow'r of Sin, 
And make me love again? 

Then, deareſt Lord, thy Right aſſert, 

Take to thyſelf my ranſom'd Heart, 
And do not die in vain. 


When we are by thy Grace reſtor'd, 
And taſte how good thou art; 
Much we ſhall love, or not at all; 
Forgiven much, we ſurely ſhall 
Love thee with all our Heart. 


PART I. 


Come then, and help us to rejoice, 
In Hopes that we ſhall hear thy Voice, 
And ſee the Face of God; 


andle and taſte the Word of Life, 
And feet thy cleanſing Blood. 
), that we might at once go up! 
or more on this Side Jordan ſtop, 

But Canaan now poſſeſs; 
his Moment bid adieu to Fear, 
To Sorrow, Sin, and Grief, and Care, 
And leave the Wilderneſs, 

_ 

ſus, our Captain, bring us in, 
alt out tne Foes of inbred Sin, 

This helliſh Hoſt remove ; 
low Lord, the promis'd Land divide, 
Ind give us with the Sanctify'd 
An heav'nly Lot of Love. 


Mall ceaſe from all our Sin and Strife, 
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HvrMsNn CLXXII. 


3 1. 


HOU God of Harmony and Love, 


Whoſe Name tranſports the Saints above, 


And charms their raviſh'd Ears ; 
In thee in feeble Strains we call, 
Ind mix our humble Voice with all 

Thy heav'nly Choriſters. 

. 

each us, O Lord, the bleſſed Art, 
o ing melodious with the Heart, 
When in thy Praiſe we join; 
ur Souls with higheſt Rapture fill, 
ulſt we exert our utmoſt Skill, 

To ſing of Love divine. 
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4 | Lord, touch our Lips Rc holy Fire, 
1 And ev'ry panting Breaſt inſpire, 
| And lift our Hearts above; 
Then like thine own angelick Band, 
[ Adoring here on Earth we'll ſtand, 
And ling the Song of Love. 
1 What Extaſies in Heav'n appear, 
Whilſt Angels in the Concert ſhare, 
And ſhout forth all their Joys! 
What Extaſies, when Angels all 
Upon the golden Pavement fall, 
And melt at I" 8 Voice 
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: Zo 
O, let us 1 their hy to prove, 
And like them ſink with Awe and Love, 
And like them ſing and bow! 
Come deareſt Lord, away, away, 
Let not thy Chariot- Wheels delay, 
| But take us, take us now ! 
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H y un CLXXIII. 


: 
T O!] on a narrow Neck of Land, 01 
L 'Twixt two unbounded Seas I ſtand, a1 
Yet how inſenſible! ug 
A Point of Life, a Moment's Space, 15 s g 
Removes me to yon heav'nly Place, 85 
Or ſhuts me up in Hell. f 2 
2. 
O God, mine inmoſt Soul convert, bK l 
And deeply on my thoughtleſs Heart king 
Eternal Things impreſs; * 
Give me to feel their ſolemn Weight, i th 
To tremble on the Brink of Fate, 0 1 
And wake to Rizhteouſneſs. 1 p 
e 


FART L 771 


fore me place in dread Array 

Phe Terrors of that awful Day, 

When Chriſt in Clouds ſhall come; 

hall call the Nations to his Bar, 

and make the Quick and Dead appear, 
And fix their laſting Doom, 


ge this my one great Buſineſs here, 
Vith Induſtry and godly Fear, 

To make Salvation ſure ; 
Thy holy Counſels to fulfill, 
Ind ſuffer all thy righteous Will, 
And to the End endure. 


hen, deareſt Lord, my Soul receive, 

Ind waft me from this Vale, to live 
And reign with thee above, 

here Faith is loſt in ſweeteſt Sight, 

nd Hope in full-exjoy'd Delight, 

And everlaſting Love. 


b 
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HYV MN CLXXIV. 


1. 
F O! Chriſt cometh, now expect him 
15 All ye fallen Sons of Men! 
t ye on the Wedding-Garment, 
et your Nakedneſs be ſeen. 
delay not, O delay not, O delay not, 
ll ye ſhare the dreadful Doom ! 
. 
ark him by his Judgments daily 
aking round the guilty Land! 
the great Archangel ſtanding 
th the Trumpet in his Hand! 
O delay not, &c. &c. 
Il ye ſhare the dreadful Doom. 
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172 PART I. 


Shout for Joy, ye Sons of Sion, 
View your great Deliv'rer near; 
Fight and pray a little longer, 
Till you ſee his Face appear: 

+... .Q expect bim, Se. Se. 
Liſten for the Trumpet's Sound. 


4. 
Lift up all your Heads with Boldnefs, 
Trample on your deadly Foes, 
March along with glorious Triumph, 
Put to Flight whate'er oppoſe ; 
Now expect him, &c, &c. 
Liſten for the Trumpet's Sound, 


When the Number 1s completed, 
Ev'ry Soul in Jeſus found, 
Then Shall the Arch-angel's Trumpet 
Shake the Earth and tear the Ground, 
Now behold him, &c. &c. 
Lo, in ſolemn Pomp he comes! 
N „ 
See the righteous Judge eternal, 
Seated on his great white Throne, 
*Midſt ten Thouſand Saints and Angels, 
Now he comes to take you Home. o7 
Lord delay not, &c. &c. 
Quickly let thy Kingdom come. 


Now behold the Wicked tremble, 
Fear and quake thro' fore Diſmay, 
% O ye Rocks and burning Mountains, 
« Hide us from the Judgment-Day.” 

Lord prepare us, &c. &c. 
Make us meet to ſee thy Face. 

£ 8. 

Shout for Toy, ye Sons of Sion, 
Gather round your Father's Throne, 


PART I. 
ne your Harps, and ſing for ever, 
lory be to God alone. 


Hallelujah, &c. &c. | 
low Redemption s Work 1s done. 
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HY MY CLXXYV. 


1. 
O, he comes with Clouds deſcending, 
Once for helpleſs Sinners ſlain, 
houſand thouſand Saints attending, 
| Swell the Triumph of his Train! 
alelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah; 
iſt appears on Earth to reign! 


2. 
vy Eye ſhall now behold him 
Rob! 47 in dreadful Majeſty, 
hoſe who ſet at nought and ſold lim. 
Pierc'd and nail'd him to the Tree, 
Deeply wailing, &c. &C. 
ball be forc d the Judge to ſee. 


3 

1 the Tokens of his Paſſion = 

Still his heav'nly Body bears, 

auſe of endleſs Exultation 3 
To his ranſom'd Worſhippers : 
With what Rapture, &c. &c. . 

ze we on thoſe glorious Scars! 


es, Amen, let all adore thee 

5 on thine eternal Throne! 

us take the Power and Glor 

Claim che Kingdom for thine OWN. 
Thou art worthy, &c. &c. 

thy thou to wear the Crown. 
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w_ PART 1 
Hy mw xn CLXXVI. 


I. 
IFT your Heads, ye Friends of Jeſus, * 
Part'ners in his Patience here, 
Chriſt to all Believers precious 
Soon will in the Clouds appear; | 
Theſe the Tokens, theſe the Tokens, theſe te 
Tokens, | 
Of his heav'uly Kingdom near. 
2. 
Sun and Moon will be confounded, 
Duark' ned into endlels Night, 


Blowing all a Trumpet loud. 
. Comes the Saviour, &c. &c. 
Cloath'd with everlaſting Light, 


All the Stars from 3 * 
On the Earth a doleful Cry! 
Men on Rocks and Mountains calling, 
While the frowning Judge draws nigh. 
Hide us, hide us, &c. &c. 


5 : | £ 4. 
With what different Exclamation 


Will the Saints his Coming ſee! ; 
By the Tokens of his Paſhon, __—— 
By the Marks receiv'd for me. 

Each diſcerns him, &c. &. Wits 0 
And with Shouts cries out, '7is He! nen 
3. d will 
?Tis the Bridegroom! comes he pr | olded 
Comes for his Eſpous'd below ! Dea 
Comes to take his Bride up higher, us: 


Comes to make her Joys o 'erflow ' 
Comes to take her, &c. &c. 


To his Arms and Kingdom too! 


ww 


I | | : Jes 


PARTS -b 
6. 


Yes, the Prize ſhall now be given, 
We his open Face ſhall ſee 
Love, the Earneſt of our Heaven, 
Love our full Reward ſhall be! 
Love ſhall crown us, &c. &c. 
Kings thro” all Eternity! 


Hy mn CLXXVII. 


Sd 

DIS E ye dearly purchas'd Sinners, 
K Fill d with Faith's Aſſurance rife, 
ho' the Help of Jeſus Winners, 

Lords of all in Earth and Skies ! 


triumph, | 


his bleeding Sacrifbe I 
= : 


o his meritorious Paſſion 

All our Happineſs we owe ; 

don, Holineſs, Salvation, 

Heav'n above, and Heav'n below ! 
Grace and Glory, .&c. &c. 

im his open Fountain flow ! 


* | 

nts ſha]l view the bleeding Saviour 
chen he comes with Pow'r and Grace, 
U will reign with him for ever, 

vided in his ſweet Embrace! 

Dear Redeemer, &c. &c. 

us all thy lovely Face. 
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ing and triumph, ſing and triumph, ſing and 
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3 
With thine Army of Creſi-bearers *, 
Lo we wait and long to riſe, 
In thy royal Triumph Sharers, 
In the Glory of thy Skies! 
Come thy Kingdom, &c. &c. 
Jeſus come, and bring the Prize. 


Anſwer thy own Bride and Spirit, 
Haſten Lord, the gen'ral Doom; 

Bid us now all Things inherit, | 
Take thy baniſh'd Children home : 


All Creation, &c. &c. 8 / 
Groans aloud, and bids thee come, K 
- s N ; w_ 
HyMn CLXXVIII. 
f \OME thou Conq'ror of the Nations, | 
| On thy lofty Throne appear! 228 
11 Earthquakes, Dearths, and Deſolations, 
i Signity thy Coming near ! = = 
1 True and faithful, true and faithful, true and 
it - faithful, 
ff ö *'Stabliſh thy Dominion here. | L 
1 4 | 2, : Fix 1 
{458 Thine the Kingdom, Pow'r, and Glory, A] 
it f Thine the ranſom'd Nations are; Jeſus 
Loet the Heathen fall before thee, Fu 
4 Let the Iſles thy Might declare. Viſit 
11 Come and conquer, &c. &, En 
114 All Mankind in righteous War, 


* Luke xiy, 27. 
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PART * 


eſus, Lord of dur Salvation, 
Thou alone the Wine-Preſs trod, 
Bore the Father's Indignation, 
Quench'd the flaming Wrath of God 
Take the Kingdom, &c. &c. 
Claim the Purchaſe of thy Blood, 


| 4. 
On thy Thigh and Raiment written, 
Shew the World thy gracious Name, 
That with loving Wonder ſmitten, 
All may glorify the Lamb, 
All adore thee, &c. &c. 
And thee Lord of Lords proclaim. 


Honour, Glory, and Salvation, 
To the Lord our God we give, 
Endleſs Praiſe and Adoration 
Thou art worthy to receive; 
Reign triumpbant, &c. &c. 
King of Xiogs for ever live. 
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Hy» x CLXXIX. 


rue aut 1. 
Ant divine all Loves excelling, 
Ly Joy of Heav'n to Earth come down, 
Fix in us thy 9 or Dwelling, 

All thy faithful Mercies crown : 


Jeſus, thou art all Compaſſion, 
Pure unbounded Love thou art, 
Viſit us with thy Salvation, 
Enter ev'ry trembling Heart. 
| Wb 
I breathe, oh breathe thy loving Spirit, 
| Into ev'ry troubled Breaft, 
Let us all in thee inherit 
18 foyous Peace and holy Reſt; 


Take 
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178 FAST 6 
Take away the Pow'r of inning, 
Like bur Pattern let us be; 
End of Faith, as its Beginning, = * 
Set our Hearts at Liberty. 


Come, Almighty to deliver; 
Let us all thy Life receive, 
Dwell in ev'ry Breaſt for ever, 
And no more thy Temples leave, 
Thee we would be always blefling, 
Serve __ as thine Hoſts above, 


Pray and praiſe thee without ceaſing, 
Glory in thy perfe& Love. 

| ( 

Finiſh then thy new Creation, % 0 


Pure and ſpotleſs may we be; 
Triumph in thy full Salvation, 
Perfectly reſtor d by thee; 
Chang'd from Glory into Glory, 
ill if Heav'n we take our gray 
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w_ x „ CLXXX. 


I. 
eg thou long expected Jeſus, 
Born to ſet thy People free, 
Erom our Fears and Sins releaſe Ys, 
1 us find our Reſt in thee; 

Iſrael's Strength and Conſolation, 
Ons of all the Earth thou art; 

Dear Deſire of ev'ry Nation, 

Come and dwell within our wt. 
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2. 
Born thy People to deliver, 
Born a Child, and yet a King, 
Born to reign in us for ever, 
Now thy gracious Kingdom bring. 
By thine own eternal Spirit | 
Rule in all our Hearts alone, 
by thine all-ſufficient Merit 
Raiſe us to thy glorious Throne, 


Lord we wait for thy appearing, _ 
Life and Joy thy Beams impart, 
Chaſing all our Fears and cheering 
Ev'ry poor benighted Heart ; 
Come and manifeſt the Favour | i 
God hath for our ranſom'd Race; 
Come thou univerſal Saviour, 
Come and bring us Love and Peace, 


Mt 
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Hymn CLXXXI. 


r 
I. 
YING Friend of Sinners hear us, 
Humbly at thy Croſs who lie, 
In our Worſhip now be near us, 
And each Sinner juſtify; 
Let thy Bowels of Compaſſion 
To thy raniom'd Crgatures move; 
shew us all thy great Salvation, 
God of Truth and God of Love. 
W : 2, 5 
by thy Faſting and Temptation. 
Mortify our vain Defires, 
Take away what Senſe or Paſhon, 
Appetite or Fleſh requires; ) 
Arnr us with thy Self-denial, 
Ev'ry tempted Soul defend; 


Make us faithful to the End. 
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. 3. 
By thy meritorious. Dying 
Save us from the Guilt of Sin; 
By thy precious Blood, applying 
Make our inmoſt Nature clean ; 
Jeſus, Lord, our Hearts adore thee, 


Thou our full Redeemer be; 


PART 1. 


Give us Pardon, Grace, and Glory, 
Love and Joy, and Heav'n in thee, 


8 


Keep us 
With uus in ea 
O our deareſt Jeſus ſtay. 


11 
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H y bs N CLXXXII. 


I 


great Creator, 


Love the Souls thyſelf haſt made; 
Groan we with a ſinful Nature, 
Take away the ſinful Load; 
ear our earneſt Supplication, 
this evil Day; 


2. 


Is it not thy gracious Pleaſure 
To redeem us from all Sin? 
Teach us then to wait thy Leiſure, 
Till thou bring thy Kingdom in; 
Watch we, pray we, without ceaſing, 
Till the perfect Grace we prove, 
Bleſt with ev'ry Goſpel-Bleſſing, 
Fill'd with all the Life of Love. 


Lord, b t 
peak Þ 


Pg 


\ 


| Give us now aruhng Power 
Over our own carnal Will; 


Stron 
Make 


Make the Elder ſerve the Younger, 
Nature yield to ſov'rei 


gn Grace. 


A 


ſtrong Temptation 


his the welcome Hour, 
nd bid our Luſts ſtand ſtill ; 


er wax thy Love, and ſtronger 
j our Boſom Sins give Place, 


* 


PA FT KK - 181 
Hy wn e . © 


| J. 

EAR V World of Sin and Anguiſh, 
W How we long from thee to fly ! 
Cainting for our Lord we languiſh, 

Dying thro' Deſire to die! 
Deareſt Lord, our only Treaſure 
Let us leave the World behind, 
Fill up now Life's ſcanty Meaſure, : 
And the peaceſul Canaan find. 
2 5 
Hear our earneſt Supplication, 
Bid our Sins and Sorrows ceaſe; 
Shew us all thy full Salvation, 
Let us all depart in Peace : 
Never ſhipwreck'd Sailor wanted 
More to reach the diſtant Shore, 
Never baniſh'd Perſon panted * 
For his native Country more ! 


3 
Can it be to thee diſpleaſing 
That we fain thy Face would ſce, 
Thirſting for the mighty Bleſſing. 
Eager, Lord, to with thee? 
Lord, we would not live to grieve thee, 
Would not from thy Boſom ſtray ; 
Place us where we cannot leave thee, 
Bear us to thy Courts away. 


IIS . 


Hymn CLXXXIV. 
| 3 
\ T AIN deluding World, adicu; 
Farewel all ſenſual Good; 


Jeſus will we now purſue, 
Who bought us with his Blood, 
Hy 1 
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"182 PART x 


Earth thy Pleaſures we forego, 
And trample on thy Wealth and Pride, 
Only Jefus will we know, 
And Jeſus crucify'd. 


2. 

Turning to our Reſt again, 

Our jeſus we adore ; 
He relieves our Grief and Pain, 

And bids us weep no more; 
Rivers of Salvation flow 

From out his Head, his Hands, his side! 

Only Jeſus will we know, 


And Jeſus crucify'd. 


Him to 3 is Liſe and Peace, 
And Pleaſure without End : 
This is all our Happineſs X 


On Jeſus to depend ; © 
Daily in his Grace to grow, ref 
And cver in his Faith abide ; 
Only Jeſus will we know, 


And Jeſus crucify'd. 


O, that we could all invite 
His ſaving Grace to prove, 
Make them feel the Breadth and Height 
Of Jeſu's precious Love. 
| Fain we would to Sinners ſhew 
That Blood which a// may feel apply'd ; 
Only ſeſus will we know, 


And Jeſus crùcify'd. 


Him in all our Ways we ſeek, 
: And in his Word we ſee ; 
Only of that Love we ſpeak 
Which made him bleed for me: 


| e 183 
Whilſt we ſojourn nere below, 
We nothing will regard ere | 
Only Jeſus will we know, 
And Jeſus crucify'd. 


T_T *** 


Hy MN CLXXXY, 
| 3 
OM E ye Followers of the Lord 
E: In jeſu's Service join; 
© Watch and pray” is Jeſu's Word, 
And Jeſu's Word be mine; 
Let us all the Word obey, 
And aſk and have whate'er we want; 
Pray we, ev'ry Moment pray, 
And never, never faint. 
2. 
Let us Place no longer give 
To the old Serpent's Will: 
et us not our Duty leave | 
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Tho' Satan cries, be fill: - I 
Walk we in the ancient Way, | HY 
And with the Lord ourſelves acquaint ; | I 
Pray we, ev'ry Moment pray, - | 4b 
And never, never faint. | 11 
8 | - | 1 3300 
eight Mind not Wearinef? and Pain, 4 g [320 
Away with Fleſh and Blood; | (HIDE 
May we all the Croſs ſuſtain, a 
And bleſs the welcome Load; . In 
All our Griefs to God diſplay, i TAY 
ind humbly pour out our Complaint ; - . 
Pray we, ev'ry Moment pray, Fd "meu 
And never, never faint, | 149 
8 11 1 
All the Promiſes are ſure | | $i! 
To never-ceaſing Pray'r ; [| ji 
Firmly may we then endure, Witt: 


Nor ſhrink thro' Sloth or Fear; A | J 
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And bleſt with all that God can grant; 


And truſt in my almig 


184 P A R I. 
Look we for the perfect Day, 
But till each wake a glorious Saint; 
Pray we, ev'ry Moment pray, 
And never, never faint. 


: bY 
Pray, till in the Realms of Light 
We ſhall behold God's Face ; 
Faith will then be loſt in Sight, 
And Pray'r in endleſs Praiſe ; 
Bleſt thro' one eternal Day, 


There we need not, cannot pray, 
For Heav'n is all we want. 


Hy mn CLXXXVI. 


| I. 
1 the Strength of Jeſu's Name 
- With all my Sins I fight; 


* 


Feeble and unarm'd I am, 
But Jeſus is my Might; 

Mindful of his Mercies paſtt, 
J look his Mercy till to prove, \ 

And my helpleſs Soul is caſt 

On his redeeming Love. 
| 2. 
With my Sling and Stone I go 
To fight the Philiſtine ; 
God declares it ſhall be ſo, 1 
And God's Command be done; 

On his Promiſe 1 hy, Ye 
ity Lord ; IT 
He will give the Victory, Af 

For he hath ſpoke the Word. Nor wit 


In the Strength of Ghritt 2 - 
And run to meet my Foe ; 

Faith brings Succour from the Skies, 
And lays the Giant low ; 


Fat 


Ar 
Faith in jeſu's mighty Name 
Does ling the Sin-deſtroying Stone, 
Makes 1t go with ſureſt Aim, 
And bring Goliah down. 


4. | 
Drooping Souls, lift up your Eyes, 
See what you Lord can do! 
Shout his Praiſes to the Skies 
Who conquers Sin for you ! 
Jeſus doth for you appear, 
nd his victorious Grace affords, 


"FRE Battle is the Lord's *.“ 


| 5. 
Ev'ry Day the Lord of Hoſts 
His mighty Pow'r diſplays, 
Stills the proud Philiſtines Boaſt, 
The bulky Giant ſlays. 
O, let ev'ry Soul below 
hine all victorious Grace proclaim ! 
O, that ev'ry Soul might know 
Thy Sin-deſtroying Name! 


Saves you not with Sword and Spear, 


mn. 


Hy un CLXXXVIL 


1. | 
Appineſs is not in me, 
All earthly Comforts cry; 
Yet we fondly them purſue, 
Or cait a wiſhful Eye; 
After Shadows ſtill we rove, 
vor with our Idols care to part; 
Touch me Jeſus with thy Love, 
And thou ſhalt have my Heart. 
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* 1 Sam. xvli. 38, &c. 


aß . 


2 
— 


rere 


f 


A — —— 
— 
- - os a 
q —— 1 4 ä "Es 3 0 * 
9 a Ke — —— "2 - — 1 
- * * 


— 1 — 
. r 
* — 


. N L 
a awe boo — 
ae ents 
re Wo " n 


— * 1 


A At gee. 
14 >, 


nnn 


. 


84 N IM — — — 


Aerts 


e „ " _ 
* 
— 


e Nl 1/999 1, 
= C 5 8 2 err; 
. 2 x . 
To. wu 


— 
- 3 8 * * $54 
* OD OY ome ane ogy cs 0 — 2 
at NY PLS 4 or uf ” > — 4 A v 5 
. + 1 
tl 2 * # gs; bed - © I 
- + 5 ” » 5 — h = 
2 r % 1 d 4 3 2 — Em" — 5 
* * . ares A eG * f 
— PEAS. * C2 * ay 42 4 _ r — 5 1 Y — A 
. — Cn * 7 
3s — —— — 1 


— 
oa 


1 
—— 
*. 


—— 
© _ 
* 


And make them with a Word depart ; 


* 


I. 
2. 
Feel we ſtill unholy Fires 
Within our earthly Breaſt! 
Pine we ſtill with low Deſires, 
Which give not Joy nor Reſt! 
Lord, thou canſt theſe Flames remove, 


Touch me ſeſus with thy Love, 
And thou ſhalt have my Heart. 


Riſe, ariſe . 
And all thy Foes ſubdue; 
Claim the Purchaſe of thy Blood, 
And make our Souls anew ; 
Let us Lord no longer rove, 
But come and taſte how {weet thou art; 
Touch me Jeſus with thy Love, 
And thou ſhalt have my Heart. 


| If 4. 
From all Filthineſs of Fleſh, 
And Spirit, make us clean; 
All thine Image ſtamp afreſh, 
And Purge us from our Sin; 
From thee no more let us 1emove, 
And no more from thy Precepts ſtart ; 
Touch me Jeſus with thy Love, 
And thou haſt all my Heart. 


* 


Hy M N 3 


1 fs the i of thy Breaſt 
O deareſt Lord I fly; 
Be my Refuge and my Reſt, 
Whene'er the Storm is high ; 
Save me from the furious Blaſt, 
A Covert from the Tempeſt be ; 
Hide me till the Storm is paſt, 
And ſweetly ſhelter me. 


— a — — : 
——— 
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2. 
Welcome as the Water - Spring 
Unto a thirſty Place, 
So deſcend and welcome bring 
Thy ſweet refreſhing Grace 
Like as o'er a parched Land 
Spreads a great Rock its cooling Shade, 

Hide me thus beneath thy Hand, 

And ſcreen my drooping Head, 


Jo 
In paſt Seaſons of Diſtreſs 
My Succour thou haft been, 
Haſt rehev'd my Helpleſneſs, 
And kept me back from Sin; 
Swiftly did thy Mercy move 
To ſave me in the tempted Hour; 
Still protect me with thy Love, 
And ſhield me with thy Pow'r, 
4. 
Firſt and laſt in me perform 
The Work thou haſt begun; 
Be my Shelter from the Storm, 
My Shadow from the Sun; 
Let me hang upon my God 
Nulſt in the Wilderneſs I flay ; 
Let me feel thy ſprinkled Blood, 
Rene y me Day by Day. b 


ll 


Kg 


Hy mn CLXXXIX. 


I. 

AMB of God for Sinners ſlain, 

To thee we humbly pray; 

Heal us of our Grief and Pain, 

And take our Sins away; 

From this Bondage Lord releaſe, 
longer let us be oppreſt ; 
Jeſus, Maſter, ſeal our Peace, 


And take us to thy Breaſt. 


Haſt 


1 
W 
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Ws 
Haſt thou not invited all, 
Who groan beneath their Sin? 
Weary we obey thy Call, | 
And come to be made clean : 
Give the burden'd Sinner Eaſe, 
And grant us now the promis'd Reſt; 
jeſus, Maſter, ſeal our Peace, 
And take us to thy Breaſt. 


Wilt thou caſt a Sinner out, 
Who humbly comes to thee ? 
No, we will not, muſt not doubt, 
Thy Mercy is for me: 
Let us then obtain thy Grace, 
And of thine Image be poſleſs'd ; 
Jeſus, Maſter, ſeal our Peace, 


And take us to thy Breaſt. | 
4. | | 


Only for thy Loe we pant, 
That Love which makes our Heav'n ; 1 
On this Crown we fain would ſeize, war 
And with this Bliſs would fain be bleſt; St 


Jeſus, Maſter, ſeal our Peace, 
And take us to thy Breaſt. 


Earken to the ſolemn Voice ! 
It is the Midnight Cry! 
Waiting Souls, rejoice, rejoice, 
Behold the Bridegroom nigh! 
Lo, he comes to keep his Word; 
And Light and Joy his Looks impart; 
Go ye forth to meet your Lord; 


And give him up your Heart. 


4 
Ye, who faint beneath your Load, 
Now, now your Heads lift up, 
Jeſus, your redeeming God, | 
Forth-comes to bring you Hope, 
Comes to bear away your Grief, 
And ev'ry mournful Sinner chear, a 
Comes to bring you ſure Relief; 
Believe, and he is here. 


3. | 
Ye, whoſe Loins are girt with Truth, 
Whoſe Lamps are burning bright, 
Seeking in your Saviour's Worth, 
0 walk with Chriſt in Light, 


Teſys bids your Hearts be clean, 
Ind all his 17 Salvation prove, 
Jeſus comes to caſt out Sin, 
And perfect you in Love. 


+ | 
Wait we all in patient Hope, 
Till Chriſt the Judge ſhall come; 
Soon we muſt be all caught up 
To meet the gen'ral Doom ; 
n: Things behind forget and leave, 
Joward the Mark unweary'd preſs, 
Stopping not till we receive 
The Crown of Righteouſneſs. 


4 3 


HY an CXCI. FTA 


I, : 
ORD, what Love haſt thou beſtow'd _ i 
On ſuch a Wretch as me! Witt 
What Compaſſion haſt thou ſhew'd | 
To draw me after thee ! 1 1 
Perfect then the Work begun, 117 
u all thy Goodneſs let me prove, | 
All thy Will in me be done, T1 
Till all my Soul is Love. 6 [131 
| | Oft fl i 


— —— —— — 
— m ü 


— — 


I. 
Oft have I thy Spirit griev'd, 

Since firſt with me it ſtrove ; 
Obſtinately diſbeliev'd, 

4 And trampled on thy Love; 

mt Turn'd my Back upon the Light, 
1 And ſtubborn broke from thine Embrace, 


Often would not, when I might, 
Be freely ſav'd by-Grace. 


Loving, meek, and gentle Lamb, 
No Fury dwells in thee : | 
4 Poor and worthleſs tho' I am, 
FI. Thy Grace remaineth free : 
— 1 Still thine Arms yes open wide 
TW The wand'ring Sinner to receive; 
Still thou calleſt out aloud, 
** Return to me and live.“ 


Open Lord my inward Ear, 
And bid my Heart rejoice, 
Bid my waiting Spirit hear 
Thy comfortable Voice; 
G1ve me thy abiding Peace, 
Humble and thankful may I be, 
Fill my Soul with thy rich Grace, 
And keep it ſtay'd on thee. 


Viſit now my longing Breaſt, 
And ſup; and with me ſtay, 
Be not like a haſty Gueſt 
Who tarries but a Day: 
All thyſelf to me reveal, 
And fix in me thy conſtant Home; 
Love me, feed me, with me dwell, 
O Jeſus quickly come, 


* 


Hr 
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Hymn CXCIL 


I. 2 
ES Us, guard thy gather'd Sheep, 
Who thee begin to know; 
Day and Night in 1 | 
From ev'ry Fiend and Foe: 
Eyeing thee with fixt Regard, 
and by thy Word and Spirit led, 
Make them walk in Works prepar'd, 
In all thy Footſteps tread. 
2. 
In thy Pilgrimage with Men, 
Thou did'ſt their Sickneſs bear; 
Daily did'ſt their Griefs ſuſtain, 
And watch for them in Pray'r ; 
By no private Wants compell'd, 
Twas Love alone inſpir'd thy Breaſt, \ 
Love thy ſteady Hands upheld, 
And urg'd the kind Requeſt, 


Set we Chriſt before our Eyes, 
And to the Mountain go, 

Breathe our Wiſhes to the Skies, 
For ſleeping Crowds below ; 


Pray my our Brethren, pray, 


ſho ſport with Sin, and mock at Fear; 
Wreſtle till the Break of Day, 
Till Grace in them appear. 


Jeſus, hear our fervent Cry, 
Compleat thy Love's Deſign ; 

Bring thy great Salvation nigh, 
And claim the World as thine : 

Take the Purchaſe of thy Blood, 

ly Blood that ſpeaks our Sins forgiv'n 

Let it bring the World to God, 

And lead us all to Heav'n, 


Hr 
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And bruiſe him with thy Rod: 
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Hymn CXCIIL. 


| | I. 
ORD, how long we vainly ſought 
For Happineſs below, 
And the bleſſed Land forgot 
Where living Waters flow ! 
Now conduct us to thy Throne, 
And feed with Angels Food ; 
Take us, love us for thine own, 
And be our gracious God. 
i 2. 
Pleaſures ſteal our Hearts away, 
And Riches draw our Eyes; 
After Butterflies we ſtray | 
And Children's gilded Toys! 
When will all theſe Thieves be gone, 
Theſe Foes be all ſubdy'd ? | 
Take us, love us for thine own, 
And be our ſtrengthning God. 


In our Hearts fet .. thy Seat, 
And there thy Scepter ſway ; 

Satan and the World defeat, 

Drive all our Luſts away; 

Gods of Silver, Wood, and Stone, 

And Gods of Gold be all deſtroy d; 

Take us, love us for thine own, 

And be our only God, 


4. 
How we ſtrive ourſelves to pleaſe,” 

And our own Glory ſeek ! — 
How we ſtudy our own Eaſe, 


In all we do or ſpeak! 
Lord, this Idol Self dethrone, 


Take us, love us for thine own, 


And Self ſhall not be God. 


- 
* 


| 41. 
All our Idols who can tell, | 14 
Their Number is ſo great? 14 
But their Numbers thou can'ſt quell, 1 
ht And lay them at our Feet : 11. 
Lord, thy Pow'r to us make known, it 
rav Spirit in us ſhed abroad, it 
Take us, love us for thine own, 5 Th. 
And-thou ſhalt be our God. - vo 
| | 
Hymns of Interceſſion, 9 
For his Majeſty King GE OR OE. j 
4 
Hy MN CXCIV. 1 
e, . 
HE Nurſing-Father to us giv'n, 
I The Bleſſing kindly ſent from Heav'n 
We thankfully embrace: 
Preſerve him, O thou King of Kings, 
Ard wrap him in thy Mercy's Wings, ; 1, 
And ſhew him all thy Grace. Wii! 
2. ö 
Clothe all his Enemies with Shame, ö 
2 [Diſcloſe their Plots, defeat their Aim, 111 
Their ſanguine Hopes deſtroy; HHH 
put pour on him thy Bleſſings down, 1808 
and make his Name of high Renown, He 
| His Peoples Love and Joy. "01818 
3 oY ma 
\ Wit Anſwer to our earneſt Pray'rs, 1 
Oh, lengthen out his growing Vears, N 
And evermore defend; | i084 
With Bleflings bleſs his ſacred Line, = ö f 
With ev'ry Gift and Grace divine, | 
; 


And Days that know no End. 
8 ecure 


PARTI 


Secure us of his royal Race, 

A Son to ſtand before thy Face, 

| To rule with Love and Pow'r ; 

With Wealth and Righteouſneſs, and Peace, 

The Britiſh Land and Church to bleſs, 
Till Time ſhall be no more. 


For the Church of England. 
Hy mn CXCV. 


I. 
UR own Jeruſalem rebuild, 
28 And let her Gates with Praiſe reſound, 
With Peace her Palaces be fil'd, ee 
And Plenty in her Temples found, a 
Plenty of unbought Milk and Wine, No 
Fulneſs of living Bread divine ! 


2. 
Her ſlumb'ring Guides and Waichdlen rouſe, Wh: 
And on her riſing Ramparts place; | 
Give them a Voice to ſhake thy Houle, n 
The Rocks to break, the Dead to raiſe, , 
To raiſe them up from Nature's Grave, 
And the whole Houle of Iirael ſave. 


Let none within thy Church be found 
But ſimple Iſraelites indeed, | 
The Men of upright Heart and found, 
The loving, humble, holy Sced, 
Who truly are what they profeſs, 
The Band of Blood-bought Witneſſes. 


But more than all, let thoſe be clean 
Who bear the Veſlels of the Lord, 
Preſerv'd from ev'ry Spot of Sin, 
Preſerv'd from Pride, by God abhorr'd; 


FALL T -1 195 


o Jeſus may they look and call, 
nd feel that he is all in all. 


ace, 1 | 
For the Outcaſts ot Iſrael. 


Hy MN CXCYVL 


| J. 8 
Hepherd of Souls, with pitying Exe 
he Thouſands of our Iſrael tee, 
To thee in their Behalf we fly, 
Ourſcives but newly come to thee. 
= 
dee where o'er deſert Waſtes they err, 
And neither Food nor Feeder have, 
No Fold nor Place of Refuge near, 
For no Man cares their Souls to ſave. 


3. 

Tiy People, Lord, are ſold for noaght, 
Nor know they their Redeemer nigh, 

They periſh whom thyſelf hat bought, 
Their Souls for lack of Knowledge die. 
= 3 

The Pit its Mouth has op'ned wide 
To ſwallow up its careleſs Prey: 

hy ſhould they die, when thou haſt dy'd, 
maſt dy'd to bear their Sins away? 


ound, 


rouſe, 


uſe, 


each forth to theſe thy pard'ning Grace, 
To theſe be thy Salvation ſhew'd, 

Oh, add them to the faithful Race, 

And ſprinkle all their Hearts with Blood, 


BY — 


td; 8 2 For 
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PART 1 
For the afflicted Church of Chriſt. 


Hy mx CXCVIL { 
E 


ESUS, from whom all Bleſſings flow, 
| Hear us who plead with thee in Pray'r, > * 
Great Builder of thy Church below, | 


R thy ſuff'ring Members here, 
das " 


The few, that truly call thee Lord, 
Hope to be ſav'd by Grace alone, 

Yet wait thy ſanctifying Word, 
— and perfect them in one. 

Poor tempted Souls, with Tempeſts toſt, 4 
And Strangers to a Moment's Peace, 

Diſconſolate, afflicted, loſt, 
And howling in the Wilderneſs. 

O let their never- ceaſing Cries, 
As Incenſe in thy Sight appear; 

O let their Wailings pierce the Skies, 
And ne bring * near. 


Ze 

Out of the Deep repard their Dries, 

The fallen raiſe, the mournſul chear, 
O Sun of Righteouſneſs ariſe, 

And ſcatter all their Doubt and Fear, 

6. 

Shew them the Blood that bought their Peace, 

The Anchor of their ſtedfaſt Hope, 
Then bid their guilty Terrors ceaſe, 

And bring the ranſom d Captives up. 


2 ? 
Pity the Day of feeble Things, ited 
Now quicken ev'ry halting Soul, 
And drop Salvation from thy Wings, 


And make the broken-hearted whole. 


FARE 6 
"Ks. | 
Stand by them in the fi'ry Hour, 
Their Feebleneſs of Mind defend, 
In all their Weakneſs ſhew thy Power, 
And make them patient to the End, 


— 


7. 
| For the Fallen. 
HyaMx CXCVIII. 
Iſrael's Shepherd, keep 
| Us in the narrow Way! 
dad gather in the wand'ring Sheep, 
Who from thy Sheepfold ſtray. 
- 2. | 
Thou ev'ry ſimple Heart 
With Pity doſt behold; 


Ah, bring them back, whom Satan's Art 
Has driven from thy Fold. 


1 0 


The Souls far of remov'd, 

Whoſe Burden ſtill we bear, 
ho ſever'd are? yet ſtill belov'd, 

Ah, give them to our Pray'r, 

L 4. 

For theſe we pray and mourn, 
| And Ipo for Help from thee ; 
Dear Jeſus, Mid them now return, 
id once more let them free, 


Peace, 


Thy few remaining Sheep, 
un Britain's Paſtures bred, 
ted each to other keep, 

And joined to their Head. 


In 
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1. 

4 | 
In Jeſu's Strength march on, 
In Jeſu's Name agree. 


As thou art with the Father one, 
So make us one with thee. 


8 5 8 — — 


For the Fallen. 


Hymn: CXCIX. 


1. 


ES Us, Lord, no longer ſtay, 

Help us in this evil Day, 

dee the Seuls whoſe Fall we weep, 

Come and wake them out of Sleep. 
25 3 

Hear, O Lord, our earneſt Pray'r, 

Snatch them from the fatal Snare, 

Now thy ready Help ſupply, 

Come before our Brethren die. 


Aſt, thy Word does ſay, and have; 
Save them, in thy Mercy ſave, 
Grant the Grace for them we claim, 
Lord, we aſx in thy dear Nate. 


4. 
Call to Mind thy gracious Word, 
Give them to Our Faith reſtor'd, 
Freely their Backflidings heal, 
On their Hearts thy Pardon ſeal, 


hem as the troubled Sea, 


Me 
'FiN they find their Reſt in thee ; 
Bind, and then their Souls releaſe, 


Fill tkem with abiding Peace, 


A 
r 
For the Wavering. 

HYMN CC. 


> I. | 
EE, Lord, our wav'ring Brethren ſee, 
Ready to leave thy Flock and thee, 
Beguil'd by helliſh Art ; 
Vatch over them with jealous Care, 
and Save them from the Tempter's Snare, 
And keep their feeble Heart. 


2. 
Lord, do not quit thy gracious Hold, 
Nor let them nas from thy Fold, 


In Danger's trying Hour ; 
[ine Arm in their Behalf diſplay, 
ud bear them on thy Wings away, 
Beyond the Tempter's 8 


prize them of their Ruin near, 

nd ill their Souls with holy Fear, 
With Wiſdom from above; 

ir up in them all good Deſire, 

uround them with a Wall of Fire, 

And wrap them in thy Love. 


iy Love, which found the wand'ring Sheep, 

et it now the waw'riz:: keep, a 5 
And 'ſtabliſh them in Grace; 

anſwer to our earneſt Cry, 

werve them till they reach the Sky, 


And ke their Father's Face. 


* 


F or 


8 I. 
F or Backſliders 


| Do 
H Y MN CCI, And | 
1. An 
An Lord regard our Grief and Woe, 
3 the heavy Load we bear, 2555 
Jeſus, we would not let thee go, Th ; 
Without an Anſwer to our Pray'r. W 
2. 

See, Lord, the grievous Havock ſee, Th 
Which Satan of thy Church has made, 70 
And once more ſet the Pris'ners free, Tal 
By Pride into his Net * * A 
Part by their o ES led 5 10 
Down the bk. Path of Pleaſure ſtray, B 
In Egypt hide their guilty Head, | 55 
And happy by the Fleſh- pots thy. L 

4. 

Choak'd by the Thorns of worldly Care, The 
Others give up their Calling's Prize, F 
No Fruit unto Perfection bear, Hes 
But fink i in Luſt or Avarice. ; 


5 
O, for the Honour of thy Name, 
Releaſe the Slaves to Evil ſold + 
Once more their Hearts with Love inflame, 
The Hearts whoſe Love is waxen cold. 


* 5 * — 


1 | For the Perſecuted. : 
H * M N Cell. ( 
1. O 


HE growing Work, O Lord, is une, | 
And who ſhall hinder its gucceſs ? 

In vain the World and Hell combine 
Thy glorious Goſpel to ſuppreſs. | ef 
„ 2 eius 


FARES 1 
| | Is - 
ſeſus our God, who reigns on high, 

Does laugh their haughty Rage to Scorn, 
And ſoon will bring Deliv'rance nigh, 

And bid the Time of Joy return, 


3. 
Yes, Lord, the Goſpel-Word is true, 
Our very Hairs are number'd all ; 
Tho' Earth and Hell our Lives purſue, - 
Without thy Leave we cannot fall. 


4. 
Then help our Brethren to ſuſtain | 
The Scorn of Men, and all their Hate, 
Take up the Shame and bear the Pain, 
And calmly for Deliv'rance wait. 
| Let them not make a peeviſh Moan, 
But bleſs, and drink the bitter Cup; 
Or if they drop a feeble Groan, 
Lord cheer their drooping Spirits up. 


Tho' late, thou wilt at laſt appear, 
And give thy pained Servants Eaſe; 

Dear Jeſus, bring that Moment near, 
And bid the Rage of Man to ceafe, 


_—— 5.2 


2 
o 


For one in Priſon. 


Hymn CCIIL. 
i x; . 
— of Sinners diſtreſt, 

he Sighs of thy Captive attend 
O fuccour and ſet him at Rel, N 
And ranſom his Soul to the End. 


1 


6 


Our 
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3 | | 

Our Brother whoſe Burden we bear, 
Into thy kind Hands we reſign, | 
Preſerve him with tendereſt Care, | An 
And make him eternally thine. | 


3. 1 
Afflicted and hated by Men, 5 An 
Of thee and thy Servants beloy'd, 
We ſee him with Pity and Pain, f 
From all his Companions remov'd. 7 
In his Dungeon Lord baden to ſhine, Ane 
O ſweeten his bitter Diſtreſs, / 


nad 
x5 


And cheer him with Comforts divine, 


And feaſt with thee Fulneſs of Peace. f ANC 
| bY | 
O Father, who heareſt the Pray'r,. 
Preſented in Jeſus his Name, . By! 
The ee Anſwer declare, * 
Confirm'd in the Blood of the Lamb, a0 
RE - Hs 9 A 
Wedpray thee, for Jeſus his Sake, * 


The Pris' ner of Jeſus releaſe, 
O give us our dear Brother back, 
And bid all his Sorrows to ceaſe. 


— 


—— — — 


For ſick Perſons. „ 


HO languiſh on a Bed of Pain, 
With various Maladies of Soul, 
Do thou dear Lord in Life detain, | 
Till thou haſt made their Spirits whole; 
Or let them here thy Goodneſs ſee, 
Or fit and take them up to thee. 


A 


TA: Eb 


For Fathe leſs Children, wi 
Relieve ſuch as thy Help do need, Rf 4; 
A Father to the Orphans be, | 14 
Anck whilſt the Ravens thou doſt feed, 1 
Provide for all that cry to thee; — 1 i 
| The Poor and Fatherleſs defend, #0 
| And be their everlaſting Friend, 2 — | 9 
For Widows. a | 1 
The Widows mournful and diſtreſt, " 
Into thine Arms of Mercy take, > l [j 
And let them lean upon thy Breaſt, 10 
And let them of thy Love partake: | i 
Re thou their Huſband, Brother, Friend, 1 
And love and help chem to the End. 1 
\ p 


For unconverted Relations. 


By Labours of unweary'd Love 

Give us our houſehold Foes to gain; b 
And let them all thy Mercy prove, [f 
And truſt in Chriſt for Sinners ſlaimz _ : 
Dear Jeſus grant our fond Deſire, | | 
And ſave them, ſave them from Hell-Fire, Li! 


— — — — 


For the Jews. 


jeſus, thou great Deliv'rer come, 
The Vail from Jewiſh Hearts remove, 


Receive thine ancient People Home, vo 
And make them feel thy dying Love; HI 
ſerafilem once more up-raiſe, 1 
and let its Gates reſound thy Praiſe. 5 [ 1 

| i. 

For the Heathens. I)! 
To Heathens make thy Mercy known, _ 
Awake them by the Goſpel-Call, 17 
And bid them leave their Wood and Stone, — 1 
And at the Feet of Jeſus fall; 111 
Call in the unbelicving Race, | 1 
And let them come and taſte thy Grace. | | 
1 
8 1 
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HYMN 8 befor "BOY A CHING 


Ups \ 
N 
2 


. erer. 


I. 

ES Us, vouchſafe to meet us here, 

And ſhew ſome Tokens of thy Loi 
8 Let us believe and feel thee near, 
> And all thy choiceſt Bleſſings prov 

2. 

< Loft Sinners come to hear the Word. 

Dear Jeſus pierce and wound their Hearts: 
Let them to Life be all reſtor'd, 

And feel the Joys thy Death imparts. ou, 10 


May Seeters now their Saviour find, | 
And mourn no more an abſent God, MC, co 

To Sorrow be no more inclin'd, | Cctlür 
But feel the Virtue of thy Blood. The one 


4. 
Let Saints who feet thy Blood apply'd, 
And all thine Image long to bear, 
In Faith and Love be edify d, 


And ſtronger Conſolations ſhare. 


May all acknowledge God is here, 
Ine a ſce the Glories at tay Face, 
Deroutly join in fervent Pray'r, : 


a ear thy Word, and taſte thy Grace, 


ſay =y lay hold on C Kel oy Faith, 

73 home with Hearts intam'd with Joy, 
. de ſar'd from Sin, and ſav'd ron Wrath 
Ard in his Praiſe their Lives employ. 


3 


* 
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J. EE 
ET thoſe, who taſte Chriſt's ſaving Grace 
Invite the reſt of Adam's Race 
Come, come, the Lord pour'd out his Blood, 
To bring the vileſt Sou!s 0 God.” 
5 & 
y Lo ome, come, ſorſake your Ale and Wine, 
ar, Inc ca 12 to thirt for Grace diving 1 | 
provi: £11 08 Life lows {ſweetly o'er, 0 
RY here, and you will thirſt no more. 
3 ) 155 


arts: bye, come, ke filthy and unclean, 
| JV 


ll © Ver leu, i, all 


, 
. = ind ſect Chrill's Baca 
3 OW. [CLUIN, anda iCCHR 411 HTS FACtc, 
Tod thail feel his cleanſing Grace, = 
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6. 
Come, aged Sinners, look on high, Ther 
And ſeek to Chriſt before ye die; ner 
He will bring Glory to gray Hairs, Vher 
And blot cut Sins of fourſcbre Years. and! 


— 
* 


Come, come, Ve Scoffers, WHRO can mock 
At Jeſu's little f. imple Flock; 

Now truſt 1 in Cl ori, in Chriſt rejoice, 

oo Death will make me change your Voice! 

Come all, whatever be your Name 

Or Sick, or Poor, or Bling, or Lame,” 

Howe er deipis'd; howe er Gift reſt, 

There's Room for you in Jeſu” 5 Breaſt. 


c Read 
Hy wx CCVII. 3 


To cl 


1. 
AR from our Thoughts vain World be gone 


Let our religious outs alone, 


Read 
And 


Fain would our Ey es the Saviour ſee, To fi 
We wait a Nift Lord from thee. And 
: 2 
O Warm our Hearts with holy Fire, Read 
Ard kindle there a pure Deſire; To tr 
Come our dear leſus from we | | Thei! 
And 416 aur Souls with heav'n! „Love. The 
Lord, how delicious is thy Fare! Come 
How iweet thine Entertainments are! din 
Never did Angels taſte above | The 
Red: 2EmiInNg Grace and dying Love!. loy 
ED I | 

Hail, deareſt Jeſus, all divine) Hate 
In thec thy Father's Glories ſhine Tot 

4 'hou brighteſt, ſwecteſt, faireſt one, His! 

That Eyes have ſeen, or Angels known! And 


Whe 


| PART il | 
5. 1 
Vhen ſhall we climb above the Skics, 44 
8 Storms A and Tempeſts never rife, 00 
Ther | Chriit unvails his lovely Face, | 4 „ 
and Bine in all his richeſt Grace a 1 If 
HY x «8 CC 1 
ce $2 11 
Ilnners, obey the Goſpel Vous EF 1 
Wy Halle to the Supper of our Lord 11 
Be wilc to know your gracious Dre | ö Al 
all Things are feady, come away. il i 
A ne 5 a hes 15 to take 11 
zin's heavy Bone? ge from op” Neck; ; b 
Kent the loving Saviour ſtands it I 
To claſp you with his bleeding Hands, 1 
I. 
5 A f: [| 
e gon Ready the Spirit is to move, 11 
And meit your frozen Hearts with Love, J 
To ſprinkle the atoning Blood, 1189 
And make you Sons and Heirs of Gods 1 
4. : | | '| 
Rexdy for you the Angels wait, | 10 
To triumph! in your Pfeſt Eſtate ! | | ! 1 | 
Their 7 are tun'd, and long ” praiſe 1 
The Wonders of redeeming Grace! | [| 
Come then Ve Poor, Ve Sick, ye Blind, / Til 
A Sin. diſtemper d trembling Throng, 1 | 
The - Ggipel calls aloud to you, 1 f 
To you its Bleflings all belong. 14 
Hilte to the Supper of your Lord, [| 
To Happineſs 1 in Chriſt reſtor'd; | 
His Invitation now embrace, | i | 
* taſte the Sweetneſs of his Grace. Hy 
Wim. 4-3 Hrmn | l [ 
, 44 
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Hrn Ccix. 
1 85 . 


ET ev': > mortal Far attend, 
. And cv 15 Heart rcjoice, 
1he Trumpet of the Goſpel ſounds 

With moſt inviting Voice, 


7 


4," 


Come all ye hungry ſtarving Souls, 
Who feed zupon the W ind, 


Ard vainly ſtrive with earthly Toys 
To fl an Heavy n-born Mind, 


Your Loving: Saviour has prepar'd 
A Soul-reviving Feaſt, . 

And bids each craving Appetite 
The rich Proviſion taſte. 


Come ye, that pant for living Streams, | . 
And pine away and die; iv 

27 quake your main ir = 

Here ye may quench y ging-Thi ſ, lake 


aK 
Chriſt's Well is never dr 7 
: . OT tr 
The Treaſures of his Love are dug d the 


From everlaſting Mines, lh = 
Deep 25 our utmolt Mis ries are, al 
ind boandleſs as our Sins. 


2 
And now the Gates of Goſpel Grace 
Stand open Night and Day; 
Lord we are come to ſeck Supplies, 
Sip py us, Lord, we pray. 


; | LS Ss, 
— > $78.9 
4 4 * 
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Hymn CCX. 


55 
ON D, we come before thee now, 
1 At thy Fect we humbly bow, 
0 * not our Fug diſdain, 


2. 
Lord, en thee our Souls depend, 
I Compailion now deſcend, 


Fil oor Llearts with thy rich Grace, 
Tune our Lips to ſing thy Praiſe. 


dend ſome Meſſage from thy Word, 
at may Joy and Peace afford, 
thy SP! rit now impart } 
75 Sal Y Atlon tO edc! 1 . eart. / 
4. 


pen. Lord, the Fountain wide, 


on irg from thy Wo a nded Side; I 
3 | 
Love us, Waih us in thy Blood, | 
leke us Kings and Priefls to God, — | 
1 
2 — * 5 ci *| 
0 mſort thoſe who meeps nd mo 11 
IC Z im C of OV TC t! p58 | 1 
eh as are caſt Eown wow up : B11 
3 . 5 11 
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eus, Lord, from Sin and Vrath, | 
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HF l cur Hearts with Grace, | 
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ire us an abiding Peace. 
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A. 
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I. 

IJ O, ev'ry one that thirſts, draw nigh, 

i= Buy Milk and Wine, and Got; pel- Gratz 
Lercy : 1 nd free Salvation buy, e 
for all the fallen Race. 
| . 2. . 
Come to the living Waters, come, 

Sinners obey your Maker's Call, 
Return ye weary Wand'rers home, 

And find God's Grace is free for all. 
See frem Chrriſt s Side a Fountain riſe ! 

For you in healing Streams it rolls; 
Money ye n need not bring, nor Price, 


Bring On! y bu 1rCen 'd Sick Souls, 


otking ye in dec muſt give, 
Leave all your fancy'd W "01th behind, 
the Gift of Go al receive, 
1 and Peace in Jeſus find. 
Why ſcek ye that hic ch is not Bread 
Which can't your 8 ngry Soul. ſuitain | 
On Hufts and Air w! 17 101 ye Lcd, 
And ſpend your little all in vain? 
1 . 
Ye toil for Happheſs below, 
But vain, alas, 15 all your Strife : 
Whither, ah whither would ye go, 
Chriit has the Words of endleſs Life. 


* 
A 1 
1 3 S 
AV4Ci k y 
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Hearken to him with earneſt Care, 
And freely cat ſubſtantial Food; 

The Sweetuefs of his Mercy Share, 

And taſte that he alone is good... 


He 


race, 


He 
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; 8. 

He bids you all Ks Goodneſs prove, 
[iis Promiſes are free for all; 

Come taſte the Manna of his Love, 
And let your Souls obey his Call. 


„ H-v wu CC 


F. 
NOME ſeek the Lord with earneſt Care, 
And reſt no more inſlav'd to Sin. 
Ihe Arms of Mercy open are, | 
And Jeſus longs to take you in. a 
5 8 | 
Now, now your Sins and Follies leave. 
In Bitterneſs of Spirit mourn, 


Death's Sentence in yourſelves receive, 


And to a gracious God return. 


eius weill ſurely bid you live, 

And with his loving Arms embrace, 
vill moſt abundantly forgive, 

And ſhew you all his Depths of Grace. 
Tar as the Heav'ns the Earth ſurpaſs, 

as God's I hrone exceeds the Skies, 

do far his Love and Thoughts of Grace 

Beyond our low Conceptions riſe ! 


With God is plenteous Mercy found, 
Redemption free for a below! 

And where your Sin doth moſt abound, 
His more abundant Grace will flow! 

| 6. 

From Quilt and Sin ye ſhall be freed, 
Keleas'd from Sorrow and Deſpair, 

Into his heav'nly Kingdom led, 
And reap eternal Pleaſures there! 


/ 


Come 
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Come then, repent, repent, believe, 

Return and ſee your Father's ace, 
| The Peace and Joy of Faith receive, 
And triumph in his faving Grace, 


Hymn CCxIII. 


4. 
ESU 8, thou all-redeeming Lord, 
Fhy B! leſſing we iinplore, 
Open. a Door to preach thy Word, 
A gteat eſtectual Door. 


- 
— 


| Gather the Outcaits in, and fave 

\ " 3 * 5 

| From -1n and Satan's Pow'r ; Los 

And ler them now Acceptance have, _ 

And know their gracious Hour, 

| O, that to theſe poor Sinners now | Come 

The Door was open'd wide! 

ö ©; that their S Ouls might learn tO bow 

| To Jeſus crucity'd ! 

| | 

; 5 | te Fa 

Lover of 12 thou know ſt to prize 

Wat tou Haſt bour Sht ſo dear ; N 

| Come then, and in thy Peoples Eyes | 

$ 171 1:1 thy \ Dear. , i 

| With ail thy Wounds appeal Four S; 

i ; 

f All Herdneſs from ir Hearts remove, 7 

| Al 11 1 nbelief and Pri Ide; — 7 

ö Shew them the Tokens of thy Lo” 91 

f 1 ow 

Is ; | H: 2 7 © } * 

| * LY Fett, ws anus, ty dide : 

l 0. N 
Thy Feet were ala d to yonder Tree, 


10 trample down their Sin! T1, 
Ly | Old þ 
J hy E ©2808) GUT ſtretch' d the 10 CY 2 211 may ſee, 


To take thy Murd'rers in! 


vo : 


7. 
Thy Side an open eee 18, 
rere all may feel) go, 
And drink the Stre ang of 3 Bliſs, 
And waſh them white as Sued. 
Now Lord thy precious 204 apply, 
nd all its Merit they 
Now {ct thy Wounds tos eis cry, 
« | {uffer'd this for You 5 


HV M > Ce. 


I. 
LL ye that paſs by, 
To. Jeſus draw nigh, 
|; it nothing to you, that Jeſus ſhould die? 
2. 
Your Ranſom and Peace, 
Your Surety he is, 
Come ſee if there ever was Sorrow like his! 


His Elood did atone 
For what you have done; 
tc Father hath punifh'd for you his dear "INE 
4. 
The Father did jay, 
| In that dreadful Day, 
our Sins on the Lamb, and he bore them away. 


5. 
He anſwer'd ſor all; 
O, come at his Call, | 
Id low at his Croſs with Aſtoniſhment fall! 


8 
Now lift up your Eyes, 
At Jeſus his Cries, 
01d how he ſuffers, behold how he dies! 


Y 


He 
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He dies to atone 
For Sins not his own, 
| Your Debt he has pajd, and your Work he has 

| ID done, | 
g 8 8. 


Ye all may receive 


1 — 
—_— 
* 


The Peace! he did leave, | Str 

For you al he cry'd out, My Father forgives ” 

; 9: Se1 

| For you AG for me 

; He pray'd on the Tree, 

| And every Sinner accepted may be. Th. 

. 1. Mo 

t Now Brethren embrace Go! 

| The purchaied Grace, e. 
And ſeck unto him, who hath dy'd in your Place, 

| —— * 3 5 

f To be ſung in a Tumult. 55 

Circ 

Hy mN CCXV. EZ 

- = 

g ART H rejoice, the Lord is King 

5 E Sons of Men his Praiſes ſing, ; 

h Sing ye in triumphant Strains, | 

q Jeſus our Meiliah reigns ! | 8 

i 2. . 
Pow'r is all to Jeſus giv'n; l 

| Lord of Hell, and. Earth, and lea ns | tor ( 

| Ev'ry Knee to him ſhall bow: I 

| Satan, hear, and tremble now. Vent! 

| 3. e! 

| Roaring Lion, own his Pow'rz _ Come 

Roar thou canſt, but not devour; Come, 


| | Pluckt we are out of thy Teeth, 
| Sav'd by Chriſt from Hell and Death. 
| 


Tid 


has 


ve. 


lace, 


Tad 
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» — ' 
Tho' the Floods lift up their Voice, 
Cam we hear thy Childrens Nolie; 
Horribly they rage 1n vain, 
000 is mightier than Man. 


strong in Chriſt, we thee defy, | 
Dare thee all thy Force to try, 2 a 
Work in them, the Slaves of Sin, 

Sor up all thy Hell within. 


6. 


. Tho' the Sons of Night blaſpheme, | 


More there are with us than them; 
God with us! we need not fear: 
Fear ye Friends, for Chriſt is near. 


2, to Faith's enlight'ned Sight, 

All the Mountain flames with Light! 
Hell is nigh, but God is nigher *, 
Circling us with Hoſts of Fire! 


H Y MN CCXVL 


I. 
OME;, Brethren, to the Goſpel-Feaft, 
Let ev'ry Soul be jeſu's Gueſt; 
Tou need not one be left behind, 
For God hath bidden 4% Mankind, \ 
2, | 
dent by my Lord, on you I call, / 
ine Invitation is to ail; 
Come thou poor ſtarving Sipner, thou! 
Come, come, all Things are ready now. 


* 2 Kings vi, 16, 17, 


Jeſus 
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Jeſvs to you his Fulneſs brings, 

A Feaſt of Marrow and fat I hings ; ; 

All, all thro' Chriſt is freely giv'n, 

Pardon, and Holineſs, and Heav'n. 
4. 

Do not begin to make Excuſe; 

Do not your Saviour's Grace refuſe, 

But earthly Sports and Pleaſures leave, 

And take what Jeſus has to give. 


Have me excus'd,” O do not ſay: 


w hy will ye for Damnation pray |! „the 
Excus'd from coming to a Feaſt, Mig 
Excus d from being Jeſu's Gueſt! Sir 

Of e 


Excus d, alas, why 3 ye be 

From Health and Life, and Liberty, 
From knowing now your Sins forgiv'n, 
And taſting here the Joys of Heav'n. 


5 
. 


Let not the Lord _ complain 
That you have made his Offers vain : 
This is your grac.ous Goſpel Day, 
Make no Excuie, but come away. 


—— 


HY MN CCXVII. edy'd t 


7 Then 1 

178 124 : g: i | het] 

ESUS, the Name to Sinners dear, 1 

DUT 1 

Tne Name to Sinners gi“ n. 8 
Which ica:iters all their Zuilt * Fea 

Al d turns their Hell to Heav' I, = Lo: 

, 2. | | iy Go 
* id Ona 

B: _ wounded Souls it pours, + ity 

457 1 A, 3 1 EDT oy fo. 

nd heal! the Fun- ick Mind, wu 310. 


And Hearing to the Deaf reſtores, 
And Eyeſig! at to che Blind. 


PART Il 


Telus the Pris'ner's Fetters breaks, 
And bruiſes Satan's Head ; 

rength into ſtrengthleſs Souls he ſpeaks, 
And Life into the Dead. : 


„ mat the World might taſte and {ze 
The Riches of thy Grace! 

v7 ict thine Arms wide-ftretched be, 
and theſe dear Souls embrace. 


„that my Jeſu's heav'nly Charms 
Might all your Boſoms move 
lv Sinners, fly into the Arms 
Of everlaſting Love. 

| 6. 
edutito Chriſt, and him alone; 
He Vnly can redeem; 
ceme to make his Mercies knows. 
aud iend you all to him, 


— 
. 


/ * — 
nne rs, behold the Lamb of Gd 
behold him whilſt you may; 

ook unto him, who ſhed his Blood, 
T 


lo take your Sins away. 


C) 
0. 


ecy'd to buy your Life and Peace; 
Then let hiin not complain, | 
ed my precious Blood for theſe, 
But ſhed it all in vain!” 


% Goipel to proclaim ; 


due it with loudeſt Thunder now, 
\ - 7 
ind glorify thy Name, 
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ME n. 
Hyman CCXVIIL. 


I. 
HE Law from Sinai's Hi! 
In Peals of Thunder came, 
Denouncing Vengeance, Death, and Hell, 
On all who break the fame. 
ls 2. 
But Chriſt our Prophet ſat 
Upon a Mountain's Top; ; 


And gently open'd Heaven's Gate, 


And bid us in him hope. 


3. 
And now on Hill and Plain, 
The Goſpel-Trumpet's blown, 
And God's free Love to fallen Man 
Is plenteouſly made known, 


he Heralds cry aloud, 
And make the Vallies ring, 
Among them is the Shout of God, 
The SIPS ot a Kin g. 


5 
| Behold, the . are white, 
| The Harveſt now is come, 
And Preachers labour to invite 
Poor wand'ring Sinners Home. 
6. «1 
They liſten to the Call, 


And readily obey, : 
On Jeſu's tender Arms they fall, \ 
Who takes their Guilt away. 
They feel a Peace with God, 
And are from Guilt releas'd, 
Their Souls arc waſh'd in Jeſu's Blood, 
And in his Boſom reſt. 
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PART I 


| 8. 

O Lord make bare thine Arm, 

Now ſend thy Truth abroad, 
dlet this People now behold 

Their Saviour and their God. 


— 
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Is 
ESUS, thou all-redeeming Lord, 
Was ever Love like thine ! 
exſures of Grace in thee are ſtor d, 
ompaſſions all divine! 
2. | 
Blood an open Fountain is, 
here all may freely go, 
d drink the Streams of living Bliſs, 
Ind waſh them white as Snow. 


ers of Pleaſure more than God, 

or you Chriſt ſuffer'd Pain 

nkards, for you Chriſt ſhed his Blood, 
Ind ſhall he bleed in vain ! 


emongers foul, your Lewdneſs mourn, 
Ind God will yet forgive: 
. „ and proud Blaſphemers too, 
epent, and ye ſhall live. 
ers prophane, and pilfring Thieves, 
dQ ore your Saviour fall: 
m to him who all receives, 
lo paid the Debt for all. 
” EE 
Prince of Peace to Earth came down, 
od, Mit ye might riſe to Heav'n; 
nt and truſt in Jeſu's Name, 
Id ye will be forgiv'n. 


U 2 | Come 


A 

9 . 

Come Jeſus, come victorious Lord, 
Thy Pow'r tous make known; 

Speak by thy ofon almighty Word, 

| And break each Heart of Stone. 

= 8 

4 „ 

Give us ourſelves and thee to know, 

| In this cur gracious Day ; 

Repentance unto Life beſtow, 

| And take our Sins away. 


| A Senſe of Guilt to them impart, 


a Who never felt its Load; Loos 
8 The Knowledge of their Sickneſs give, A 
And heal them by thy Blood. | 27 
: =: 

| Harlot 
| Hy mn CCXX. May 
| dar'd 1 
f | Fron 
; H, for a thouſand Tongve⸗ to ſing 

| The dear Redeemer's Praiſe, 13 

' To ſhout the Glories of my King, | wg 
| The Triumphs of his es” i Wil ez 
| My gracious Maſter, Ry my God, _ 
f A ſſiſt me to proclaim, Fs Or 
i And ſpread thro all the Earth abroad "Reef 
j The Honours of thy Name! ww | 
= Zo He And f 


a Teſus, the Name that charms our Fears, 
| That bids our Sorrows ceaſe, 

| Tis Muſick in the Sinners Ears, 
| 


——— 


Tis Life, and Health, and Peace! 


He breaks the Pow'r of Guilt and Sin, 
And ſets the Pris' ners free; 

His Blood can make the fouleſt clean, 

t can avail for thee! 


r 


When Jeſus ſpeaks, we know his Voice, 
The dead new Life receive, 

The mournful broken Hearts rejoice, 
The humble Poor _— 

Attend ye Deafunto his Call ; 
Ye Dumb your Tongues employ ; 

Ye Blind behold your Saviour come; 
And leap ye Lame for Joy! 


Look unto Chriſt ye People all, 
A loſt and ruin'd Race! 

Look and be ſav'd thro? Faith alone, 
Be juſtify'd by Grace. 


— 
Ss - 


Harlots, and Publicans, and Thieves, | 11 
May in the Triumph join; 1 

dav'd 15 the Sinner that believes 
From Crimes as great as thine. 


8 f ö 
An ake from gailty ? Nature's Sleep, | i | 
And 8 hriſt will give you Light, 1491 
5 l caſt your Sins into the Deep, 11 
And wach the Blackmcor white. 140 
10. 1170 
Free Grace you then will taſte and know, 117 
And feel your Sins forgiv'n | 4:44) 
be £11'd with oy and Peace below: ! hl 
And find the Worth of Heav'n. 1 | 4 
it 
—ͤ— [1H 
Hymn CCXXI. 1 
T ? 


I. 
HE N lan grows bold in Ws. 
V My Soul wi: n Soriow Crics ; 
te las no Love of God within, # 
Nor Fea beſore 1115 E5 C8. | 
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2. 
His 1 is falſe and foul, 
| His talk is light as Air, 
All Grace is baniſh'd from his Soul, 


No ſaving Faith is there. 


3. 
On whan a ſlipp'ry Path 
The thoughtlets Wretch does g 
Lord, what a dreadful flaming Decp 
| Waits for his Fall below! 


80 3 


4. 

An awful God there i is, 

'Tho' Men caſt off his Fear, 
And ſoon his Vengeance will ariſe, 

And ſoon his Wrath appear ! 


5. 
God looketh from the Sky, 
And marks where Sinners "dwell, 
And ready makes his 'Thunder\bolts, 
To ſtrike them down to Hell. 


6. 2 
Sinners repent, repent, 
Nor ſlip your gracious Day; 
The Lord yet calls you to his Arms, 
Ariſe, and come away. 


The Father waiteth yet 
To ſhew his wond'rous Grace; 
Chriſt intercedes, the Spirit calls, 


Ariſe, and {eek God's Face. ae ey'r 
| : He ll fo: 
8. 5 Goſpe 
What tho” your Sins be found For Reb 
Like Sands upon the Shore, 
Free Grace will drown them in the Sea, Doar;, 


Nor let them riſe up more, 
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Come then repent, believe; 
This is your Goſpel-Day ; 
ſeſus yet calls you to his Arms, 
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Ariſe, and come away. i; 
| 
— ll 
| It 
Hy mn CCXXII. 0 I 
(0:0 41 
| I, 41 4 
ES Us, thy Bleſſings are not few, 5 1 1 
Nor is thy Goſpel weak; : | [| [ 
Thy Grace can melt the ſtubborn Fer, N 
and heal the dying Greek. 1 
SS = 
vide as the Reach of Satan's Rage, L q | 
Doth thy Salvation flow; 1 
Tis not confin'd to Sex or Age, 1 il 
The Lofty or the Low. [1 
Vile Grace is offer'd to the Prince, | | | 
The Poor may take a Share ; 1 
0 Mortal has a juſt Pretence, 10 
To periſh thro' Deſpair. | 14 1 
twice ye Men of Strength and Wit, 4.19) 
Nor boaſt your native Powers, 147 
t to Chriſt's ſov'reign Grace ſubmit, | | q 
and Glory ſhall be yours. It lj 
TY 
: , . 2 | Kg 1 itt [ 
me ev'ry vileſt Sinner, come, 5 WER 
He'll form your Souls anew ; nb 
Goſpel and his Heart have Room | 0 
for Rebels great as you. [7 ſ 
Doctrine 15 almighty Love, a1! 1 
L:2re's Virtue in his Name, $118! 
Gange the Raven to a Dove, $114! 
Con ne Aion to a Lamb. | f | 
Horan 1 
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Hy M N CCXXIII. 


I. 
ITY ſhould we laviſh out our Lives 
To gather Droſs and Wind? 
The choiceſt Bleſſings Earth can yield, 
Will ſtarve an hungry Mind. 
2. 
Come, and the Lord will feed your Souls 
With more ſubſtantial Meat, 
With ſuch as Saints in Glory taſte, 
With ſuch as Angels eat. 


3. 
Our God can all your Wants ſupply, 
Can fill your Hearts with Peace, 

And make you fully underſtand 

The Riches of his Grace, 
Come then, and Chriſt will cleanſe your Soul: 

From foulelt Spots and Stains ; 
A Fountain is ſet open wide, 

Which floweth from his Veins! 


His Blood will purge your Guilt away, 
Tho' black as Hell before; 
Caſt all your Sins into the Deep, 
Nor let them riſe up more, 
8 
Your Heart, that flinty ſtubborn Thing, 
Fhich Terrors cannot wee 
'hick fears no Threat'nings'of God's Wrath 
Shall be dillolv'd by Love. 
7. | 
The Spirit in your Breai?f ſhal! dwell, 
And deep engrave God's Law, 
And ev'ry Motion of your Souls 
To ſwift Obedience draw. 


4 


12 
115 


N09 


PART II. 
8. 


Now ſeſus pour Salvation down, 
And we will bleſs thy Grace; 
infame our Hearts with Love divine, 
And we will ſing thy Praiſe. 


— — — 4 


Hy mN COXXIV. 


1 


OME, deareſt Jeſus, from above, 


And fill our Hearts with Grace, 

Come, ſweetly ſhed abroad thy Love, 

And kindly ſhew thy Face, 

2. 

Into thy Temple, Lord, we come, 

To hear what thou ſhalt ſay; 
ah, do not ſend us empty home, 

Leſt faint we by the Way. 


Remove the Idols, which would part 
Our Souls from Chriſt thy Son; 
And in cloſe Union join each Heart, 

Ard melt us into one. 


Thy Tabernacles here below 
Feſemble Heav'n above, 

Where Rivers full of Pleaſure flow, 
Ard Rivers full of Love. 
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PART I 


HYMNS for thoſe that arc ſeeking 
Redemption through Chriſt's Blood, 
even the Forgivencſs of their Sins, 


Epheſ. i. 7. 


Hymn CCXXY. 


© So full of Horror and Diſgrace ? 

Or where an healing Med'cine find, 

To eaſe the Anguiſh of my Mind? 
2. | 

Worldlings of Want and Loſs complain, 

And holy Joy in Chriſt diſdain : 

But all my Pain and all my Grief 

Is from this Heart of Unbelict ! 


58 
This ſoreſt Plague, this venom'd Dart, 
Gives me intolerable Smart, 
It mak es me groan, and makes me weep, 
Diſt urbs my Walk, and breaks my Sleep. 


Wheret! 


HERE ſhall T hide my blufhing Face, | 


ny! uit | 
Ke'er 


How e 
In wh; 
Relt I. 
Meth. 


Ferdl 


2 


ce, 


PART III. 


N \erc'er I turn, whate'er I do, 


v Unbelief is Rill in View: 


| W ben hall I of myſelf be rid, 


And from this evil Heart be freed 


5. 
Where ſhall I go, what ſhall I Fre ? 
Who will relieve my Torment, who ? 
Come thou dear Jeſus, heal my Wound ; 
My kind Phyſician, make me ſound. 


Didſt thou not bleed upon the Tree, 


To fave ſuch Wretches, Lord, as me? 


and canſt thou mock my Grief and Pain, 


Or haſt thou ſhed thy Blood in vain ? 


No, no, the Lord will ſoon deſcend, 
And bid my Cries and Conflicts end; 
Halten dear Lord the joyful Day; 
Appear, and take my Sins away, 


1 


( Hy MN CCXXV 1. 
. 1 2M 


Will my doubting nc'er be o'er * 
Mutt I never Jeſus ſee, 
\c'er be ſure he dy'd for me? 
2. 
How diſquieted am T ! 
In what tore Diſtreſs J lie! 
Rt cannot, till J know, 
Whether Chriſt is mine or no. 


thly Comſorters be gone, 


Thr re the Lord alone; 
[ 


le alone can eaſe my Pain, 
fle alone is endleſs Gain. 


How 


OUBT'S dittreis me more and more, 


228 PART u. 


How I waver to and fro, 

Riſing high and ſinking low ! 

Now I ſeem the Skies to gain, 
Now I iink to Hell again! 

Now a Glimpſe of Hope appears, 

Then *tis loſt in Doubts and Fears! 


Now I feel 'tis not a Cheat, 
Ihen I fear 'tis all Deceit! Fa 
6. 
Lord, how ſhort thy Viſits laſt, 1 
In a Moment often paſt ! T 
Scarce I view the Dawn of Light, S KT 
E'er it leaves me in the Night. W 
6 Bid theſe Shadows fly away; 
And thy cleareſt Light diſplay ; a; 
Bid me doubt and grieve no more, 10 
Everlaſting Peace reſtore. | | . 
g | 


Put thy Spirit in my Heart, 

Shew me what a God thou art; 
When thy Face doth on me ſhine, 
i ſhail know and feel thee mine. 


a_—— 


Hy wu: COXKVIL © (; 


| I. Gy 
Eavily the Minutes ſlide, 

W hilt the Lord his Face doth hide; 1 
When will Jeſus hear my Cry | 
Come, and bring his Salvation nigh. 
os SY 
It me ſee thy ſmiling Face, 

Let me taite thy iaving Grace, 
Let a weary Sinner reſt 


On thy peacetul loving Breaſt, 


- 
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3. 
Oft my Soul with Horror ſhrinks, 
Oft beneath _— ſinks ; 
dave me from the yawning Pit, 
det upon the Rock my Feet * 


leſus, ſee me full of Fear, 
Now in my Defence appear, 

All my Sorrow thou can'ft tell, 
Save me from the Mouth of Hell. 


If the Lord will on me ſmile, 

If he ſave a Wretch ſo vile, 

Who like me ſhall fing thy Praiſe, 
Who like me adore thy Grace ! 


6. 
jeſus, Love ſhall be my Song, 
When I join_the heav'nly IThrong; 
I will fing his Mercies pail, 
Whilſt eternal Ages laſt. 
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Hymn CCXXVIII. 


— J. | 
Racious Lord. incline thine Far, 
My Complaint vouchſafe to hear; 
dore diſtreſt with Guilt am T, 
Live me Chriſt, or elſe I die. 
| 2. 
Wealth and Honour I difdain, 
Earthly Comforts all are vain, 
ney can never ſatisfy, 
bive me Chriſt, or elie 1 die. 


\ss 


* Pſalm xl. „ 2. 
Sy 
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23⁰ PART IL 
Lord deny me what thou wilt, 
Only take away my Guilt, 
Mourning at thy Feet I lie, 
Give me Chriſt, or elſe I die. 

| 4. 

All unholy, all unclean, 8 
Nothing am L elſe but Sin, ) 
I to thee for Mercy fly, 


Give me Chriſt, .or elſe I die. » 
5. 
- Thou Joſt freely fave the loſt, 5 11 
In thy Grace alone I cruſt, | : 11 
Unto thee lift up my Cry, = | 
: Give me Chriſt, or elſe I die. i 
6. 
my God, what ſhall I ſay, dt 
ake, O take my Sins away | M 
© Teſu's Blood to me apply, 10 ; 
Give me Chriſt, or eiſe I die. Wet 
Does the Father ſeem to frown ? 1 


J take Shelter in the Son; 
Jeſus, \to thine Arms l fy, 
Save me Lord, or elſe J die. 
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Hye mn CCXXIX. 1 O, t 

| ' Wind 

| ESUS, caſt a pitying Eye, wn b 
| Bid my Sins and Sorrows end, foll 

W hither ſhould a Sinner fly, 6. 3 

| But to thee, the Sinners Friend, n 1 

$: 2 : - nd fu 

Racked with tormenting Fear, wers of 
4 In the loweſt Deep ] lie: With bs 

| Po not Lord caſt out my Pray'r, * 

j Do not pals a Sinner by. * nd he; 


jp Si 


+ TT 
5. - * 
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3” 
Never didſt thou ſee a Soul 
More in need of Help than mine; 
aickly come to make me whole, 
Quickly let thy Mercy ſhine. 


Halten Lord to my Relief, 
bid me of thy Reft partake; 
Rid me of my Sin and Grief, 
For thy own ſweet Mercy's Sake, 
Me, the vileſt of the Race, 
Moſt unholy, moſt unclean, 
Me, the fartheſt from thy Face, 
dink of Miſery and Sin. 


did the Chief of Sinners live; 

Me, who on thy Grace depend, 
Me, with Arms of Love receive, 
Bicls me, ſave me to the End. 


WIT or — - 
eee 
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Hy Mw CCXXX. 

| T. | 
ESUS, I much have heard thy Fame, 

And much my Soul delights to hear, 
ir O, thy ſweet, thy precious Name, 
Wands lovely to a Sinner's Ear. 
| w 

wn by the new-heard Goſpel- Sound, 
| follow with the helpleſs Crowd; 


ercy they ſay with thee is found, 
and full Redemption in thy Blood! 


ners of old thou didſt receive 

Vith comfortable Words and kind, 

eir Sorrows Cheer, their Wants relieve, 
nd heal the Sick, and cure the Blind. 
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Whoever did thine Aid implore, 
Sick, or in Want, in Grief, or Pain, 
They never went without a Cure, 
They never fought thy Help in vain, 


And art thou not a Saviour till, 


In ev'ry Age and Place the ſame ? | Dar 
Or haſt thou now forgot thy Skill, A 
And loſt the Virtue of thy Name? 7 
6. : 


No, no, tho' num'rous Years are paſt 
Since thou didſt in the Fleſh appear; 
Thy tender Mercies ever laſt, 
And ſtill thy healing Pow'r is ncar, 


'Then unto thee I lift mine Eye, 
Jeſus thy healing Pow'r exert, 
Balm to my wounded Soul apply, 
And bind and heal my broken Heart, 
8. | 
My Unbelief and all my Sin 
To thee I mournfully confeſs: 
In Pardon, Lord, my Cure begin, 
And perfect it in Holinels, 


2 — — 


HT un CCXXXI. 


I. 
OW many fooliſh, wretched Years, 
| Have I liv'd out in vain ! 
Fruitleſs have been my Toils\and Tears ; 
Jam not born again. 


2. 
Fril and ſad my Days have been, 
A weary painful Load! | 
For ſtill I am not ſav'd from Sin, 
For {hill J 4-zoxv not God *. 
Darkneſs he makes his ſecret Place, 
And Clouds ſurround his Throne, 
Nor can I yet behold his Face, 
Or find the God unknown, 


Der Earth a bankſh'd Soul I rove, 
And cannot feel him nigh : 

There is the pard'ning God of Love, 
Who ſoop'd for me to die? 


5 
mou who ſeeſt and know'ſt my Grief, 
Thyſelf unſeen, unknown, 
ity my helpleſs Unbelief, 
And melt a Heart of Stone. 
6, 
Kgard me with a gracious Eye ei 
* bid me now vbe/teve ; 
et me, at the Point to . 
bold thy Face and live. 
darker Soul did never vet _ 
Ihy promis'd Heip p implore; 
let me no. my Jeſus meet, 
ind never loſe him more. 


Bt lt * he * 1 * F Y _ 2 


8, HY MW .KNXER 
| 8 
IERE fall ! teck to eaſe my Grief, 
What thall I do, or whicher fly? 
10 ha, 1n-Sin and Ub elief, | 
it to live, unfit to die! 
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* Heb, viii. 11, 12. 
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234 PART 1, 


2. 


Is there no Balm! in Gilead found *, 15 Y 
No ſkilful kind Phyſician there, 
To heal my Spirit's deſp'rate Wound, D 


And rid me of tormenting Fear ? 


here is the helpleſs Sinner's Friend, 

Where is the weary Wand'rer's Reſt ? 
Come Lord, and bid my Sorrows end, 

Come Lord, and calm my troubled Breaſ. 


; : 4. 

Now ſhew forth all thy 3 Art, 
And heal the Anguiſh of my Soul; 
Now ſtamp Forgiveneſs on my Heart, 

And make my broken 8 whole. 


Hy mx CCXXXIIL 


I. | 
O be full of Truth and Grace, I 
Shew forth thy 'Truth and Grace on me; 
Let all thy loving Will take Place, 


O ſpeak the Word, and ſet me free. 


> 
Thy Gift of Faith I would receive, 

Thy ſaving Health J long to know, 
This Moment all my Sin forgive, 

J his Moment wa'h me White as Snow. 


Ready to ſave thou ne) art, 
Thy Willis equal to thy bow'r; 
Why then doſt thou far off depart, 
And let the Foe my Peace devour ? 


*, ſerem, viii. 22. 


PART m. agg 


4. 
Why do I feel the Load of Sin, 

And mournful lift my Voice to thee ? 
Dear Jeſus end this War within, 

And ſet my Soul at Liberty. 


Remove each Block out of the Way 
That ſtops the Paſſage of thy Love, 
ach curſed Idol tear away, 


t And damning Unbelief remove *. 


othee I bring my leprous Soul, 

And wait thy Touch or Word to heal; 

ord thou canſt cleanſe and make me whole, 
O ſay the gracious Word, © I will .“ 


—— 


— 


Hy MN CCXXXIV. 


ES 
AVE Mercy Lord, thy Wrath remove, 
Nor let thy Judgments weigh me down: 
annot live without thy Love, | 
cannot ſtand beneath thy Frown. 
2. a 
en will the Lord his Face diſplay, 
Ind chear me with his heav'nly Light? 
how I mourn throughout the Day, 
nd mourn throughout the long-liv'd Night, 


on me] 


OY 
r ſelus mark my Doubts and Fears, 
y Unbelief and reſtleſs Pain, 

penſive Woe and filent Tears; 

ch daily flow, and flow in vain, 


* Mark vvi. 16. 
+ Mark i. 40, 41, 


And 
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4. 

And wilt thou not diſcloſe thy Face, 
And ſhew me thy atoning Blood ? 

And wilt thou not reveal thy Grace, 

And let me taſte that thou art good ? 


Does angry Juſtice rule alone, 
Have I no: Advocate above, 
For ever is thy Mercy gone, ; 
Thy Truth, and Faithfulneſs, and Love! 


6. | 
Then Lord I come my Doom to meet, 
F A Sinner whom thou wilt not ſpate, 
| But I will periih at thy Feet, 
4 ; The firſt that ever periſh'd here. 


| TA 


Hy mn CCXXXV. 


. 
9 r  F7.3 
...... 


1 

f | | 1. 

| ESUS, the Sinner's Friend, to thee 

1 Loft and undone for Help I fee, 4 
it Open thine Arms and take me in, 

i Weary of Earth, myſelf, and Sin, 

7 | 2. 


Regard, O Lord, my helpleſs Cry, 
| And fave a Wretch condemn'd to die, 
| Pity aud heal my Sin- ſick Soul, 


a 1. +7 0009 vim" 206 vein 


11 9 
wr 
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1 | For thou alone canit make me whole. 

| | 

* : 

. „ 

| Long have I labour'd much, and ſtrove 

8 To force my Hardneſs into Love, le 
pf | To give thee all thy Laws require, H 
4 But labour'd in the very Fire. Te 


SS 


At length I own, it cannot be, 
That I ſhould / 17 /Jelf $67 thee; 


My all to thee 1 now reficn ; . 
'Thine is the Wo. k, and only thine. 


PER 
5 2 15 57 
* N * v al 44S, 


Pn 


J have 


= 1 — 
> nr 


Ar 


{ have my Puniſhment in View, 
feel a thouſand Hells my Due, 
Im dark till thou doſt in me ſhine, 
And c:r/ed too till thou art mine. 


6. 


What muſt I ſay thy Grace to move? 
Lord I am Sin—but thou art Love! 
give up ev'ry Plea beſide, | 
Lord I am damn'd—but thou haſt dy'd! 


With ſimple Faith to PE I call, 

My Light, my Life, my Lord, my All! 
[ wait the moving of the Pool 2, 

| wait thy Word to ſpeak me whole. 


8. 


—— Speak Lord, and all my Senne cure, 
Make my polluted Nature pure, 

Peace, Righteouſneſs, and Joy impart, 
And pour thy Love into my Heart, 


Hy un CCXXXVI. 


N 1. | 

W'5 L the gracious God deſpiſe 
One that's vile in his own Eyes, 

One that brings his All to thee, | 

All his Sin and Miſery ? 


2. 
f ſus, ſee my troubled Breaſt, 
Heaving, Þ x nting after Reſt ; 
leſus, mark my hollow Eye, 
Ban cio d. 9 ſeldom dry! 


* * John v. 4. 
Liſten 


have 


—: ro ey lar oor 
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Sunk in Sin and Miſery. 


By thy Pain my Anguiſh caſe, 


* D 2 W 1 | 
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Gaſps my fainting Soul for Grace, 


238 r k. 


Liſten to my plaintive Moans, 


Hearken to my frequent Groans, 5 
Keep not Silence at my Tears, | Ti 
Quiet all my Griefs and Fears, f 
i 4. 
Good Phyſician, ſhew thine Art, Hal 
Bind up now my broken Heart; B 
Aches it not for thee my God, Con 
Pants it not to feel thy Blood ? B 


Let me feel it now apply'd, 
Guſhing from thy wounded Side; 
Sec and pity my Diſtreſs, 

Heal, and bid me go in Peace. 
Jeſus, anſwer all thy Name, 

Save me from my Fear and Shame; 
Sinners Friend, remember me 


| * 
By thy Bonds my Soul releaſe, 


By thy bloody Sweat I pray, 
Take, O take, my Sins away. 


* 


Hr MN CCXXXVII. 


: I. 
ORD, how long, how long ſhall I, 
Lift my weary Eyes in Pain, 

Seek but never find thee nigh, 

Aſk thy Love, but aſk in vain ? 

8 

Now reveal thy lovely Face, 

Quicken all my drooping Pow'rs; 


As a thirſty Land for Show'rs. 


Pr 


Fell thou know'ſt 1 cannot reſt, 
| Till I fully reſt in thee, 
Till I am of thes poſſeſt, 
Till trom Sin and Self ſet free. 


4. 
Haſte my Lord, no longer ſtay, 
Brir g chy Spirit from above, 
Come my Jeius, come away, 
Bring me Peace, and Joy, and Love. 


Hymn CCXXXVIII. 


I, y 
ES Us, if ſtill the ſame thou art, 
if all thy Promiſes are ſure, 
det up thy Kingdom in my Heart, 
And make me rich, for I am poor, 


2. 
Thou haſt pronounc'd the Mourner bleſt *, 
And lo for thee I ever mourn; 
Thou ſeeſt Lord I cannot reſt, 
Till Thou my only Reſt return. 


Where is the Bleſlednef? beſtow'd 

On all that hunger after thee ? 
hunger now, and thirſt for God. 
Thy Goodneſs long to taſte and ſee. 


ome then, and bring thy Table near, 
Come feaſt me with thy Righteouſneſs, 
lefreſn me now with Angels Cheer, 
With Wine of Love and Bread of Peace. 


Matt. v. 4. 
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| 5. 
Shine on me Lord, diſperſe my Gloom, 
And let me thy Salvation ſee, | 
Say to my Soul, Thy Light is come “, 
« Glory divine aroſe on thee.” 
sf 6, 
Lord, I believe, thy Word is ſure, 
And to thy Grace my Soul reſign ; 
J truſt thou wilt not long delay, 
And wait till all thou art is mine. 


I 


Hy MN CCXXXIX, 


I. 
Thou, who haſt in Mercy ſought 
My Soul, which went aſtray, 
And from the yawning Pit haſt brought 
To ſee this Goſpel-Day. 
2. 
Still in thy loving Arms embrace, 
And ſtill my Soul defend, 
Still carry on thy Work of Grace, 
And ſave me to the End. 


For what thou haſt already done, 
Thy Name, O Lord, I bleſs; 

Kept back, but kept by Grace alone, 
From outward Wickednels. 


Too long I liv'd a Life unclean, 
And thy good Spirit griev'd ; 

Too long | wallowed in Sin, 
Or in Diverfions liv'd. 


Hai. Ins 1. 
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Lover of P/za/ure more than God, 
I ſought the Things below; 

And eagerly the World purſu'd, / 
And car'd not thee to know. 


| : 6. 
A Slave to Luſt J Jong had been, 
Prophan'd thy Day and Name; 
Made light of Hell, and light of Sin, 
And glory'd in my Shame. 
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| * 
gut oh ſuffice the Seaſon paſt, 

| now my Folly mourn, 
And chuſe the better Part at laſt, 


| 
pi 
And to my God return, l | 
Fan would J love the God I fear, WH HA 
The Lord of Earth and Heav'n ; 14 i 
And fee! the Grace of which I near, 4 Wo 
and 4:0xy my Sins forgiv'n. 199!) 
My Sins tho? great and numberleſs, VER 


now at lait believe, if | 
The Son of Man, and Prince of Peace, my 
Can here on Earth ſorgive *. 11 
H — 5 | ; 
(eme then, thy ſaving Grace impart, 
Remove my Mountain Load; 


* 
- 
Be ern, nts Wn, 1 
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Aud bring thy Peace into my Heart, | 4 
and make me &zow my Gad. | | | 
73 x 
FF. 14 
„ G 2 11410 
ay Splrit let me now receive, 1 
and Abba rather cry; 1 
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lien happy in thy Service live, j 
and happy im it die, | 
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HyMN CCXL, 


1. 
Uthor of Faith, to thee I cry, A 
A To thee who would'ſt not have me die, Te 
But know the Truth and live; 
Open mine Eyes to ſee thy Face, ut 01 
Work in my Heart thy ſaving Grace, Ind 1 
And Life eternal give, 
2. 
Shut up in Unbelief I groan, Ny 8 
And pray unto a God ol IAIN —_ i 


Lill thou the Vail remove; 
Now Lord the Gift of Faith impart, 
Now ſeal my Pardon on my Heart, 
And manifeſt thy Love. 


3· | 
I know the Work is only Thine, 
The Gift of Faith 1s all divine, 
HhBaut if on thee we call, 
Thou wilt the Benefit beſtow, 
And give us Heaits to feel and know, 


T hat thou haſt dy'd for all. 


Thou bid'ſt us knock and enter in, 
Come unto thee and reſt from Sin, 
The Bleſſing ſeek and find, 
Thy Grace thou bid'ſt us aſk and hav e, 
Thy Grace which ready is to ſave, 
Both me and all Mankind. 


Be it according to thy Word, 

New let me find my pard ning Lord, 

And what 1 aſk be giv n; 

The Bar of Unbellef remove, 

And ope the Poor of Faith and Love, 
And let me into Heav'n, 
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il 14 
H Y M N CCAEE | | WW f 
Am not worthy, Lord, that thou. | | { | 
10 To ſuch a crawling Worm ſhould Low, [1411 
; Or enter my poor Soul; | ! | 
it only ſpeak the gracious Word *, HHH | 
ind I ſhall be at once reſtor'd, _ | 1 
And perfectly made whole. N — 118 
2. 1 
by Servant, Lord, in Torment is, 14 
nd Sin is my ſore Palſy-Caſe. Hil | 
My Soul, alas, is dead! 7 
cauſe me thy free Grace to cc, | | 
id by thy Love my Numbncis heal, 141 
And raiſe again my Head. q | l 
1 wal 
beg ing Bartimens I Þ, 1410 
cu and blind for Mercy cry, 1440 
Have Mercy, Lord, on me; 144 
us, thou Son of David, hear, 1410 
1242 ö ; 1 i 
and ſtill, and call, and draw me near, | 914 | 
That I my Lord may ſee, 114 
4. Wi 
Leper at thy Feet I fall r, | i 1 
d evermore for Mercy call, 1 
Lord thou cart purge my Sin; | : [| | 
| the Lord regard my Caſe ? | it 
yes, the Lord is full of Grace: 160 
Then fay, I will, be clean.” 10 
Ze mill! 
reſt and helpleſs, Lord, Ilie, IHR 
look to meet thy pitying Eye, i {| 
* Matt, viii, 8. | | | | | 
T Mark x. 46, &c, - 1 [| 
In Y 2 1 


And taſte the Grace of Heav'n; 
Now make in me thy Pow'r appear, 
And ſay, My Son, be of good Cheer “, 
Thy Sins are all forgiv'n.“ 


HAFEN CECXLIL - 


| . | 
ESUS, kind Redeemer hear 
An helpleſs Sinner's Cry; 
Jhou, in my Behalf appear, 
14 And bring Salvation nigh; 
| Hear, and caſt me not away, 
1 Of thee I ſtand in utter Need; 
1 Take. O take my Sins away, 
15 And make me free indeed. a 
. 3 rd] 
ö Should I ſay that ought in me 7 
05 Of Good doth now abice, 
1 | Self-condemned I ſhould be, 
"| My All is Self and Pride; c 
j | Guilty, guilty, muſt I ſay, 
18 Nothing dear Lord have I to plead ; 
3" Take, O take my Sins away, 
g : And make me free indeed, 
fi f Thy Salvation to obtain 
8 Out of myſelf I go, 
| - Frecly thou muſt heal my Pain, 
A . And freely Mercy thew ; 
li Unto thee I look and pray, 


= 


Who canſt ſupply my ev'ry Need; 
Take, O take my Sins away, 
And make me free indeed. 
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Hy mx CCLXIII. 


, 
Retched, helpleſs, and diftre 
Ah whither ſhall I fly; 
Ever gaſping after Reſt, 
But cannot find it nigh ; 
Naked, ſick, and poor, and blind, 
Fat bound in Sin and Miſery ! 
Friend of Sinners, let me find 
My Help, my All in thee. 
> 
Jeſus, full of Truth and Grace, 
In thee is all I want; 
Be the Wand'rers Reſting- place, 
A Cordial to the Faint; 
Make me rich, for I am poor, 
lad let me thy Salvation find; 
To the Dying Health reſtore, 
And Eyeſight to the Blind. 


* 


O thou good Samaritan, 
In thee is all my Hope; 
Thou alone canſt ſuccour Man, 
And raiſe the Fallen up; 
Hearken to my earneſt Cry, 
My Wounds with kind Compaſſion fee 
Paſs not, Lord, a Sinner by, 
Who looks for Help from thee. 


HY M CCXLEIY:;: 


: I. 
A ARE my Soul, hake off thy Duſt, 
10 Jeius now at lengch look up, 
o longer weep, no more diſtruſt ; 


4oa.nft all Hope, believe in Hope *. 


Hr: 


* Romans iv. 13, 


3 3 


; h „ 
Am] too bad for Chriſt to ſave, 
Too foul a Soul for him to cleanſe ? 
Vill he not ranſom ſuch a Slave, 
Can he not pardon all my Sins? 


Cannot the Lord who made the Earth, 
And raiſed Lazarus from his Grave, 
Create in me a ſecond Birth, 
And me a ruin'd Sinner ſave? 


Ves, many Sinners ſuch as I, 
In Glory now his Love proclaim ; 
Then why ſhould I deſpair and die? 
No, no, I'll truſt in Jeſu's Name. 


Gcd has not yet forgot his Grace, 

Nor empty'd all his Stores of Love, 
He will not always hide his Face, 

He will not ever angry prove. 

6. 

Let me not be in Fretſul Haſte; 

But zealous ſeek, and patient wait, 
Still thank the Lord for Mercies paſt, 

And pray for a more perfect State. 


WI 


Ani 


Anc 


Jeſus, to thee I lift mine Eyes, 
My only Hope is in thy Blood, 
On thee alone my Soul relies, 


Be Thou my Saviour and my God, 


| 5 | 
Now Lord put forth thy mighty Pow'r, 
And all the Guilt of Sin remove; 4 
Now, Lord, ſend down a gracious Show'r, | 
And water all my Soul with Love 


But | 


H yMs ' 
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1. 
J Jeſus the Reſt 
Of Spirits diſtreſt, 
Receive à loſt Sinner that flies to thy Breaſt. 
2. 
Sore laden with Sin 
Long Time J have been, 
And haraſt and toſt with the Tempeſt within. 


; 7 
With penitent Sighs 
I lift up mine Eyes, 


And groan for an Anſwer of Peace from the Skies. 


4 
This Aching and Smart 
I know will depart, 
When Jeſus ſhall ſprinkle his Blood on my Heart. 


Come then from above, 
My Unbelef move, 
And vanquiſh my Heart by the Pow'r of thy Loves 


Thy Love on the Tree 
Diſplay unto me, 
and the Servant of Sin in a Moment is free. 


Nor Paſſion nor Pride 
'Thy Croſs can abide, 


bit melt in the Fountain which ſtreams from thy 
Side, 
8, 


That wonderful Flood 
Scours off the foul Load, 


and purges the Conſcience, and brings us to 
God, | 
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This Flood let me know, 

Its Virtue beſtow, 
And waſn me and make me far whiter than 

Snow. . | | 
10. 
The Bleſſing impart, 
- And fprinkle my Heart, 

Renew me, and make me, Lord, juſt as thou art, 
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HYMNS for Pelievers, that is, for thoſe 
who have the Anowledge of Salvation by the 
Forgiveneſs of their Sins (Luke 1. 77.) 
and are ſeeking to be ſanCtify'd wholly in 


Body, Soul, and Spirit (1 Theſſ. v. 17.) 
and thus to perfect Holineſs, 2 Cor. vii. 1. 


u art, 
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Hy MN CCXLVI. 


I. 
S Sing evermore, 
With Angels above, 
Of Jeſus his Pow'r, 
And Jeſus his Love, 


With glad Exultation 


8 i ZZ 


His Grace I proclaim, 3 


acribing Salvation 
To God and the Lamb. 
Thou, Lord, my Relief, 
In Trouble haſt been, 
laſt ſav'd me from Grief, 
And ſav'd me from Sin; 
e Pow'r of thy Spirit 
Has ſet my Heart free, 
ind bids me inherit 
All Fulneſs in thee, All 
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All Fulneſs of Peace, N 
All Fulneſs of Joy, 

And ſpiritual Bliſs 

That never can cloy; 

To me it is given, 

In Jeſus to know, 

A Kingdom of Heaven, 

An Heaven below, 


1 4. 
No longer I join 

When Sinners invite, 
Nor envy the Swine 

Their brutiſn Delight; 
Their Joy is all Sadneſs, 
Their Mirth is all vain, 


Their Pleaſure is Pain. 


O, might they at laſt 
With Sorrow return, 
The Pleaſures to taſte 
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And Jeſus receiving, 
Our Happineſs prove, 
The Joy of believing, 
The Heaven of Love. 
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Their Laughter is Madneſs, 


For which they were born, 
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H y m vw CCXLVIL 


e 1. 
ENT LE Jeſus, loving Lamb, 
Thine, and only thine I am! 
Keepmy Body, Spirit, Soul, 
Keepand ſanctify me whole. 


On 


O n 


Thon, | 


2, g 
Thou, my one Thing needful be, 
Let me ever cleave to thee; © 
Always chooſe the better Part, 
Always give thee all my Heart. 


Firer than the Sons of Men, 
Do not let me turn again, 
Turn to Creature, Happineſs, 
Leave the Fountain-Head of Bliſs. 


Whom have I on Earth below ? 
Only thee I chooſe to know. 

Whom have I in Heav'n but thee ? 
All in all thou art to me. 

All my Treaſure is above, 

All my Riches is thy Love, 
Nothing elſe can I require, 

Love fills up my as ts 


Other Comforts I deſpiſe, 

Love be all my Paradice, 
Thou, O Lord, my Portion art, 
vive me all thy loving Heart. 
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Hy mM 1 CCXLVII. 


| wm 
ES Us, y Truth, my Way, 
My Peace, my Joy, my Light 
On thee my feeble Soul I ſtay, 
And lean upon thy Might. 
2, 
My Wiſdom and my Guide, 
My Counſellor thou art! 
O never let me leave thy Side, 
Nor from thy Paths depart. 
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J lift mine Eyes to thee, 

My lovely bleeding Lamb, 
That I may ſtill enlight'ned be, 

And never put to Shame. 


5 
Still ſtir me up to ſtrive, | 
To ſtrive in Strength divine, 
And ev'ry Moment Lord revive 
This fainting Soul of mine. 


O, make me all like thee, 
Before I hence remove, 
Build and confirm, and 'ſtabliſn me 
In Faith, in Hope, in Love. 
Let me thy Witneſs live, 
When Sin is all deſtroy'd ; 
And then my ſpotleſs Soul receive, 
And take me home to God. 


Hy mn CCXLIX. 


. 1 5 
| Y God, I am thine s 
What Comfort divine, 
What a Bleſſing to know that Jeſus is mine 
2. 
My Jeſus to know, 
And feel his Blood flow, 


Is Life everlaſting, and Heaven below. 


My Peace it is made, 
My Ranſom is paid, S 
My Soul on the bloody Atonement is ſtayd 


Tiy | 


FF ©: i. 


Thy Blood can make clean 
Without and within, 
and conquer the World, and the Devil, and Sin. 


It waſhes the Foul, 
And makes the Sick Whole, 
And hallows and perfects the penitent Soul. 


[ feel it apply'd, 
The Life- giving Tide 
Has brought me to God, and in God J abide. 
Yet can I not reſt, 
Of Pardon poſſeſt, 
But with thy whole Image now ſeek to be bleſt. 


Thus bleſt let me prove, 
Be perfect in Love, 


nd ſerve thee on Earth as the Angels above. 


* 1 


HY MN CCL. 


I. 
W HEN, my Jeſus, {hall T be, 
Perfec ly reſign'd to thee, 
For and vile in my own Eyes, 
Uniy in thy Wiſdom wiſe ? 
2. 
Only thee content to know, 
ignorant of all below, 
Only guided by thy Light, 
Only mighty in thy Might? 


Lg 


Praiſed be thy 6 that I 

Now can Abba Father cry, 

now myſelf a Child of God, 

zought and ſprinkled with thy lood ! 
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4. 
But it doth not yet appear „ 


What I may and ſhall be here; 
O fulfil the gracious Word, 
Make the Servant as his Lord, 


So I may thy Spirit know, 


Let him as he liſteth blow, 
et the Manner be unknown, 
So I may with thee bgwone, l 
_ 


Fully in my Life expreſs 

All the Heights of Holineſs ; 
Sweetly in my Spirit prove 

All the Depths of bumble Love! 
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Thy Will be done on Earth as it is in Heaven, WMC: 
HyMn CCLI. 


| ; 
ESUS, the Life, the Truth, the Way, 
In whom I now 6&c/eve ; | | 
And taught by thee, in Faith now pray, 
Expecting to receive, 
2. 
In Confidence I aſk the Grace 
That I may do thy Will, 
As Angels who behold thy Face, 
And all thy Words fulfil, _.. 


Thee let me ſerve without Conſtraint, 
And ev'ry Moment pleaſe, | 
And never in thy Service faint ; * 

For Angels never ceaſe. o 
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purge me + from ev'ry ſinful Blot, 
and make me pure within, 
let me fin in Word or Thought; 
"For Angels never fin. 
rom thee no more may I depart, 
do more unfaithful prove, 
10 ve thee with a conſtant Heart; 
or Angels ever love. 
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HY xx. CCL. 


-—— ESUS, my King, _ thee I 3 
Enliſted under thy Command, 

leaven, Captain of my Salvation, thou, 

Lead me into the promis'd Land. 

2. 2 

Gigantick Luſts come forth to fight, 

A large and dreadful Holt to, view, 
But they re trod down by jctu's Mit, t, 
Thro' Jeſus 1 can all Things do. 


* 
anon, and Appetite, and Pride, 
With ev'ry lurking Boſom- Foc, 
Are captive led at Jeſu's Side, 
no bids me with him conq'ring go. 


4. 
de Lord in my Behalf appears, 
001 Dy his Word, and with his F.ye, 
ctters my Doubts, removes my Fears, 
and makes my evil Tempers fly. 


Zo 
Ficom and Pow'r, and Strength and M isht, 
Jeſus is worthy to receive; 
onour and Riches are his Right, 
and Bleſſings more than Earth can give. 
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And glory in his ſaving Grace, 


Spares and Temptations round me flow, 


256 PART Iv. 


Hymn CCLIII. 


; | 
FH what a barren Wilderneſs, 
How dark and deſolate a Place 
Ts this vain World below! 
What carnal Sports offend our Eyes, 
What Clouds and Storms of Sorrow riſe, 
What Scenes of ſolid Woe ! 
2. | 
When, O my Soul, wilt thou remove 
To yonder brighteſt World above, 
And touch the peaceful Shore; 
Benold thy Jeſus Face to Face, 


And fin and ſigh no more! 
Now I have taſted Love divine, 1 
I cannot reſt tillg} is mine, p 
The perfect Joy above; 
My Soul is now #thirſt for God, 1 
And longs to leave this fleſhly Load, 17 
And be diſſolv'd in Love. = 
Thy Love, beyond Expreſſion great, p00 
Fills me with Joy divinely ſweet, 0 
And crowns the happy Day; | 
Thy boundleſs Love is all my Song, 15 
It makes me pant and cry, how long, 100 
How long wilt thou delay! 85 


Why are thy Chariot-Wheels ſo ſlow, 
Haſte Lord, and ſet me free; 

Jeſus, is not thy Coming near, 

In Glory when wilt thou appear, 
And take me up to thee ? 


—— — — — — 
—— — 


— 


ANT 


Hymn CCLIV. 


I, 
\HE Lord did form me by his Hane, 
And place me in a fruitful Land, 
Where Milk and Honey flow; 
Eis Arm was my Support and Reſt 
Wnilſt Jhung on my Mother's Brea, 
His Arm taught me to go. 
2. 
When ceas'd my Infant Cries and Tears, 
And 1 grew up to riper Years, 
He made me ſtill his Care; 
Tho' his Commands I diſobey N, 
And from his Laws and Precepts ſtray'd, 
He did in Mercy ſpare, 


His Ear attended my Complaint, 
His Hand gave more than I did want, 
And fill'd my Heart with Food; 
He open'd all his choiceſt Store, 
und gave me till my Cup ran o'er, 
All needful Things and good. 
Tooliſh, perverſe, and prone to III, 
Rooted in Vice, and ſet for Hell, 
IwWalk'd in my own Ways; 
11s kreatnings gave me no Concern, 
„ and tho” his Bowels ſtill did yearn, 
I fought againſt his Grace. 
5. 
W. He took the Vail from off my Eyes, 
> le pake and ſaid, Awake, ariſe 
* Ariſe receive thy Si ght; 
[ne Angel of the Lord came down, 
us Glory on my Darkneſs ſhone, 
And fil'd my Soul with Light, 
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6. 


My Chains dropt off, my Soul was free ; 
Forth came I Lord to follow thee, 5 
Cloath'd in thy Righteouſneſs; ; 
Fill'd with the living Pow'r of Faith, 
I learn to conquer Sin and Death, 
By all- ſutfeient Grace. 


7. 
Thy Banner o'er me thou doſt ſpread, 
And on my Soul moſt ſweetly ſhed 
Thy freſn anointing Oil; 
Thy Goodneſs melts my raviſh'd Heart, 
I biuſh to ſee how good thou art, | 
Whilſt 1 am ftill ſo vile! 


For married Perſons, when both are Believers, 


HY ww CCLYV. 


I. 
OW happy the Pair, 
Whom Jeſus unites 
In Friendſhip to ſhare 
Angelick Delights! 
Whole chaſe Converſation 
Is coupled with Fear, 
Whoſe whole Expectation 
Is Holineſs here. 
2. 
O Jeſus, my Lord, 
Thy Grace I commend, 
80 kind to afford 
My Weakneſs a Friend! 
Bleft be thy good Pleaſure, 
Which on me beftow'd 
An heavenly '1'rcature, 


A Servant of God! 


Appointe 


lievers. 


Appountet 


Appointed by thee, 
We meet in thy Name, 
And meekly agree 
To follow the Lamb; 
To track thy Example, 
The World to diſdain, 
And conſtantly trample 
On Pleaſure and Pain. 
4. 
Rejoicing in Hope 
We humbly go on, 
And daily take up | 
The Pledge of our Crown, 
In doing and bearing 
The Will of our Lord, 
We ſtill are preparing 
To meet our Reward, 


| So 

0 Jeſus, appear, 

No longer delay 
To ſanctify here, 

And call us away, 
Ihe End of our Meeting 

On Earth let us ſee, 
Trmphantly fitting | 

In Glory with thee. 


PART IV: 


| T. 
OLY ſanctifying Dove, 


my feeble Soul deſcend, 


f 5 7 1 * 
k-C me, 1ave me, to {ne End. 


H y M N CCLVL 


God of Truth, and God of Love, 


Come, Y | 


260 F 


2. 
Come, and all my Wants ſupply, 
Now the Pardon d ſanctify, 
Now my little Faith increaſe, 
Fill me now with perfect Peace. 


: I. 
Lord, be thou my conſtant Guide, 
Always in my Heart abide, _ | 
Ev'ry precious Promiſe ſeal, 


Al the Depths of Grace reveal. 
4. 


an 


Hy AM N CL VII. 


HE Voice of my Beloved ſounds 
Over the Rocks and rifing Grounds, 
O'er Hills of Guilt and Seas of Grief 
He leaps, he flies to _ Relief. 


Now thro' the Veil of F leſ I ſee 

With Eyes of Love he looks at me; 
Now in the Goſpel's cleareſt Glaſs, 
He ſhews the Beauties of his Face, 


„ 
Gently he draws my Heart along, 
Both with his Beauties and his Tongue; 


Riſe, ſaith my Lord, make Haſte away, 


No mortal Joys are worth thy Stay. 


And when I hear my Jelas ſay, 

Riſe up, my Lewe, and come away; 
My Heart would fain outitrip the Wind, 
And leave all eartaly Loves behind. 
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PART IV. 


Hymn CCLVII. 


1. 

Allelujah to the Lamb, 

Now bis Love ] can proclaim; ; 
He for Sinners freely dy'd, 
He for me was crucity'd | 

| | 2. 
Now my Doubts and Fears are o'er, 
I believe, and I adore; 
| can ſay, u Lord, my God, 
Thou haſt waſn'd me in thy Blood. 
Clouds and Storms are fled away, 
Now is come the Goſpel-Day ; 
Now 1 feel my Sins forgiv'n, 
New I taſte the Joys of Heav'n, 

4. 
Now I baniſh guilty Fear, 

And with Joy to God draw near ; 
Now I E240 the Saviour's Love, 
And the full Aſſurance prove. 
Chil is mine, and J am his; 

05 the rich and glorious Bliſs! 
Keep me, Lord, at Peace with thee, 
Nothing then can injure me. 

6. 
Noth! ing in myſelf Jam, 
All J have is in the 1 ; 
Whilft his Face on me doth ſhine, 
All in Heav'n and Earth is mine, 
Larth below, and Heav'n above, 
Ceateleſs praiſe his boundleis Love; 
All adore his Grace and Pow'r, 
bleſs the Lord for evermore, 
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262 PAR T Iv. 


Hy mM Nn'CCLIX:. 


1. 
1 Envy not the Man, whoſe Barns 
Can ſcarce hold all his Grain; ; 


No: him, whoſe Chefts are fill'd with Gold, 


Whole only Hope is Gain, 
2. 


Nor will I change my State with him, 


Who banquets ev'ry Day, 


Who feels no Want, nor Grief, nor Pain, 


But ſings his Time away. 

Nor do I wiſh to have his Place, 
Whom Mortals happy call; 

His Heav'n is gere, he ſoon muſt die, 
And leave his Heav'n, his All, 


4. 
Whilſt earthly Souls no Portion have 


But what they now poſſeſs; 
My Portion is beyond the Grave, 
There lies my Happineſs. 


Zo 
An heav'nly Father I have got, 
A Chriſt to me is giv'n; 
No Matter what I want on Earth, 
There 15 no Want in Heav'n, 


Hy mn CCLX, 


| I, 
ESU 5, I am both blind and weak, 


Yer An that I am thine! 
Thou haſt the promis'd Spirit ſent, 
The Witness all divine * 


* Rom, viii. 16. 
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Lord,! 
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| What 5 


Mine ! 
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PART 1V. 2 


SS 
Us 


And whilſt apon thy Boſom, Lord, 
My pardon'd Soul I lean, 

[ll ing the Virtue of thy Blood 
Before the Sons of Men, 

Freedom, too great to be expreſt, 
In thee I find and prove 

[ enter now tay People's Reſt, 
And tafte redeeming Love. 


| | 4. 
0 Lord, ſet all the Captives free, 
Let all thy Mercy ſhare, 
And taſte this glorious Liberty ; 
For O, tis paſt Compare! 
And if Chriſt is below is ſweet, 
What will his Heaven be, 
Wiere we ſhall worſhip at his Feet, 
And all his Glory ice ? 
6. 


Lo: 4, if a Moment's Sight of thee 
Aitords us here a Feaſt, 

How glorious will that Viſion be, 
Wiiich ſhall for ever laſt ! 


HYMN ECCLAL 


1. 
BY ST be thy Name, O God, h God, 


or thy amazing Grace to me! 


What Lovides Eindneſs haſt thou ſhew'd ! 


Mine Eyes thy great Salvation ſee. 
2. 
Bury d in all the Filth of Sin, 
Wrapt in the Vail of Nature's Night 
lay, till thou didſt enter in, 


And turn my Darkneſs into Light, 
| Reireſh'd 
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Refreſh'd and fill'd tab divine, 
I feel thy Spirit ſhed abroad, 

The Sun of Righteouſneis doth ſhine, 
And warm me with the Love of God, 


4. 
To thee, dear Lord, I give my All, 
The All that thou to me haſt giv'n ; 
A Drop into the Sea I fall, 
And find in thee my Peace, my Heav'n. 


| 5. 
My Life, my Health, my Heart, my Tongue, 
My Hands, my Feet, to thee I give; 

They all of Right to thee belong, 

Oh, let me to thy Glory live! 
6 


Thy Service, Lord, be my Delight, 

And let me wholly live to thee; 
Be thou my Wiſdom and my Might, 

And glorify thy Name in me. 


— 


IX III. 


| | 
OVE, thou holy God and true, 
E- Come, and my whole Heart renew; 
Take me now, poſſeſs me whole, 
Form the Saviour in my Soul. 
2. 
Change my Nature into thine, 
In me thy whole Image ſhine; 
Bow thine Ear, in Mercy bow, 
Fill me with thy Fulneſs no, 


Give me Love to all Mankind, 
Tender Love and unconfin'd, 
Love, that over all prevails, 
Love, that never, never fails, 


Love, 1 
Helps t 
To the 
Raimen 


Love, t 
Giveth t 
Hears w 
Looks o 


May this 
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Love, that feeds the Fatherleſs, 
Helps the Widow in Dittreſs, 
To the Hungry dealeth Bread, 
Raiment gives to all that need. 


Love, that ſooths the Pris'ner's Grief, 
Giveth to the Sick Relief, 

Hears with Pity ev'ry Cry, 

Looks on all with gracious Eye. 


May this Love my Heart poſſeſs ; 
ill it too with Joy and Peace, 
P:2ce, that never can decay, 

ſoy, that none can take away. 
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DN ef 
NN Dre? 


I emptations. 


Hy ws ei III. 


I. 


_ Cai on my Soul a pitying Eye 


ny 40 75 1 


* 


1D A "Re! 101d me not with angry Look 
"HERON But blot my Sins from out thy Book, 


2. 
Tho' J have griev'd thy Spirit, Lord, 
His Z3clp and Comfort ſtill afford; 
And let a Wretch come near thy Throne, 
To ys 2 the Merits of thy Son. 


T connot 1 8 without thy Light, 

Caſt out and baniſh'd from thy Sight. 
Thy ſaving Health, O Lord, reſtore, 
1 Zuard me that I fall no more. 


4. 
Creat- m/ Nature pure within, 
And. 1 * Gout ayorfe to Sin; 
| But 8 1 SPIT 88550 — jepa Wi. 
No 1418 1 EY Fri I 7 Heart. 


PAR . 


For Backſliders, and Perſons under ſtrong . — 


C 


Thou, that hear'ſt when Sinners cry, 
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Nor le 
Like 


My Sir 
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AAT 


5. 
My Soul lies humbled in the Duſt, 
And owns thy dreadful Sentence juſt: 
Look down, O Lord, with pitying Eye, 
And fave a Wretch condemn'd to die. 
6. 
O, let thy Love inſpire my Tongue; 
Salvation then ſhall be my Song. 
And all my Pow'rs ſhall join to bleſs. 
The Lord, my Strength and Kighteouſneſs. 


tk. 


HYMN CCLXIV. 


I. 
MIDST thy Wrath remember Love, 
Reſtore thy Servant, Lord ; 
Nor let a Father's Chaſt'ning prove 
Like an Avenger's Sword. 
2. 
My Sins a heavy Burden are, 
And o'er my Head are gone, 
Too heavy they for me to bear, 
Too mighty to atone. 


3 
My Thoughts are like the troubled Sea, 
My Head ſtill bending down, 
and J go mourning all the Day 
Pencath my Father's Frown. 
4. 
my Deſire to thee is known, 
Thine Eye counts ev' ry Tear; 
und ev'ry Sigh, and ev'ry Groan, 
Is notic'd in thine Kar, 


Thou art my God, my only Hope, 
O, hearken to my Cry, 
Ind bear my fainting Spirits up, 
Now Satan bids me die. 
A a 2 Forgive, 
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| "WP 
Forgive, O God, my Follies paſt, | ren 
And with thy Grace be nigh; nnd. 
O Lord of my Salvation, haſte, =” 
And ſave me, or I die. HY 


| — — — N 
HF V. 
I. 
Y Sins, O Lord, I now confeſs, 
And mourn my deſp'rate Wickedneſs, 
And ſue to be ſorgiv'n; 
I have abus'd thy patient Grace, 
I have provok d thee to thy Face, 
And dar'd the Wrath of Heav'n. 
— 
Caſt in the Mould of Sin I am, 
And Sin does work throughout my Frame, 
And make me all unclean: 
My total Fall from God I mourn, 


In Sin I was conceiv'd and born ; 


Whate'er I am, is Sin, 
. | 


Jeſus, my mournful Spirit cheer, 
And grant me once again to hear 
Thy ſweet forgiving Voice, 
That all my Bones and inmoſt Soul, 
Broken by thee, may be made whole, 
And in thy Strength rejoice. 


4. M 

Now let me ſee thy ſmiling Face, 

And let me taſte thy pard'ning Grace, . 
And all my Guilt remove; | 

Forgive me, Lord, but change me too, 1 W. 

And perfectly my Soul renew, cup 

By ſanctifying Love. | Fu 


They 


— : 


"he 


PART V 269 


The Comfort of thy Love reſtore, 
And cheer me now as heretofore, 
And raiſe my drooping Head ; 
Th. ſaving Health to me impart, 
Give me a clean, believing Heart, 
And make me free indeed. 


HY MN CLN II. 


I. 
RE AT and heinous are my Crimes, 
| Their Number who can tell? 
I have finn'd ten Thouſand Times, 
And each deſerves a Hell ! 
Tears for Sin I oft have ſhed, 
Yet cannot bear from Sin to part ; 
Oft for Sin I mourn indeed, 
Yet love it in my Heart. 
2. 
Oh, how many folemn Vows 
Have I at once broke through ! 
God, the great Heart-ſearcher knows, 
And God is juſt and true, 
He obſerves my iecret Faults, 
My baſe Defires, and idle Words; 
He takes Notice of my T houghts, 
And in his Book records. 
may think and call me here 
Saint and Child of Light ; 
ot | to God appear 
Devil in his Sight ! 
What a whited Wali am I! 
\ Cup half-cleans'd, a painted Grave! 
Full of outavard Sanctity, 
Lo 71ward Sin a Slave, 
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Lord, if thou my Saviour art, 
If thou for me didſt die, 
Heal again my wounded Heart, 
Avain thy Blood apply: 
Let tay tender Pity move, 
And t! thy rich Mercy ſtill endure, 
Heal me with the Balm of I. ove, 
And work a TOY Cure. 


Keep me, Lord, that I no more 
From thy Commands may ſtray ; 
Ferfectly my Soul reſtore, 
And lead me in thy Way: 
Let my Heart no more revolt, 
No more in hurtful Luſts be drown'd; 
Freely pardon each paſt Fault, 
Nor let one more Bo found. 


SL 


J 


Hy MN CCLXVII. 


HAT vaſt 8 fills my neee, 

Whilſt I my heinous Sins conſeſs! 
Their ſcarlet Dye, and countleſs Sum, 
Confounds my Soul and ſtrikes me dumb. 

| © 

J cannot well relate my Caſe, 
But thou beholdeſt my Diſtreſs ! 
Thou ſeeſt how low my Soul is bow'd, 
And groans for Wantof thee, my God. 


J fall in Silence at thy Foc, 
Acknowledging my Sins are great, 
Yet not too great to be forgiv'n, 
Whilſt Jeſus interceeds in Heav'n. 


Hide me, 
Till th 
Kate 3 into 
And re 


FA 


| = 4 
Say, Jeſus, doſt thou love me, ſay 


? 


Then take my Load of Guilt away ; 


My paſt Backſlidings freely heal, 


3 
Ariſe thou Sun of Righteouſneſs, 
And let me ſee thy glorious Face; 
On my benighted Spirit ſhine, 
Ard fill my Soul with Light divine. 
Afford a troubled Heart ſome Eaſe, 
And kiſs me with a Kiſs of Peace, 
Once more into thine Arms receive, 
And bid me fee thy Face and live. 


Thy Righteouſneſs again reveal, 


And ſhew that thou canit love me kill, 


And on my Heart thine Image ſeal ; 
Thy ſweeteſt Comfoits let me prove, 
And feel that thou, my God, art Love. 


In Temptation. 


1. 
ES Us, Lover of my Soul, 
Let me to thy Boſom fly, 
hilſt the Waves of Trouble roll, 
Whilſt the Tempeſt ſtill is high. 


| 2. 
tide me, O my Jeſus, hide, 

Till the Storm of Life is pait ; 
aſe into the Haven guide, 


And receive my Soul at laſt. 


2 
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Other Refuge have J none, 

Helpleſs but for Help in thee, 

Leave, ah leave me not alone, 
But ſupport and comfort me. 


4. 
All my Truſt on thee is ſtay'd, 
Now thy Conſolations bring, 
Cover my defenceleſs Head 
With the Shadow of thy- Wing. 


5 
Thou, O Chriſt, art all I want, 
More then all in thee I find; 
Raiſe the Fallen, chear the Faint, 


Heal the Sick, and lead the Blind. 


6. 
Juſt and - holy is thy Name, 
I am all Unrighteouſneſs, 


Falſe and full of Sin I am, 
Thou art full of Truth and Grace, 


| 7. 
Plenteous Grace with thee is found, 
Grace to cover all my Sin, 
Let the healing Stream abound, 
Make and keep me pure within. 


8. 


Thou of Life the Fountain art, 
Freely let me drink of thee, 
Spring thou up within my Heart, 

Ev'ry Moment water nic, 
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Weary 
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In Darkneſs. | | 
Hy mn CCLXIX. [| 
1 1 


Round me Clouds of Darkneſs roll, | 
A In deepeſt Night I ſtill walk on, {|| 
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Heavily moves my fainting Soul, (ROVER 
My Comfort and my God are gone. 1 
| 2. | | 14 | : 
Cheerleſs and all forlorn I droop, Main 
And lift in vain my weary Eye; | = 
No Gleam of Light, nor Ray of Hope, 1 i 1 
Appears throughout the dark'ned Sky. | $041 
. 4 
Oft with thy Saints my Voice I raiſe, 1477 
And ſeem to join with them in Song, 14. 1 
But faint aſcends my heartleſs Praiſe, | 110 
Or dies upon my taſteleſs Tongue. WE IVE lf 
| 3B - 1 
Weary and cold, and faint and dead, 1 
Unto thy Courts I oft repair, 1 we 
by Confcicnce dragg'd, or Cuſtom led, q 15 
But do not feel that God is there. | 1 | ; Fo 
W101! 
0 Love, thy ſov'reign Help impart, * | 
And guard the Gifts thyſelf haſt giv'n, 11 
icreſh again my parched Heart, | ; 1 


And wet me with the Dew of Heav'n. 


TRI) 
„ 8 


11 
. 6. 1 
Would onght with Chriſt my Wiſhes ſhare, 11 
| Tho' dear as Life the Idol be; I. 
kus. that Idol from me tear, v1 1 Þ 
and force me to ſeek all in thee. | | 4} 
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PART V. 
In Streſs of Temptation. 


Hymn CCLXX. 


I. 


I A M that Soul, who long have known 
The Fierceneſs of Temptation's Rage, 


And ſtill to God for Help I groan ; 


When will my Groans his Help engage ? 


2. 
Saviour of Men, my ſad Complaint, 
Into thy Boſom let me pour; 
Beneath my Load of Sin I faint, 
And Hell is ready to devour. 
My Suff rings all to thee are known, 
Tempted in ev'ry Point like me; 


Regard my Griefs, regard thine own, 


Jeſus, remember Calvary. 

Now call to Mind thine earneſt Pray'rs, 
Thine Agony and Sweat of Blood, 
Thy firong and bitter Cries, and Tears, 
Why hajt theu me forſook, my God * ? 


Art thou not touch'd with human Woe ? 
Has Pity left the Son of Man ? 

Doſt thou not all my Sorrows know, 
And claim a Share in all my Pain ? 

6. 

Haſt thou forgot thy Days of Fleſh ? 
Canſt thou my Griefs no longer feel? 

Yes, yes, thy Heart, it bleeds afreſh ! 
It bleeds, and thou art Jeſus ſtill. 


= 
The Day of ſmall and feeble Things 
I know the Lord will not deſpiſe 
With Licht and Healing in his Wings 
The Sun of Righteouſneſs will riſe. 
# Matt, xxl, 46, 
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8. 


ome then, my Heart a- new create, 
The Fulneſs of thy Spirit give; 
x ſtedlaſt Hope for this J Wait, 

And confident in Chriſt believe. 


For one fallen from Grace. 


Hrn ei 


T. 
OVE divine, for thee I languiſh, 
Only thou canſt heal my Care, 
Jn! I thou canſt eaſe my Anguiſh, 
And relieve my ſad Deſpair : 
thing in this low Creation 
Can my Wretchedneſs remove, 
lis Sorrow and Vexation, 
Anguiſh all but v Love. 
2. 

ellels Grief and Pain unceaſing 
juſtly now the Sinner claim ; 
n nath curs'd my ev'ry Bleſſing, 
Turn'd my Glory into Shame; 
n hath poiſon* d all my Pleaſure, 
FHil'd my Soul with helliſn Smart, | 
0b'd me of my heav'nly T reaſure, Xt 
torc'd my Jeſus fron: my Heart. 

„ how ſore a Thing, and grievous, 
k it from our God to run! 
hen 2 force the Lord to leave us, 
E are we and undone! 

e not cur own 1'ormentors, 

5 zen from V/iidom's Paths we flee ? 
„ our Soul the Iron enters, 
in is perfect Miſery, 
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4. 
Ye, who now enjoy his Favour, 
Huſband well the precious Grace, 
Never loſe, like me, your Saviour, 
Never break from his Embrace: 
Do not by your Lightneſs grieve him, 
Youthful Luſts and Idols flee; 
Little Children, never leave him, 
Never loſe your God, like me. 


5. 
Dead to Praiſe, and Wealth, and Beauty, 
Caſt on Chriſt your ev'ry Care ; 
Walk in all the Paths of Duty, 
Praying, watching unto Pray”r., 
Pray, and when the Anſwer's given, 
When ye find the Paſſage free, 
When your Faith has open'd Heaven, 
Faithful Souls, remember me, 
6. 
O my much offended Saviour, 
May I ſtill implore thy Grace, 
Hope again to have thy Favour, 
Hope again to ſee thy Face ? 
Never, Lord, can I believe it, 
Till thou doſt the Pow'r impart, 
Force my Conicience to receive it, 
Stamp the Pardon on my Heart. 


RT] 


PART WM 
Sacramental HYMNS. 
CHESS SEES EISIS III EISSISS ISS 5+ 


Hy Mn CCLXXII. 


I, 
$5 AT HER of Love, thy Children meet, 


= 5 N And make thy tender Mercies known ; 
7 = 
v7 0 Give us thro' Faith the Fleſh to ent. 


WY 


27s And drink the Blood of Chriſt thy Son. 


2. 


dinful we are, and blind, and poor, 
And loſt and dead without thy Grace; 

but thou canſt our loſt Pow'rs reſtore, 
And raiſe again our fallen Race. 


Father, behold au dying Son, 
And hear his Blood that ſpcals above, 
On us let all thy Grace be ſhewn, 
Peace, Righteouſneſs, and Joy, and . ove. 
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HY MN  CCEXXIIT., 


I. 
ES Us, who haſt our Sorrows tool, 
And all our Sins didſt ſingly bear, 
To thy dear bleeding Croſs we look, 
And ſeck for our Salvation there. 
| . 
We look on thee, our dying Lamb, 
Who did for us thy Life reſign, | 
Who bore our Guilt, and took our Shame, 
And made our Sins and Sorrows thine ! 


Now look on us, who look on thee, 
And make us hear thy cheering Voice; 

Now ſet each fetter d Captive free, 

And bid thy Children all rejoice. 


HYMNS COCLAXHTH. 


I, 
TESUS, come and be our Gueſt, 
Grace thine own appointed Feaſt, 
For thyielf our Hearts prepare, | 
Come and ſit and banquet there. 
2. | 

Lord, thy Promiſe now we claim, 
We are met in thy great Name; 

In the Mialt do thou appear, 
Manifeſt thy Preſence here. 


Sanctily us, Lord, and bleſs, 
Breathe tay Spirit, give thy Peace, 
Lot us tilte the Feaſt above, 

Tread of Lite, and Wine of Love, 
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J. ; 
ASTER of the Feat, come down, 
* Thine appointed Banquet crown, 
Grace into the Means infuſe, 
Cire them now their ſacred Uſe. 
2. 
eee us lying at the Pool, 
Locking, longing to be whole; 
Let the troubled Waters move, 
pinging Life, and bringing Lore. 


Now we take the broken Bread, - 
Let us on thy Mercy feed; 

Now we drink the hallowed Wine, 
Let us taſte the Love divine. 


HY wn CCLXXVI. 


1. 
3 of Hearts, in ours appear, 
) And make and keep us all ſincere; 
Now draw us nearer to thy Son, 
ind make him to the Mourners known. 
9 
Vir helpleſs Unbelief remove, 
nd melt us by thy pard'ning Love, 
ok inus Faith, or Faith's Increaſe, = 
{ic Dawning, or the perfect Peace. 
ve each as unto thee ſeems beſt, 
ut meet us all at thy own Feaſt ; 
ly Blefling in the Means convey, 
Tr empty ſend one Soul away. 
| Bb 2 Horus 


Un 
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HY x n CCLXXVII. 


1. 

ES Us, regard the Sinner's Cry, 
U The Sj ghing of the Pris'ners hear, 
Jo ev ry Scul thy Blood apply, 

ne Heart of ev'ry Mourner cheer. 


4 


* 
ö 
: 
| 
1 


The Glory not to be expreſt, 


2. | 
Atonement thou for a haſt made, 
And ail the Ranfom may receive; 
Aſſure us now the Debt is paid, | 
And thou haſt dy'd that ave may live. 
" 
The Tokens of thy ” Paſiion ſhew, W 
Thy dying Love to us reveal; 
Now meet us at thy Board below, | W 
And let thy Blood our Pardon ſeal. 2 
| ti 
15 T es 
Hy mx CCLXXVIII a 
I. un 


ESUS, we now obey 
Thy laſt and kindeſt Word, 
And here in thine appointed WAY, - 
Me come to meet our Lord. 
2. 
Be preſent at thy Feaſt, 
And make our Boſoms feel 


The Joy unſpeakable, 


$6 | 
Thy hung'ring Servants feed 
With Manna from above, 
And over us thy Banner ſpread, 
Ihine everlaſting 
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Hyun CCLAXES. 


I. 
TE SUS, Sinner's Friend, receive us, 
Feeble, famiſhing, and faint ; 
0 thou Bread of Life, relieve us, 
Take away our pining Want: 
Leſt we faint and die for ever, 
Thou our ſinking Spirits ſtay, 
Give ſome "Token of thy Favour, 
Empty fend us not away. 
2. 
We have in the Deſert tarry'd, 
And have nothing, Lord, to eat *; 
We with wand'ring long are weary'd, 
Feed our Souls with living Meat: 
Still with Bowels of C ompaſiion, 
Thy poor helpleſs People ſce, 
Let us taſte thy great Salvation 
Let us feed by Faith on thee. 
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Hymn CCLXXX, 


IJ. 
OM, thou e Spirit, 
Bring to ev'ry waiting Mind 

All the Savio 8 45 Merit: 

All his Suff' rings for Mankind: 
True Recorder of his Fajhon, 

Now the living Faith impart 
OW reveal his Sreat Salvaric in, 
Preach wes. Golpel to each Heart, 


4 


*# Mark vIii. 22 
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282 . 
Come, thou Witneſs of his dying, 


Come Remembrancer divine, 
Let us feel thee now applying 
Chriſt to ev'ry Soul and mine; 
Let us feel thy inward Groaning, 
Look on him we pierc'd, and grieve, 
All receive the Grace-atoning, 
All the ſprinkled Blood receive. 
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H YM N CCLXXXXI. 


I. 
ORD, if now thou paſſeſt by us, 
Stand and call us unto thee; 
Fully, freely juſtify us 
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. * 


; Give us Eyes thy Love to ſee! 
Love did bring thee down from Heaven, . 
Made our God a Man of Grief, ee hi 

Let it ſhew our Sins forgiven, Coy 

And remove our Unbelief. inful 

2. | turde 


Long we for thy Love have waited, 
Begging ſat by the Way ſide; 
When thail we be new-created, 

And be whoLy fanRify'd ? 

Thou to ſome in great Compaſſion, 
Haſt in Part their Sight reſtor'd ; 
Shew us all thy i Salvation, 
Make the Servants as their Lord. 


Hy ww CCLXXXIT. 


I. 
S Incenſe to thy Throne above, 
Now let our Prayers riſe, 
And wing with Flames of holy Love 
Our living Sacrifice. 


Stir up thy Strength, O Lord of Might, 1101 
And ev'ry Breaſt inſpire, | | 1 | 
Fill all our Souls with heav'nly Light, e 
And melt with heav'nly Fire. $11] | 
ome, deareſt Lord, thy Help impart, 1 

| Here make thy Likeneſs ſhine, 10 
amp thy whole Image on my Heart, in 
And my whole Heart is thine. 1% 
1 
. | — i 
. | | 1 | wal 
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Hymn CCLXXXIII. VE BRAS 


I, 1 SHI 7 
EART'S of Stone, relent, relent, 160 
Break by Jeſu's Croſs ſubdu'd, 
ee his Body mangled, rent, | 
Cover'd with a Gore of Blood! 
nful Soul, what haſt thou done? 
lurder'd God's beloved Son! 


| 2. 
es, our Sins have done the Deed, 
Drove the Nails that fix him there, 
ord with Thorns his holy Head, 
Perc'd him with the Soldier's Spear, 
rced from him bitter Cries, 
ade his Soul a Sacrifice. 


all we let him die in vain, 

ul to Death purſue our God, 

en tear his Wounds again, 
Irample on his precious Blood ? 

, Lord, with our Sins we'd part, 
bud not break again thine Heart. 


HymMN 


r 


5 2 * RO ia £ Pres Tv 4 3 — 
> er a por 
- 232 2 


F 


Hy MN CCLXXXIV. 


HE Tokens of Fa dying Love, 
Now let us all receive, 
And feel the quick'ning Spirit move, 


And /enf;bly believe. 
2. LES 
The Cup of Blefling bleſt by thee, 
Let it thy Blood impart; _ 
The Bread, thy myſtick Body be, 
To cheer each drooping Heart. 


The Grace, which {ure Sebvation brings, 


Let us herew ith receive ; 


Now fill the Hungry with good Things, 


And let them eat and live. 


— — 


HY MN CCLXXXV. 


I. . 
* Things are ready, God hath ſaid, 


A Table he hath richly ſpread, 

A Supper for his Saints! 
And now be bids us take a Place, 
And ſit ana feaſt upon his Grace, 

'And drive away our Wants. 

: =. 

We hunger, Lord, and thirſt for thez, 
We long to come, we long to ſee, 

And talte how good thou art; 
Allure us wich thy Spirit, Lord, 
And draw us by thy gracious Word, 


And clheer each drooping Heart, 


Darkneß | 


At 


Let 
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FARE *h 

' Darkneſs and Unbelief remove, 

Now feaſt our hungry Souls with Love, 
And make us whole and clean; 

Thine heav'nly Banquet let us ſhare, 

And for thyſelf our Hearts prepare, 

Come in, dear Lord, come in. 


May Light and Love, and Joy and Peace, 


Flow like a River and increaſe, 


And whilſt I fit and ſup with thee, 
Lord, caſt a gracious Look on me, 
And ſmile me into Heav'n. 


FRYE" VESWS 


Flow with deep Courſe and even; 


HY MN CCLXXXVE 


I. 
— | AM of God, whoſe bleeding Love 


We thus recall to Mind, 
Send the Anſwer from above, 
And let us Mercy find; 
Think on us, who think on thee, 
And ev'ry ſtruggling Soul releaſe, 
Now remember Calvary, 


| And bid us go in Peace. 


| 2. 
Let thy Blood by Faith apply'd, 
The Sinner's Pardon ſeal, 
Speak us freely juſtify'd, 
And all our Sickneſs heal: 
By thy Paſſion on the Tree, 
Let all our Griefs and Troubles ceaſe; 
Now remember Calvary, 


And bid us go in Peace, 
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286 Z 
Acer the Sacrament. 


II V * N CCLXXXVII. 


I, 
OMP. let us bleſs che Saviour's Name, 
And all his wond'rous Love proclaim, 
High as the Heav'ns our Voices raite, 
And fill his Courts with Songs of Pra aiſe, 
2. | 
Glad Peace is now proclaim'd on Earth, | 
And God's Good-will to Man ſhewn forth! | 
We hear the welcome Call of Grace, 
And run to ſee our Father's Face, 


| | 3» 
O, let the Sons of Men record 
'The tender Mercies of the Lord ! 
Let ev 'ry Tongue his Love confeſs, 


And cv'ry Heart his Goodneſs bleſs. 


— — *—, 75» 
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HY MN CCLXXXVIII. 


1. 
OME, and let us ſweetly join, 
Chriſt to praiſe in Hymns divine, 
Hands, and Hearts, and Voices raile, 
Sing as in the ancient Days. 
2. 
Sing we all in Jeſu's Name, 
Now, as Veſterday the ſame, 
One in ev'ry Age and Place, 
Full for all of Truth and Grace. 


Give us, Lord, thy * 4 Mind, 
Patient, pitiful, and kind; 

Meek and lowly let us be, EN 
Full of Grace and full of thee, 


FART: XS 287 


HYVMN CCLXXXIX. 


I. 
Ointly let us praiſe and ſing, 
J Chriſt our Prophet, Prieſt, and King; 
Shout we forth his wond'rous Grace, 
Speak we by our Lives his Praiſe. 
2. 
Let us all as Brethren love, 
Faithfully God's Gifts 1mprove, 
Carry on the earneſt Strife, | 
Walk in Holineſs of Life. 


* 
Still forget the Things behind, 
Follow Chriſt in Heart and Mind, 
Tow'rds the Mark unweary'd preſs, 
Hung'ring after Righteouſneſs, 


HIT 


Hy mn CCXC. 


x 

LORY be to God moſt high, 

God, whoſe Glory fills the Sky, 
Peace on Earth to Man forgiv'n, 
Man, the well-belov'd of Heav'n. 

2. | 

Thee to praiſe in Songs divine, 
Angels and Archangels join ; 
We with them our Voices raiſe, 
dounding thy eternal Praiſe, 


3. 
Holy, holy, holy Lord, 
Lire by Heav'n and Earth ador'd ! 
Earth and Heav'n repeat the Cry, 
Clory be to God moſt high. | | 
| Hymn 
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288 PART- VI 
Hymn CCXCL 


How noble is the Cheer! 
With Rapture we lift up our Heads, 
And own that God 1s here. 


- FR 
He bids us taſte his Grace, 
And all his Goodneſs prove; 
Soon as we taſte, we ſhout and bleſs, 
The dear Redeemer's Love. 


3. 
All Glory to our God, 
Who ſits upon the Throne; 
All Glory be alike beſtow'd 
On his beloved Son. 


I. 
HEN Chriſt the Table ſpreads, 
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H y M N CCXCI. 


I. 
LL Glory and Praiſe 
To Jeſus our Lord: 
His ranſoming Grace 
We gladly record: 
His bloody Oblation 
And Death on the Tree, 
Hath purchas'd Salvation 
For you and for me. 


PART 


PAR T 


Containing Hymns for Morning and 
Evening, and for the Feſtivals. 


16806 


A Morning Hymn. N 
H y MN CCXCIII. 


I. 
, Whoſe Glory fills the Skies, 
Chriſt, the true, the only Light, 
Sun of Righteouſneſs, ariſe, 
THE Scatter all the Shades of "IP It; 
Day- ipring from on high, be near 
Day-itar, in my Heart appear. 


2 


Dark and cheerleſs is the Morn 
Unaccompany d * thee; 

aq is the Day's Return, 

Till thy Mercy's "a +1 ſee, 

Till my jeſus doth impart J 

Lig olit and Gladnels to my Heart. 
| oh 

Viſit, Lord, this Soul of mine, 
Pra the Gloom of Sin and Grief, 

Fill me now with Love divine, 
Caſt away my Unbelief, 

More and more thyſelf diſplay, 


Shin; Ng to the perfect Day Z 
Cx: 


AR 


Morning 
4 4 it S 
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Morning Hymn. 


Hy M CCXCIV. 


I. 
ESUS, the all-reſtoring Word, 
My fallen Spirit's Hope, 
After thy lovely Likeneſs, Lord, 
On, when ſhall I wake up! 
2. 
Jeſus, my God, thou only art 
The Life, the Truth, the Way; 
Quicken my Soul, infiru&t my Heart, 
Nor let my Footſteps ſtray. 


Of all chou haſt to give below, 
Or give in Heav'n above, 

Give me thine only feif to know, 
Give me thy precious Love. 

4. 

pid my Affections no more rove, 
Preſerve me wholly thine, 

Aud let me daily taſte and prove 

Sweet Fellowihip divine. 

he holy Intercourſe begun 
Between my Scul and thee, 

Erlarge, O Lord, and carry on, 
Thro' all Eternity. 


1 


po 
lorning Hymn. 
HY Mu CCXC. 


1 


O * CE more, my Soul, another. Day 


Salutes thy waking Eyes ; 


Oace ore, my Voice, thy Tribute pay 


40 him that rules the Skies, 


PART Un 


| 5 

A thonſand wretched Souls are fled, 
And all their Hopes are gone, 

Gnce I laid down my weary Head; 
And yet my Moments run, 


Tis God ſupports my feeble q rame, 
And IT will fing his Praiſe, 


Exch Morning ſha'l my "Tongue proclaim 


The Wonders of his Grace. 


4. 

Deliver me from Self and Pride. 
Curb and keep down my Will, 

My Arpeates and Paſſions chide, 
And bid them all be ſtill. 


(izer my Footſteps by thy Word, 
And make my Heart fincere, 
let FTaitn and Love fill all my Breaſt, 
And Peace be ever there. 


Before going to Work. 


Hy CCXCVI. 


I. 


ORTH in thy Strength, O Lord, I go, 


My daily Labour to purſue, 
Deſirous only thee to know 
In all I think, or ſpeak, or do. 
” 
dne Taſk thy Wiſdom hath aſſign'd, 
Let me with Cheerfulneſs fulfill, 
and evermore thy Preſence find, 


W dile I perform thy holy Will. 
CC 2 


Preſerve 
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Preſerve me from my Calling's Snare, 
And keep my ſimple Heart above, 

Above the Thorns of choaking Care, 
Above the Baits of worldly Love. 


: =D | 
Give me to bear thy eaſy Yoke, 
And ev'ry Moment watch and pray, 
Still to the Things eternal look, 
And haſten to thy glorious Day “*. 


Unto thy Praiſe let me employ 

Whate'er thy bounteous Grace has piv'n, 
And run my Courſe with even Joy, 

And cloſely walk with thee to Heav'n. 


2 „ 1 


Evening Hymn. 
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: Hy Ms CCXCVII. Ar 
I. 
IIR O' all the Dangers of this Day P. 
jeius has been my. Guard ; / 
"i And fill to drive my Wants away * | The 
| His Mercy ſtood prepar'd, 
|: 2. 


Perpetual Bleſſing from above 

Enxcompaſs me around; _ 

But, oh, what few Returns of Love 
Has my Redeemer found! 


What have I done for Hin that dy'd 
To ſave my wretched Soul ? 
How are my Follies multiply'd 
Fait as the Minutes roll! 


* 2 Peter iii. 12. 


Lore 
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Lord, with this guilty Heart of mine, 
To thy dear Crofs I flee, 

And aſk thy. Grace to make me clean, 
To make me all like thee. 


An healthful Mind to me impart, 


Renewed Day by Day; 
Enlighten, cleanſe, and cheer my Heart, 


O deareſt Lord, I pray. 


At Lying-down. 
Hymn CCXCVIII. 


I. 
H Y tender Mercies cloſe me round, 
For ever be thy Name ador'd ; 
And yet I bluſh thus to abound, 
To ſee myſelf above my Lord. 
2. 
Train'd np to Poverty and Pain, 
A ſuff'ring Liſe my Maſter ed; 
The Son of Bod. the Son of Man, 
Had not a Place to lay his Head. 
| 4. 
For me a Lodging is Pre par'd, 
And watchful Angels round me keep; 
Nay, Jeſus too becomes my Cuard, 
He imcoths my Bed, and gives me Sleep. 


= = 
And whilſt che Lord my Bed is n ich, 
ho, who ſhall care to break my Reſt? 
sin, Death, and Hell T may defy, 
. Whene'er I do-lean on Jeiu's Breaſt. 


And 


— 
OO 
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| Zo 
And when TI reſt beneath thy Shade, 
My Griefs are gone, my Troubles ceaſe ; 
And when my Soul on thee is ſtay'd, 
My Soul is kept in perfect Peace. 


Lord's Day Morning. 
Hy wn q PIX. 


I. | 
AWEET is the Work, my God and King, 
8 To praiſe thy Name, give Thanks and ſing; 
To ſhew thy Love by Morning Light, 
And talk of all thy Grace till Night, 


2 L. 
Sweet is the Day of holy Reſt! 4 
No worldly Care ſhould ſeize my Breaſt ; 5 
O, may my Heart in une be found, 
Like David's Harp of heav'nly Sound. 0 

3- . 
NRleſt are the Souls that find a Place i 
Within the Temples of thy Grace : * 
Fx. 117 


Fare they behold thy milder Rays, 
And ſeck thy Face, and learn thy Praiſe ! 


Pleſt are the Men whoſe Hearts are ſet 
To find the Way to Sion's Gate! 
They ing and pray along the Road, 
And lean upon their helping Gad. 

go: = 
O, make me walk with growing Strength, 
Till I arrive in Heav'n at length, : 
Til before my Lord appear, 
And join in nobier Worſnip there. 
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12, 
ling; 


Lord's 


Lord's Day Evening. 
Hymn CCC. 


I, | 
Y Heart ſhall triumph in the Lord, | 
And bleſs his Works, and bleſs his Word; 
His Works of Grace do brightly ſhine! 
His Word of Truth is all divine. 


2. 
Lord, *tis a pleaſant Thing to ſtand, 
In Gardens planted by thine Hand ! 
There grow thy Saints in Faith and Love, 
Bleſt with thy Preſence from above. 


3. 
Laden with Fruits of Age, they ſhew 
The Lord is holy, juſt, and true; 
And ev'ry humble Soul will find | 
The Lord is faithful, juſt, and kind. 


0, let the People all proclaim 

The Glory of the Father's Name ; 
And let the Saviour's Love be ſung, 
Thro' ev'ry Land, by ev'ry Tongue. 


On the Birth of Chriſt, 
Hymn CCCI, 
5 
| ? What good News the Angels bring, 
Glorious Tidings of our King! 
wi, the Lord, was born to Day, 
wilt who takes our Sins away! 


1 by 
POR S— \ 2 
4 ape — * 8 * 
4 
— — 
n — —— 
i 2 2 — ** — 
SHO, 7 $5 Om by | 
— — 
- 


— " 


, 
W. 9 8 — 
- * re * * 
— —— K —ů—ů 
7 * 7 — 
4 4 * —— 
LOC ESI * Py m * 


—— DAS AD, — 


. 
- a 06mg 
6— — 


— 
* 
" — —— 25 — 


+. w 9 
« 
—. Cw 
— —ͤů IE 09 . , . A ran 7 — — 
i 
„ — — en * er Wag HI get 
4 0 — * 1 . - FI... 4 


_ 
—— — * 
— 
7 
3 


—— 
— ——— — IECESENOS — — — 
7 . N — — — 
. ů— ˖(— — —— . — — —2 — — 
1 * ” —_— — ON Eg — = 


- — a nr WELL. CY 
D K „0 wy 
— 0 1 — = — 
— > 0 - - . — — — 
—— U——=— — 
3 — 5 — — — — 
As ” 5 4 4 — 2 — abun ; r 
* 0 —— 2 
a HSA LITRES 3 > — — IX 


— 


ꝙ6 NS 


2 — 
— —„—y— 


—— « 
r 
4 


* 


* 
IE — 


295 PART VII. 


3 
He, who rules in Heav'n and Earth, 
In a Stable has his Birth! | 
He, the Church's glorious Head, 
In a Manger now is laid! 


| 3. 
is Lift your Hearts and Voices high, 
# Shout, O Earth, and fill the Sky ; 
1 Angels join with us in Praiſe, 
Sing with us redeeming Grace. 


ED WE 
| God has ſhewn his wond'rous Love, 
i Glory be to God above: 


1 Peace on Earth, Good-Will to Men, 
| Now with us our God is ſeen ! 


bY 
Now the Wall is broken down *, 
Now the Goſpel is made known, 
Now the Door is open'd wide, 
Chriſt for Jews and Gentiles dy'd. 


. 
All who feel the Weight of Sin, 
All who languiſh to be clean, 
All who for Redemption groan, 
May be ſav'd by Faith alone. 


Jeſus is the lovely Name; 
This the Angel doth proclaim; 
All his People he will fave, 
They in him Forgiveneſs have, 
| g. 
Shout ye Nations of the Earth, 
Sing the Triumphs of his Birth; 
All the World by hun 1s bleſt, 
Sound his Praiſe from Eait to Weſt, 


* Fpheſ, ii. 14, 


4 


And 


FEB 


Jews and Gentiles jointly ſing 

Chriſt your common Lord and King; 
Be the Lord our cheerful Song 

Ev'ry Night, and all Day long. 


— * _—_— 
„ 


On the Birth of Chriſt. 
HYMN CCCII. 


I. 


ATH ER, our Hearts we lift 


Up to thy gracious Throne, 

And bleſs thee for the precious Gift 

Of thy beloved Son. 

2. 

The Gift unſpeakable 

We thankfully receive: 
0 may we of thy Goodneſs tell, 

And to thy Glory live. 


| IJ 
Jeſus, the holy Child, 
Doth by his Birth declare, 
That God to Pity is inclin'd, 
And would the Sinner ſpare. 
Salvation thro' his Name 
To all Mankind is giv'n, 
and loud his Infant-Cries proclaim 
A Peace 'twixt Earth and Heav'n. 


His Kingdom from above 
He doth to us impart ; 
And pure Good-will and. ſweeteſt Love 
_ O'erflow the faithful. Heart. 
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T VII. 
6. 


O, may we all receive 
| The new-born Prince of Peace, 
And meekly in his Spirit live, | 
And in his Love increaſe. 


2 iid * — »„— _ —_— i. » 


On the Birth of Chriſt, 
Hy Mn CCI. 


| 2 

H, Wonder of Grace! 

The ancient of Days, 
Is found in the Likeneſs of Adam's frail Race f 

2. 
He comes from on high, 

| Who faſhion'd the Sky, 
And meekly vouchſafes in a Manger to lie, 


3. 
Our God ever bleſt, 
With Oxen doth reſt, 


Is nurs'd by his Creature, and hangs at the Breaſt! 


4. 
Our newly-born King 
The Angels do ſing, 


And Heaven and Earth with the Triumph doth 


ring. 


„ 
The Shepherds behold 
Him promis'd of old, 
By Angels attended, by Prophets foretold. 
| 6 


The wiſe Men adore, 
And bring him their Store ; | 
The Rich are permitted to folloao the Poor: 


Who now would be great, N 
And not rather wait, 2 ; 
wy | 


On Jeſus, their Lord in his humble Eſtat 


pg — REI REP 


. 41 
Thy Manger ſhall hide 1 
And bury my Pride, 10 
Dead make me to Honour, and all Things beſide. 1. 
e 
—  -—— — 
fill! 
On the Birth of Chriſt, | 10 | 
' Fe 
Hy mn CCCIV. 11 
I. | ; SOT 7 
s LL wiſe, all good, almighty Lord, 141 
1 Jeſus, by all in Heav'n ador'd, 1 
E'er Time its Courſe began; 3 1617. 
How did thy glorious Mercy ſtoop, 140% 
When thou didſt take our Nature up, 197 
When thou becameſt Man! 1100 
The Son of God from Heav'n came down, : j l 
The King of Glory dropt his Crown, 144% 
alt! } And veil'd his Majeſty ; 404 
FPmpty'd of all but Love he came, 14 
And took a ſweet and charming Name, 10 
To ſhew his Love to me. 14 
8 Ill 
Moſt holy Child, ſtill let thy Birth | 1 ut: 
Bring Peace to us poor Worms of Earth, 1400 
And Praiſe to God on high; | 1 i 
Now to an abject Sinner come, 10 
Take up with me thy humble Home, i | ih 
And in my Manger lie, 1460 
4. | | | 
In my weak ſinful Fleſh appear, | 4 
det up thy glorious Kingdom there, 1 | 
Peace, Righteouſneſs, and Joy: 14. 
Dig up the Root of Unbelief, | | ; Þ 
The Cauſe of all my Sin and Grief ; 1444 
| All Satan's Work deſtroy, 144 
Thy 3 : | J long 81111 
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Redeem'd from all my Sins below, 


J long to know thy utmoſt Grace, 
The utmoſt Pow'r of Godlineſs, 

The Mind of Chriſt to prove 
The Fulneſs of thy Life to know, 


And perfected in Love. 


Jeſus, my Hope, make known in me 
The glorious Goſpel-Myſtery, 

The hidden Life impart: 
Come, thou Deſire of Nations, come, 
And fix in me thy conſtant Home, 
And make me as thou art. 
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On the Birth of Chriſt. 
Hymn CCCV. - 
| I. 
A LL Glory to God, 
And Peace upon Earth, 
Be publiſh'd abroad | 
At Jeſus his Birth. 
The forfeited Favour E 
Of Heaven we find, Sp 
Reſtor'd in the Saviour G 
And Friend of Mankind. | 
| 2. Joyf 
Then let us behold loin 
Meflias the Lord, | | Sor 


By Prophets foretold, WC; 
By Angels ador'd ; | 

Our God's Incarnation 
With Angels proclaim, 

And publiſh Salvation 
In Jeſus his Name, 


— d 


Love mov'd the moſt High 
So greatly to ſtoop, 
And drop from the Sky 
Our Souls to lift up; 
Love brought him from Heav'n, 
and made him be born, 
That Sinners forgiven 
Jo God might return. 
4. 
Cur dear Jeſu's Love 
Let Sinners confels, 
Mao came from above 
To bring us his Peace; 
Let ev'ry Believer 
His Mercy adore, 
And praiſe him for ever, 
hen Time is no more. 


On the Birth of Chriſt. 
HY CEEVT 


I. 


Glory to the King of Kings! 
Pace on Earth, and Mercy mild! 
God and Sinners reconcil'd! 
2 
Joyful all ye Nations riſe, 
join the Triumph of the Skies, 
Shout with Rapture, ſing and ſay, 
Chriſt the Lord was born to Day, 
01 5 1 3˙ 
bieſs the heav nly Prince of Peace, 
bleis the Sun of Righteouſneſs, 
cht and Life to all he brings, 
wn with Healing in his Wings. 
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ARK how all the Heaven rings, 
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4. 
Mild he lays his Glories by, 
Born that Man no more may die; 
Born to give us ſecond Birth, 
Born to raiſe us from the Earth. 


Late in Time behold him come, 
Offspring of a Virgin's Womb 
See the God, who all Things made, 
Humbly in a Manger laid! | 

| 6. 
Caſt we now aſide our Fear, 
To his Manger now draw near, 
Jeſus 1s our Fleſh and Bone ; 


God with us, is now made one, 


Gaze we then, with Angels gaze, 


On our new-born Monarch's Face! 


Sing, ye ranſom'd People, ſing 
Praiſes to your new-born King ! 


Dear Deſire of Nations come, 
Fix in us thy humble Home; 


Riſe the Woman's conqu'ring Seed, 


Bruiſe in us the Serpent's Head. 
6. 

Now diſplay thy ſaving Pow'r, 

Ruin'd Nature now reſtore, 

Unto all thyſelf impart, 

Give to all a faithful Heart. 


» 


On the Birth of Chriſt. 


I vx N CCCYVH, 


I. 
LL Glory to God 
Who ruleth on high, 
For he has beſtow'd 
A Gift from the Sky ; 


NF 
The Gift of a Saviour 
Poor Mortals to bleſs, 
A Pledge of his Favour 
And Token of Peace. 
2. 
The Year of Releaſe, 
Ev'n now is begun “, 
And Pardon and Peace 
With Jeſus ſent down; 
Aloud Proclamation 
Of Freedom from Thrall, 
A glorious Salvation 
Js publiſhed to a//. 


3» 

Ye Spirits enſlav'd, 

Your Liberty claim, 
Believe and be ſavid 

Thro' Jeſus his Name; 
That wonderful Lover 

Of Sinners embrace, 
And gladly recover 

Your forfeited Peace. 


With joyfulleſt News 
Your Priſons reſound ; 
Your Fetters are looſe, 
Your Souls are unbound ; 
Now take the Poſſeſſion, 
For which we were born, 
And freed from Oppreſſion, 
To Heaven return. 


With Angels above, 
Adoring we fing, 

The powerful Love 
Of Jeſus our King: 


7 Deuter. xv. 1. 
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His 
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Hark, how he groans ! all Nature ſhakes ! 


— 


His mighty Salvation 
Demands all our Praiſe, 
Our beit Adoration 
And loftieſt Lays. 


On the Crucifixion. 


HY MN CCCVIII. 


1. 
EH OLD the Saviour of Mankind 
Nail'd to a curſed Tree! 
How vaſt the Love that him inclin'd 
To bleed and die for me! | 


Earth' s ſtrongeſt Pillars bend ! 
The Temple's Veil in ſunder breaks, 
The Rocks in Pieces rend! 


Tis done ! The precious Ranſom s paid! 
Receive my Soul,” he cries: 
see where he bows his holy Head, 

' Bows down his Head and dies! 


4. 1 
But ſoon he'll break the Chain of Death, 1 
And in full Glory ſhine; = 
Recover ſoon his dying Breath, | T: 
And riſe in Pow'r divine! 
Ze | 
Wiſdom and Grace, and Juſtice wrought, . 
The Wonders of this Day ; : 
And ſure no mortal Tongue or Thought . 
Can equal Thanks repay. _ 


Lord, 


PART VII. WM 

6. 1 i | 

Lord, we would ſing like them above, 14 
Could we our Voices raile ; | 1 
But yet let all our Hearts be Love, © 4, Wl 
And all our Lives be Praiſe. | | Il 


oa Yo rene 
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On the Crucifixion. | 01 


H x». coo © 1 


J. 5 mL 

E that paſs by, behold the Man! HE 

The Man of Griefs condemn'd for you! Wat 

The Lamb of God, for Sinners ſlain, | It 

Weeping to Calvary purſue ! 

* 

See how his Back the Scourges tear, | | 714 
Unto a bloody Pillar bound! 104 

The Ploughers make long Furrows there, 1400 

And all his Body ſeems one Wound ! 1 


r 
* x 


3. | 115 

The Abjects ſpit upon that Face, i 
Which Prophets wiſh'd in vain to ſee, 1 
On which the Angels love to gaze, 
Pleas'd with his milder Majeſty ! 


— — 
— 


1 

dor'd by Angels, mock'd by Men! 
Guiltleſs, the Form of Guilt he wears! 
Revil'd, he anſwers not again, +5 
But meekly all their Intults bears! oO 


—— 
A * : 


"= Vor can he thus their Hate aſſwage, 
His Soul to Death muſt be purſu'd; 

ought elſe can glut their utmoſt Rage ; | 

Hark, how they clamour for his Blood ! | 
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Lord, 
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6. ; 5 


To us our own Barrabas give, 
Away with him, they Gals cry; 
Away with him, not fit to live, 
The vile Seducer crucify. 


- 

His holy Limbs they ftretch, they tear, 

With Nails they faſten to the Wood! 
His Limbs are all expos'd and bare, 
Or only cover'd with his Blood! 


| 8. 
Eis ſacred Temples crown'd with Thorns ! 
His bleecing Hands extended wide ! 
His ſtreaming Feet pierc'd thro' and torn ! 
The Fountain guſhing from his Side! 


2 ＋ 5 12 i, % 1 * 2 
PRO — oe © 
18888 = 7 
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9. 

1 Where is the King of Glory now! 

; | The everlaſting Son of God ! 

* See! See! he drops his languid Brow, 

1 4 And faints beneath the mighty Load 

49 10. 

1 Beneath my Load he faints and dies! 

IN I fill'd his Soul with Pangs unknown: 

33 I caus'd thoſe mortal Groans and Cries, 

v} J kill'd the Father's only Son. 

9 11. 

0, thou dear ſuf ring Sor of God, 

il How doth thy Heart to Sinners move ! 

46 Sprinkle my Conſcience with thy Blood, 
4 And let me taſte thy dying Love. 
. | 12. | de 
ik The Rocks could feel thy pow'rful Death, Br 
[ And tremble, and aſunder part: 

1 Oh, rend with thine expiring Breath pr. 
# The harder Marble of my Heart. | pre 
| Ble 
On Lit 
q 


AT ih, 


On the Reſurrection of Chriſt. 
HTM N e 


. 

ONs of Men rejoice and ſay, 
Chriſt the Lord aroſe to Day, 
Raiſe your Songs and Triumphs high, 

View your great Deliv'rance nigh. 

5 2. 
Love's redeeming Work is done, 
Fought the Fight, the Battle won! 
Vain the Stone, the Watch, the Seal, 
Chriſt hath burſt the Gates of Hell. 

| 4 
Lives again our glorious King, 
* Where, O Death, is now thy Sting?“ 
Ris'n with Pow'r our Souls to 3 
© Where's thy Victory, O Grave!“ 


4. 
Death in vain forbids his Riſe, 
Chriſt hath open'd Paradiſe: 

Soar we now where Chriſt has led, 
Following our exalted Head. 


Riſe my Soul and upwards move, 

Seck the Things that are above, 

still purſue and kiſs the Son, 

Seated on his Father's Throne. 
(ON 

What tho' once we periſh'd all, 

Part'ners of our Parent's Fall, 

decond Life we now receive, 

In our heav'nly Adam hve. 


Praiſe the Lord of Earth and Heav'n, 
Iraiſe to thee by all be giv'n: 

Beſs we thee triumphant now, 

Life and Reſurrection, thou! 


KK 


On 
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308 PART I. 


On the Reſurrection of Chriſt. 
Hymn CCCXI. 


I. ; 
OME ye that ſeek the Lord, 
Him that was crucify'd, 
Come liſten to the Goſpel-Word, 
And feel it now apply'd. 
: =. 
To ev'ry Soul of Man 
The joyful News we ſhew, 
Jeſus, for ev'ry Sinner ſlain, 
Is ris'n again for you. 


| 3+ 
The Lord is ris'n indeed, 
And bids you drop your Fear, 
He hath been ſeen rais'd from the Dead, 
By many a Peter here. 


| 4. 
And ye, who have deny'd 
Your Maſter and your God, 
May thruſt your Hand into his Side, 
And feel the ſtreaming Blood. 


Salvation we proclaim, 
Which ev'ry Soul may find, 
Pardon and Peace in Jeſu's Name, 
| And Lite for all Mankind, 


6. 
May ev'ry Soul receive 
The bleeding Prince of Peace; 
Convirc'd of Sin, in Chriſt believe, 
And taſle his ſaving Grace. 


PAR T VII. 


On the Aſcenſion of Chriſt. 
Hy MN CCCXIIL 


I. 
LESS the Day, that ſaw him riſe, 
Raviſh'd from our wiſhful Eyes; 
Chriſt, a while to Mortals giv'n, 
Riſes to his native Heav'n. 
2. 
See! the pompous Triumph waits! 
Lift your Heads, ye heav'nly Gates, 
Wide unfold the dazling Scene, 
Take the King of Glory in! 
But tho Heav'n Chriſt now receives, 
Still he loves the Earth he leaves; 
Tho' returned to his Throne, 
Still he calls Mankind his own. 


* 
still for us his Death he pleads, 
Pow'rfully he intercedes, 
Still his gracious Lips beftow 
Blefings on his Church below. 


| 8, 

Lord, tho* parted from our Sight, 
Higher than yon Heav'ns Height, 
Grant our Hearts may thither riſe, 
Following thee beyond the Skies, 
Ever upward let us move, 

Wafted on the Wings of Love, 
Looking when our Lord ſhall come, 
Looking, longing for our Home. 
here with thee may we remain, 
art'ners of thy endleſs Reign, 
here thy Face unclouded lee, 

we and love, and reign with thee. 
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2. . 
The Blood of Goats and Bullocks ſlain, 


Thou didſt a ſpotleſs 


Wo PART 


On the Aſcenſion of Chriſt, 


| = 
ATL, Jeſus, hail, our great High-Prieſt, 
Enter'd into thy glorious Reſt, 
The holy, happy Place above ! 
Thou haſt the Conqueſt more than gain'd, 
An everlaſting Bliſs obtain'd, | 
For all who truſt thy dying Love, 


Could never purge our guilty Stain, 
Could never for our Sins atone ; 
But thou thine own moſt precious Blood 
Haſt ſpilt to quench the Wrath of God, 
Haſt ſav'd us by thy Blood alone. 
Shed on the Altar of th 5 Croſs, | 
Thy Blood to God * was, 
Thro' the eternal Spirit's Pow'r; 
Victim bleed, 
That we from Sin and Suff ring freed, 
Might live to God, and ſin no more. 


And now for us thou pray 'ſt above; 
While God the bleeding Marks of Love 
On both thy Hands engraven ſees ! 


He hears thy Blood for Mercy cry, C 
And ſends his Spirit from the Sky, | Wt 
And fills the troubled Soul with Peace. | Ws 
| | = Cc 

On 


FAR „ 311 


on Whitſunday. | 
H y MN CCCXIV. \ 


: a I, 
OW granted is the Saviour's Pray'r, 
And lent the gracious Comforter, 


The Promiſe of our parting Lord, 
The Seal and Witneſs of his Word. 


2. 
The Lord, the everlaſting God, 
Makes now with Mortals his Abode ; 
He, whom the Heav'ns cannot contain, 
Now condeſcends to dwell with Man! 


1eſt, 
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Eternal Spirit, thee we bleſs, | 
And ſing the Wonders of thy Grace! 
Thy Pow'r conveys our Mercies down 
From God the Father and the Son. 


4. 
Enlight'ned by thine heav'nly Ray, 
Our Night of Darkneſs turns to Day; 
Thine inward Teachings make us know, 
Our Danger and our Refuge too. 


Thy Pow'r effectual works within, 

And breaks the Chains of reigning Sin; 
'mperious Luſts it can ſubdue, 
mould the Sinner's Heart a- new. 


6. 
Come then, divine and peaceful Gueſt, 
Fix thine Abode within our Breaſt ; 
Light, Life, and Peace to us impart, 
Come, fill with Faith and Love each Heart. 


e. 


On 
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On the Aſcenſion of Chriſt, 
Hymn CCCXIIL 


5 
AI L, Jeſus, hail, 
Enter'd into thy glorious Reſt, 

The holy, happy Place above ! 


Thou haſt the Conqueſt more than gain'd, 
An everlaſting Bliſs obtain'd, 


For all who truſt thy dying Love. 


0 =: 

The Blood of Goats and Bullocks ſlain, 

Could never purge our guilty Stain, 
Could never for our Sins atone ; 

But thou thine own moſt precious Blood 

Haſt ſpilt to quench the Wrath of God, 
Haſt ſav'd us by thy Blood alone. 


Shed on the Altar of th 5orofs, | 

Thy Blood to God preſented was, 
Thro' the eternal Spirit's Paw'r ; 

Thou didſt a ſpotlefs Victim bleed, 

That we from Sin and Suff'ring freed, 
Might live to God, and ſin no more. 


4. 8 
And now for us thou pray'ſt above; 
While God the bleeding Marks of Love 
On both thy Hands engraven ſees ! 
He hears thy Blood for Mercy cry, 
And ſends his Spirit from the Sky, 


And fills the troubled Soul with Peace. 


our great High- Prieſt, 


And ſent the gracious Comforter, 
The Promiſe of our parting Lord, 
1he Seal and Witneſs of his Word. 


2. 
The Lord, the everlaſting God, 
Makes now with Mortals his Abode; 
He, whom the Heav'ns cannot contain, 
Now condeſcends to dwell with Man! 


C 311 is 
On Whitſunday. 1 
Hy MN CCCXIV. 1 
THE: 
OW granted is the Saviour's Pray'r, 111 
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Eternal Spirit, thee we bleſs, 

And ſing the Wonders of thy Grace! 
Thy Pow'r conveys our Mercies down 
From God the Father and the Son. 


4. 
Enlight'ned by thine heav'nly Ray, 
Our Night of Darkneſs turns to Day; 
Thine inward Teachings make us know, 
Our Danger and our Refuge too, 


Thy Pow'r effectual works within, 
And breaks the Chains of reigning Sin ; 
"*1perious Luſts it can ſubdue, 

+ mould the Sinner's Heart a-new. 


6. 
Come then, divine and peaceful Gueſt, 
Fix thine Abode within our Breaſt; 
Light, Life, and Peace to us impart, 
Come, fill with Faith and Love each Heart. 


On 
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On Whitſunday. 


Hy MN CCCXV. 


; 

E SUS, we reſt upon the Word, 
Our waiting Souls have heard {rom thee 'I 

Be mindful of thy Promiſe, Lord, 
Thy Promiſe made to a and me, 

To all who dare thy Steps purſue, 

| And can believe that God is true, 

| 2. 

| | Thou idk, I will the Father pray * 
And he the Comforter ſhall give; 

Lord, give him in our Hearts to ſtay, 
And let us all his Gitts receive : 

| Thy forrowful Diſciples cheer, 

t And {end us down the Comforter. 
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| He viſits oft the troubled Breaſt, 

* And oſt relieves our ſad Complai: t; 
os But ſoon we lole the hafy Gueſt, | 
14 And ſoon we droop again and faint, 


Take up again the uſual Moan, A 
And figh becauſe our joy is gone. 


- And be our {weet and conſtant Guide, 
Now let us meet and never part, 
| Enter our Souls and there abide ; 


f 

| | Come, holy Ghoſt, into each Heart, 
; 

Now fix in us thy Houſe of Prayer, 


'F 
f And reſt and reign for ever there. 
1 
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P AR T -! 


HY * Ns for the Sick, and Funeral 


Hymns *. 


Keie 
For a ſick Friend. 
Hy ww TU 


I. 
EE, Lord, with Pity ice 
The Object of our Love, 
And help s Soul's Infirmity, 
And all {is Griefs remove. 
2. 
Support the tott'ring Clay 
That weighs J Spirit down, 
and lead him thro” this thorny Way, 
To an eternal Crown. 


Yet now in Life detain 
His Soul for Sion's Sake, 

In Mercy raiſe him up again, | 
And to his Friends give back. 


In this and ſome following Hymns, if the ſick Perſon 
be a J/oman, then, inſtead of His and Him, you muſt read 
ler; and inſtead of He muſt ſay She, The Words that 
wed changing, are an in a different Letter. ; 


E e Regard 


314 PART VIII. 
4. 
Regard thy faithful ones 
Who all Zis Burden bear, 
And anſwer now the Spirits Groans, 
And give Vim to our Pray'r. 


& 
Para. 


For a ſick Perſon, who is awakened and ſeeking 
aſter Pardon, | 


17 N CCCXAVIL 


| * 
EE, Lord, the Object of thy Love; 
And, O come quickly from above, 
| Thy Blefling to impart ; 
Him to thyſelf by Faith unite, 
And in large bleeding Letters write 
Forgiveneſs on 28 Heart. 
2. 
Feeble and languiſhing in Pain, 
He only longs thy Love to gain, 
That Med'cine of the Soul: 
Jeſus, thy pard'ning Love reveal, 
And give 4/2 now that Balm to feel 
Which makes the Spirit whole, 


MY My 


3 
Lo, in the Arms of Faith and Pray'r 
To thee Jig Sin- ſick Soul we bear, 


And place beneath thine Eye; If 

Pronounce the comfortable Word, A; 
And ſpeak him now to Health reſtor'd, 

And freely juſtify. * 

| 0 


4. 
Thou Son of Man, with equal Eaſe 
The Body's and the Soul's Diſeaſe, 


Canſt in a Moment heal; " 
Then, Lord, ſhew forth thy wond'rous Grace, 25 
The Sick up from Vis Sick bed raiſe, z | 
And his full Pardon ſeal. ng! 


Fo 


5 
þ 
| 
| 
4 
| | 


ecking | 


s Grace, | 


1 
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For a ſick Perſon, who is awakened and ſeeking 
for Pardon. 


Hrn cCcoxvi 


3 
Lord, our Strength, and Righteouſneſs, 
Our Hope and Reſuge in Diſtreſs, | 
Our Saviour and our God ; 


| See here, an helpleſs Sinner, ſee, 
I? 


ek and in Pain he gaſps to thee, 
And waits to feel thy Blood. 
2. 

In Sickneſs make thou all Yi, Bed, 

Thy Hand ſupport 4:s fainting Head, 
His feeble Soul defend : | 

And whilſt on thee he caſts his Care, 

Do thou 4's Grief and Burden bear, 


And ſhew thylelf bis Friend, 


If now thy Will Y¹ Soul require, 

Then fit as a Refiner's Fire, 
And purify s Heart 

The Fulneſs of thy Spirit breathe, 

And make him feel thy Love in Death, 
And joyfully depart. 1 


4. 
Ifin this Vale of Tears, thy Will 
Appoints im to continue ſtill, 
O, ſanctify 7, Pain, 
And make him patiently ſubmit 
To ſuffer as thy Love ſees fit, 
And never once complain. 


* When the ſick Perſon is under Convictions, beſides the 
two foregoing Hymns, the following Hymns may be ſung 
along with him, namely, the 23d, zoth, 48, 49, 53, 73, 
33, 102, 106, 111, and 136, And the fick Perſon may 
lng by himſelf any of the Hymns in the third Part, 


E e 2 For 


316 PART VIII. 


For a ſick Perſon in Dargneſe, who has loſt the | 
| witneſſing Spirit. 


Hymn COCCADS 


J. 
O ME, Jeſus, quickly from above; 
| The Object of thy bleeding Love 
Is ſick, and wants thine Aid; 
Lover of ev'ry helpleſs Soul, | 
Now let thy Pity make him whole, 
Whoſe Mind on thee is ſtay'd. 


2. 
His only Truſt is in thy Blood; 
O, let it plead for him with God, 
And thy free Grace proclaim; 
Now, now thy precious Love impart, 
Speak Comfort to his drooping Heart, 
And let him &now thy Name. 


2, 


Give him thy pard'ning Love to feel, 
And freely his Backſlidings heal, 
Repair his Faith's Decay: 
Reveal the Glories of thy Face, 
Reftore tie Sweetneſs of thy Grace, 
And take his Sins away. 


4. | 
Speak, Lord, and let h:m find thee near; 
Say to him no-, be of good Cheer, 

«© Thy Sins are all forgiv'n.“ 
Return, thou Prince of Peace, return, 
Thou Comforter of all that mourn, 

And {mile Yun into Heav'n. 
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PART VII.,. 


u the | For a Believer in Sickneſs, | | 
| 1 
Hy x. CCCXX, It 
HEY 
| I. N ! 
HOU feeleft, Lord, the Woes we ſeel, 1. ji 
A Suff'rer in thy Members ſtill, wall 
A Man of Griefs thou art: 110 
Ev'n now thou doſt the Sickneſs bear "a 
Of ia, for whom we make our Pray'r, 
And feeleſt all Yi Smart. ; 
2. of 
Still, gracious Lord, delight to ſhed a 
Thy Bleſſings on thy Servant's Head, | 4 
A ſweet refreſhing Show'r; 1 
Preſerve e Mind in perfect Peace, 1 it 
And when his Suff'rings moſt increaſe, 10 
Oh, let is Joys be more. 1 % 
3. | 14 
Give im thy meek and quiet Mind; 1 
Patient and perfectly reſign'd . 64 
In all things let 4:mz be, 1 
Nothing deſire above, beneath, —— 4 
Nor £aie nor Pain, nor Life nor Death, 1 
But to be all like thee, 1 
ö 1 
For a Belreger in Sickneſs, Wh. 
; HY MN  CCCXXI. i 
Xs 11 
EAR lovely Lamb, for Sinners ſlain, (| 
In Weakneſs, Wearineſs, and Pain, it: | 
Thy tender Care I prove: 11 
Continue {till thy tender Care, 14 
Fg M Spirit for thyſelf prepare, | | 
And perfect me in Love. 14 
5 Ke In it 
1 


318 PART VII. 
2. 
In Faith and Hope on thee I call, 

My Jeius, ſov'reign Lord of all, 
My Brother and my F Iriend ; 

Lead me my few remaining Days, 

And finiſh thy great Work of Grace, 
And love me to the End. 

Till I from ev'ry Sin am freed, 

O, let melean my drooping Head 
On thy dear loving Breaſt : 

Thou, Jeſus, catch my parting Breath, 

And let me ſmoothly paſs thro Death 
To my eternal Reſt. 
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Jeſus, bring near the joy ful Hour, 
The Fulneſs of thy Spirit pour, 
And whilſt J here remain, 
Let Jeſus live in me, not I; 
Or rather grant me now to die, 
To die is greateſt Gain. 


Come then, my Health, my Hope, my Home, 
My Love, my Life eternal, come, 
Me to thyſelf receive; 
Soul, Fleſh, and Spirit ſanctify, 
And let me learn in Chriſt to die, 
And die that I may live. 


For a Believer in Sickneſs. Ti 
| 4 

H y Mn CCCXXII. 
| E AR what a Voice from Heav'n proclaims MW $ 
f For all the pious Dead *, And 
| weet is the Savour of their Names, 1 


And ſoft their ſleeping Bed. 


* Revelat, xiv, 13. 


They | 
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roclaims } 


They | 


PART VIII. 319 


Fa 

They die in Jeſus, and are bleſt, 
How kind their Slumbers are ! 

From Suff'ring and from Sin releas'd, 
And freed from ev'ry Snare. 


3. 
Far from this World of Toil and Strife, 
They're preſent with the Lord; 
The Labours of their mortal Life 
End in a large Reward. 


4. 
O, the Delights, the heav'nly Joys, 
The Glories of the Place, | 
Where Jeſus ſheds the brighteſt Beams 


Of his o'er- flowing Grace. 


| 5. 
Arc! angels ſound his lofty Praiſe 
Thro' ev'ry heav'nly Street, 
And lay their higheſt Honours down 
Submiſhve at his Feet. 


6. 
his is the Man, the dear God-Man, 
Mom we on Earth adore ; 

And when our Eyes behold his Face, 
Our Hearts will love him more. 


7. 
Ther hall we fit, and ſing, and tell, 
The Wonders of his Grace, 
Till heav'nly Rapture fires each Heart, 
And ſparkles in each Face. 
8. 
Eis dear and ever-honour'd Name, 
Shall dwell upon our Tongue; 
And jeius and Salvation be 


The Cloſe of ev'ry Song. 
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6 PART VI 


To execute his ſweet Commands 
Our willing Feet ſhall move; 
No Sin ſnail clog our winged Zeal, 

Nor cool our burning Love. 
| IO. 
Dear Jeſus, ev'ry Smile of thine 
Will freſh Endearments bring, 
And thoutand Taſtes of new Delight 
Will from thy Preſence ſpring. 
II. 
Haſte, my Beloved, fetch my Soul 
Up to thy bleſt Abode ; 
Fly, for my Spirit longs to ſee 
ys Saviour and my God. 


For a Believer in Sickneſs. 


Hy mx CCCXXII. 


I, 
2 others ſtart and dread to die, 
Believers have no Cauſe to fear; 
Death is the Gate of endleſs Joy, 
And much they wiſh to enter there. 
3 
Jeſus doth make a dying Bed 
Feel ſoft as downy Pillars are, 
While on his Breaſt we lean our Head, : 
And ſweetly breathe our Life out there, 


Deſcend from Heav'n, immortal Dove, 


Stoop down and take us on thy Wings, 
And mount and bear us far above 


The Reach of all theſe earthly Things. 


Lift } 


Liſt 


ART 321 


Lift us above this lower Sky, 
Up where eternal Ages roll, 
Where ſolid Pleaſures never die, 
And Fruits immortal feaſt the Soul! 


5. 
Oh, for a Sight, a pleaſing Sight 
Of our almighty Father's Throne! 
There ſits our Jeſus crown'd with Light, 
Cloath'd in a Body like our own. 
Adoring Saints around him ſtand, 
And Angels too before him fall; 
The God ſhines gracious thro' the Man, 
And ſheds ſweet Glories on them all. 


O, what amazing Joys they feel, 
While to their golden Harps they ſing, 
Ard ſit on ev'ry heav'nly Hill, | 
And ſpread the Triumphs of their King. 
8 


When will the Hour, dear Lord, appear, 
That we ſhall mount to dwell above, 

And ſtand and bow amongſt them there, 
And view thy Face, and ſing thy Love? 


d 


—— 


For a Peliewer in Sickneſs, 


Hy mn CCCXXIV. 


1. 
HERE is an Houſe not made with Hands, 
Eternal and on high; 
aud here my Spirit waiting ſtands, 
Till God ſhall bid it fly. 


Shortly 
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2. 
Shortly this Priſon of my Clay 
Mutt be diflolv'd and fall; 
Then, O my Soul, with Joy obey 
Thy heay' nly F ather's Call. 


The Lord, by his 3 Grace, 

Does form thee fit for Heav'n; ; 

And as an Earneſt of the Place, 
Has his own Spirit giv'n. 

Then riſe my Soul, fly up and run 
'Thro' ev'ry heav' nly Street; 

Reach forth thy Hand and ſeize thy es 
But ra it at Chriſt's Feet *. 


See. on a high majeſtick Throne 
Thy gracious Father reigns, 

And ſheds his plenteous Goodneſs down 
On all the happy Plains. 


There, lite a Sun, thy Saviour ſits, 


And makes eternal Noon ; N ( 
No Evenings there, nor gloomy Nights 
To want the feeble Moon. | R 


The Tenants of that glorious Place 
Stand bending round the 'I nrone ; 

And Saints and Angels fing and praiſe 
The Holy Three in One. 

8. 

But, oh, what Beams of heav'nly Grace 
Tranſport them all the while 

Ten thoutand Smiles from Jeſu's Face, 
And Love in ev'ry Smile! 


* Revelat, iv. 10. 


Dear 


9 


Dear! 
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| 8 
Dear Lord, and when will that bleſt Day, 
That joy ful Hour appear, 


When I ſhall leave this Houſe of Clay, 


And dwell amongſt them there. 


For a Beliewver in Sickneſs. 


HT MN CCC XXV. 


| x; | 
ORD, what a wretched Land is this, 
Which yields us no Supply! 
No cheering Fruits, no wholeſome Trees, 
Nor Streams of living Joy. | 
| 2. f 
Yet the dear Path to thine Abode 
Lies thro? this barren Land; 
Lord, make me keep the heav'nly Road, 
And 1un at thy Command, 


Our Journey is a thorny Maze, 


But we march upwards ſtil], 
Forget the Troubles on the Way, 
And haſte to Sion's Hill. 


| 4. 

dee the kind Angels at the Gates 
Inviting us to come z 

And Jeſus, our Fore-runner, waits 
To welcome Trav'lers home. 

There on a green and flow'ry Mount 
Our weary Souls ſhall fit, 

ind with tranſporting Joy recount 
The Labours of our Feet. 


No 
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> 6. | 
No vain Diſcourſe ſhall fill our Tongue, 
Nor will our Ears moleſt, | 


Redeeming Grace will be our Song, 
Whilſt endleſs Ages laſt. 


1 „ — 
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For a ſick Behever, 


H y MN CCCXXVI. 


I. 
ESUS, I long and faint to ſee 
'The Place of thine Abode ; 
_ Fain would J leave this Earth, and flee 
Up to thy Courts, my God. 
; "=. 
Here I behold thy diſtant Face, 
And 'tis a pleaſing Sight: 
But to abide in thine Embrace, 


Would yield me full Delight. 


T'd part with all the * of Senſe, 
I o o gaze upon thy Throne, 
And drink the Joys that flow from thence, 
Unſpeakable, unknown. 
O, that the happy Hour were come 
To change my Faith to Sight, 
4 And make me ſee my, Lord at home 
il Array d in heav'nly Light. 


Haſte, my Beloved, and remove 
Theſe dark and painful Days, 

Then ſhall my Heart be fill'd with Love, 
My Lips with endleſs Praiſe. 


Fo 
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For a ſick Believer who is in Heavineſs. 


Hymn CCCXXVII. 


1. 

an bear thine Abſence, Lord, 
I ie expires if thou dep art; 

> tho! : my Heart, ſtill near my Godt 

Fr thou, my God, be ncar my Heart; 

» 8 f 

[ was not born for Earth and Sin, 

Nor can I live on Things ſo vile; 
Yet I would ſtay my Father's Time, 

And hope and wait for Heav'n a-While. 


Then, deareſt Lord, in thine Embrace, 
Let me reſign my fleeting Breath; 
75 with a Smile upon my Face 
Pals chro” the Iron Gate of Death. 


For a departing Pell ever. 
H y MN CCCXXVIII. 


I. 
APP V Soul, thy Days are WP” d, 
All thy mourning Days below ! 
Go, by Angel- Guards attended, 
To che Sight of Jeſus go! 
Waiting to receive thy Spirit, 
Lo! thy Saviour ſtands above, 
e; Shews the Purchaſe of his Merit, 
Reaches out the Crown of Love. 
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Struggle thro? thy lateſt Paſſion 
To "thy dear Redeemer's Breaſt, 


To his uttermoſt Salvation, =.. 
Brin 

To his everlaſting Reſt: : 

| Fig 


For the Joy he ſets before thee, 
Bear a momentaiy Pain; 
Die, to live the Life of Glory, 


3 . . 4 1 
Sutter, with thy Lord to reign, Bs 
le, 


For a ſick or dying Perſon, who is not awakened 


HYMN CCCXXIX. . 
| ot t 


3 15 i las! 
OW, Sinner, now what is thy Hope! 


Canit thou with Confidence look up, Thy d. 
And ſee Salvation nigh? Bit br; 
Is Death a Meſſenger of Peace: | 
And doit thou lang for thy Releaſe ? 
And art thou fit to dic ? 13 
Dil I t. 
benold 
eus w. 


WR M: 


2. 
ar'd for Death thou ah 
What means that Fault'ring of thy Heart, 
That inly-ſailed groan ? 


Why ſinks thy Soul with guilty Fear, 7 
And loudiy warn'd of judgment near, 

Starts from a God unknown. ok 

ur 

a b Gra 

Whither, ah, whither muſt thou go? E 

Poor dying Soul, thou doſt not Know! „ and 

Doubtful, yet near thy End; out, 

cs 


I) vbti ol with whom thou firſt ſhall meet, 
Who niit thy parting Soul ſhall greet, 


An Angel or a Fiend ! 


Wh 


PART vas. 


Where wilt thou Eaſe or Comfort take ? 
Now to thy harmleſs Life look back, 
From outward Vice ſo free ; 
bring all thy Works and ſeeming Gocd, 
and let them eaſe thy guilty Load, 
And let them plead for thee. 


Alas! they cannot buy thy Peace 

The Rags of thy own Righteout. neſs 
Can never hide thy Shame: 

Full of all in ward Sin thou art, 

anger, and Luſt, and Pride of Heart, 
And Legion i is thy Name. 


6. 
Doſt thou thy good Endeavour 3 
Alas! it is a feeble Reed, 
As now thou knoweſt well! 
Thy dying Weight it cannot bear, 
nt breaks and leaves thee to Defpair, 


And lets thee {ink to Hell. 


-ened 


ef 


| EY 
bit if thou aothing haſt to plead ; 
jeold in this, thy greateſt Need, 
An Advocate is nigh ; 
as will undertake thy Cauſe, 
Jie Man, who hung upon the Croſs, 
And deign d for thee to die. 


8. 

wk up to Jeſus for Relief; 

s Grace did reach a wicked Thief 
Ev'n at his dying Hour : 

k and his Grace will reach to thee, 

7 out, O Lord, remember me, 


Ez | And thew thy Mercy's Pow'r.“ 
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Wen the poor Soul is forc'd away 


Awake, and mourn, each Heir of Hell ; 
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For a ſick Perſon, who is not awakened, 


HYMN MXX. 

T, | 
EATH is a melancholy Day 
To thoſe that have no God, 


To feek her laſt Abode. 
. 
In vain to Heav'n ſhe lifts her Eyes, 
Waile Guilt, a heavy Chain, 
Still drags her downward from the Skies 
To Darkneſs, Fire, and Pain, 


Tho' ſtubborn, learn to fear; 
In hotteſt Flames how can ye dwell, 
How dwell for ever there! 


See, how the Pit gapes wide for you, F c: 
And flaſhes in your Face ! J ©: 

Faſt ye are haſting downwards too, = 
And ſoon may reach the Place. "0 6 
Te 


| 5. 
Dangers ſtand thick thro' all the Ground 
To puſh you in the Tomb; 
And fierce Diſeaſes wait around 
To ſnatch you quickly home. 
6 


Good God ! on what a fender Thread 
Hang everlaſting Things! 

Th' eternal State of all the Dead 
Hangs on Life's feeble Strings ! 


L And 
Infinite Joy or endleſs Woe Lader 
Attends on ev'ry Breath; | N 
And yet how unconcern'd we go | 5 4 
0 bu 


Upon the Brink of Death ! 


Wak 5 


PART M 3 


Waken, O Lord, our drowzy Senſe, 
Vo walk this dang'rous Road; 
And if our Souls are hurry'd hence, 


May they be found with God. 


For a ſick Perſon, who is not awakened. . 


Hy mx wn CCCXXXI. 


I, 
ND wilt thou periſh in thy Blood ? 
A wretched Soul, that knows-not God, 

A Child of Satan thou ! 
Arrefled by the Pains of Hell, 
Thy Foes, and Fears, and Sins prevail! 

Where is thy Refuge now? 

| 2. 
Caught in the Snare of Death thou art, 
Unſanctify'd thy wicked Heart, 

And fill'd with guilty Fear: 
See there, the Tyrant, Death is come, 
Prepare to meet thy threa'ning Doom, 

Before thy Judge appear. 

3 

Ready to pierce thy trembling Heart, 
The Xing of Terrors ſhakes his Dart, 

And Hell expects its Prey ! 
Ready the roaring Lion ſtands, 
To ſeize thee with his griping Hands, 

And hurry thee away. 
Ard yet ſome Hope remains for thee, 
Laden with Sin and Miſery ; 

Yet Mercy thou may it find! 
Jeſas hath ſhed his precious Blood 
To buy and bring thee back to Ged, 

To ranſom all Mankind. 

FE Call 
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Call on the Name of Jeſus, call; 
Aſk, if he did not die for a//, 

That all might turn and live: 
Call on him in this lateſt Hour; 
Hell is not readier to devour, 

Than Jeſus to forgive, 
Sufficient is his Grace for thee ; 
Straitned in lime he cannot be; 

A dying Groan he hears : 
Jeſus is mighty to redeem ; 
A Day, a Moment's Space, with him, 
is as a thouſand Years, 


Call on him, and he yet will ſave 
Thy Spirit from the nether Grave, 
The Gulph of Fire beneath : 
Lord, ſet before im his juit Doom, 
Then {natch Hm from the Wrath to come, 
The dreadful {ſecond Death. 
| ne 
Give him to feel a broken Heart, 
And then thy Mercy tree 1mpart 
| To move the guilty Load ; 
O, let 4:7: find Vis Peace in thee, 
And joyful thy Salvation ſee, 
And cry, ** my Lord, my God.“ 


For a fick Perſon, who is not awakened, 


HYMN III. 


| J. 
Aviour of the fallen Race, 
Thy ſick Servant now convert, 
Give Jim ſweet relenting Grace, 


Caſt a Look, and break 57s Heart. 


By 
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2. 
Dy thy Spirit Yum reprove, 
All Zis inmoſt Sins reveal, 
Sins againſt thy Light and Love 
Let him ſee, and let him feel. 


3. 

Jeſus, ſeek thy wand'ring Sheep, 
Make him reftleis to return ; 
Bid Yin look on thee and weep, 

Bicterly as Peter mourn. 
Shake his inmoſt Soul with Fear, 
Let him as the Jaylor cry, 
Trembling at Damnation near, 
How ſhall I the Judgment fly? 


Let him fink, by Sin oppreſt, 
Under is own guilty Load; 
Weary wiſh and groan for Reſt, 
Find the pard'ning Love of God. 


Lay thy Hand upon is Soul, 
Bruiſe him with thy righteous Rod; 
Then return and make im whole, 
Shew is Peace is made with God. 


q — 


For a ſick Be/iewer ; to be ſung by himſelf. 


Hy MN CCCXXXIII. 


1. 
D* ATH may diſſolve my Body now, 
| And bear my Spirit home ; 
Wy do my Minutes move ſo flow ? 
Come, Jeſus, quickly come, 


With 
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* 


Wich . nly Weapons I have fought 
The Battles of the Lord; 
Finiſh'd my Courſe, and kept the Faith, 


Wilt And wait for my Reward. 

we 

113 , 
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fly God has laid up in Heav'n for me 


| 
[ih A Crown which cannot fade; 
ö The righteous judge at that great Day 
Wilf place it on my Head. 
1 = 
| The op'ning Heav'ns around me ſhine, 
With Beams of holy Bliis ; 
For Jeſus ſnews his Heart is mine, 
And whilfers, I am his. 
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7 "Ea of Hell and ghaſtly Death 

1 break thro' ev'ry Foe; 

15h The Wings of Love, and Arms of Faith 

4 Will bear me Cong'ror thro”, 

1 
4 

WY For a Believer in Pain, and much accuſtomed to 

if Pain; to be ſung by himſelf. 

$4 ; | 5 7 

Þ Hymn CCCXXXIV. 7 
A . | x 
4 AIN, my old Companion, Pain, A 
i Seldom partes ſrom my Side, | 
12 Welcome to thy Seat agal 1; ? 

5 14 

i} There, if God permits, abidse. N 
4 2. Ne 
11 Pledge of ſure an PProge hing Eaſe, 001 
14 Haſte to ſtop my ſhort'ning Breath, All 
I Rugged Meticng? of Peac | T 
iT Joyful Harbinger of Death, Q 


. 4 x 
if Fog 
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d to 


Foe! 


PART VII. 
3. 


Foe to Nature as thou art, 

I embrace thee as my Friend ; 
Thou wilt bid my Griefs depart, 
Bring me to my Journey's End. 


Yes, I joyfully decay, 


Homeward thro' thy Help I haſte; 
Thou haſt ſhook my Houle of Clay; 
Surely it will fall at laſt. 


Kind Remembrancer, to thee 
Many chearful Thoughts I owe; 
Witneſs of Mortality, 
Wile thro' thee my End I know. 
6. 


Warn'd by ev'ry Pain I feel 

Oft my Diſſolution near; 

Pleas'd the leſs'ning Hours I tell, 
Sure the laſt will ſoon be here. 


For a ſick Believer; to be ſung by himſelf. 
Hy M N COCXXXY. 


ND fhall I, Lord, the Cup decline, 
So wiſely mix'd by Love divine, 
And taſted firſt by thee ? 
The bitter Draught thou drankeſt up, 
And but a ſingle painful Drop 
Haſt thou 1 d for me. 


No, Lord, the bitter Cap I bleſs ! 
Sorrow is Joy, and Pain 1s Eaſe 

To thole that truſt in thee ? 
All Things together work for Good 
To me, the Purchaſe of thy Blood, 


A pardon'd Sinner, me ! yo 
A feeble 
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PART VIII. 


A feeble helpleſs Child * Man, 
I ſuffer and 2joy my Pain, 

And hidden Sweetneſs prove : 
With pitying Eyes and outſtretch'd Hands 
Before me now my Jeſus ſtands, 

And ſmiles and ſhews his Love. 


Here only can I ſhew my Love, 


By Suff' ring my Obedience prove; 
But when thy Heav'n J ſhare, 
T cannot mourn for Jeſu's Sake, 
I cannot there thy Cup partake, 
I cannot ſuffer there. 


Full gladiy then for thee I grieve, 
The Labour of thy Croſs receive, 
And bleſs the happy Load : 
Who would not in thy Footſteps tread, 
Who would not bow like thee his Head, 
And be made like to God ! 


—_—— 


For a Believer in a declining State of Health ; 
to be ſung by himlel:. = 


Hy mx CCCXXXVI. 


I. 
OD of my Life, for thee I pine, 
For thee I cheerfully decline, 
And haſten to decay ; 
Summon'd to take my Place above, 
I hear thy Call, ©& ariſe, my Love, 
« My Fair-one, come away.” 


Obedient 


A 
1 


nt 


PART VIII. 
2. 


Obedient to the Voice of God, 


I ſoon ſhall quit this earthly Clod, 
And lay my Body down: 
My Heart is warm'd with heav'nly Fires, 
My Soul is ſwell'd with ſtrong Detires 
To graip the ſtarry Crown. 


The more the outward Man decays, 


The inner feels thy ſtrengthning Grace, 
And knous that thou art mine: 
I would be, Maſter, as thou art, 


Holy, and meek, and pure in Heart, 


And in thy Likeneſs ſhine. 


4. 
Thy dying Love hath ſeal'd my Peace, 
Hath made my Sins and Sorrows ceale, 
And {weetned all my Pain : 
Thy dying Love ſupports me now ; 
And lo, with thee my Head I bow, 
And die with thee to reign. 


bY 
Jeſus, my Hope in Lite and Death, 
For the I ſpend my lateſt Breath, 
JT'ill join'd to thoſe above: 
Thy faithful Mercies I proclaim, 
I ſing the Glories of the Lamb, 
| And gaſp thy dying Love. 


For a ſick Child. 
HY MN CCCAXEVIE 


| 1. 
ESUS, the Healer of Mankind, 
Who doſt our Sorrows bear, 
Let an afflicted Parent find 
An Anſwer to his Pray 'r. 
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2. 
look for Help in thee alone, 
To thee for Succour fly ; 
My Child is ſick, my darling Child 
Is at the Point to die. 


Surely if thou pronounce the Word, 
If thou the Anſwer give; 

My ſickly Child will be reſtor'd, 
My dying Child ſhall hve. 


| 4. | 
Rebuke the Sickneſs in this Hour, 
Command it to depart ; 
Now let me, Lord, behold thy Pow'r, 
And ſee thy melting Heart. 


- 5. 
Pity the Parent in the Child, 
Reſtore it, Lord, to me; 
My Heart the Gift will thankful own, 
And give it back to thec, 


On the Death of a Child. 


Hy CCCRKXXVIII. 


J. 


Hereforc ſhould 1 make my Moan, 
Now my darling Child is dead? 


It to ex irly Reſt is gone, 
And to Paradiſe is fled. 
2. 
God forbids its longer Stay, 
God recalls the precious Loan, 
God hath take en it away, 
From my Boſom to nis own. 
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1 
? 
[| 


a 
Faith cries out, it is the Lord! 

Let him do as ſeems him good; 
Be thy holy Name ador'd, | 
Take the Gift a-while beſtow'd. 


* 
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Take the Child, no longer mine, 
Take it happy to thy Breaſt, 
Thine it is, for ever thine, 
Singing now among the Bleſt, 


rr 
—— 2 


E 


On the Death of a Relation or Friend. {| 


H van CTU 


I. i iy 

AKED as from the Earth we came, Ih; 
And crept to Life at firſt, thi 1 
Naked to Earth we turn again, 14 
And mingle with the Duſt. | 5 
2. 
The dear Delights we here enjoy, | 
And fondly call our own, . _— 
Are but ſhort Favours borrow'd now, = 
To be repay'd anon. | 


3+ 
Tis God that lifts our Comforts high, 
Or ſinks them in the Grave : 
He gives, and bleſſed be his Name, 
He takes but what he gave. 


Peace, all our angry Paſſions then! 
Huſh, each rebellious Sigh ! 

Let not a Groan refiſt God's Will, 
But ev'ry Murmer die. 


„K % oe CT 
__— ——— 
— — F - 


Faith Gg If 


338 PART Vol 


If Mercy crown our cheerful Days, 
We'll ſing, rejoice, be glad; 

And we'll adore the Juſtice too 
That ſtrikes our Comforts dead. 


At the Death or Burial of a Beliewer. 


Hy mn I.. 


I. 
HY mourn we for departing Friends, 
Or thake at Death's Alarms? 
Jis but the Voice that Jeius ſends 
To call them to his Arms, 
2. 
Are we not tending upwards too 
As fait as Time can move? 
Nor ſhould we wiſh the Hours more ſlow 
Jo keep us from our Love, 


Why do we tremble to convey 
Their Bodies to the Tomb? 
There the dear Fleſh of Jeſus lay, 

And left a long Perfume. 


tbo 
The Graves of all his Saints he bleſt, 
And toic'ned ev'ry Bed; 
Where ihovid the dying Members reſt 
But wien the dying Head? 
5. 
Thence he aroſe, aſcending high, 
And ſnew'd our Feet the Way, 
Taugh: wi with Yeſh to mount the Sky, 
And ſoar to endleſs Day, 


PART VII. 330 ll 
For a Believer, who is juſt departing “. 


Hun e 


: | I. 

Brother beloved, ariſe, 

And joy ful the Summons obey; 
Chriſt beckons thee up to the Skies, 

And calls thee in Mercy away: 
His Pity hath ſign'd thy Releaſe ; 

Go, go to thy native Abode, 
Make Haſte to the Manſion of Bliſs, 
Fly, fly to the Boſom of God, 


2. 
The Chariot of Iſrael appears, 
The Convoy of Angels is come 
To waft from the Valley of Tears, 
To bear thee triumphantly home ! 
With Envy we let thee depart, 
Thy happier Spirit reſign ; 
The Purchaſe of Jeſus thou art, | 
And God is eternally thine. i | 


| 8 
Go then to thy happy Eſtate, Y 
No longer our Part'ner in Woe, | 
No longer oppreſt with our Weight, | 
To Jeſus in Paradiſe go: | 
Redeem'd from a World of Diftreſs, 
Thou hear'ſt the acceptable Word, 
Chrift bids thee depart in his Peace, 
And die for the Sight of thy Lord. 


* If the Perſon dying, or dead, be a }/7oman, then inſtead | 
of Brother, you muſt read Ster, in this and ſume following 
Hymns; and inſtead of His or Him, ſay Her; and inſtea& of | | 
He, ſay She, as was before directed. 


Ge 2 Eſcape | 
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iq | 1 
jth Eſcape to a Country above, 
1 Where only Enjoyment is found, 
le Where Springs of extatical Love, 
"i And Rivers of Pleaſure abound : 
Pit No dreadful Alarums of War, 
14 No Famine, or Sorrows, or Pains, 
vo No Sound of the Trumpet is there, 
"9 But Jeſus eternally reigns. 
jd | EE 
14 He reigns in the holieſt Place, | 
i" And dwells in the Midſt of his own, 
17 He fully diſcovers his Face, 
1 And fills them with Rapture unknown; 
{Hl 71 
1 With Joys inexpreſſibly great | 
1 Their glorify'd Spirits o'erflow.— 
Wl Go, Brother, and ſhare their Eftate, 
»Þi To Jeſus in Paradiſe go. | 
bt ? ö 1 
1 {) Jeſus, His Spirit receive, | 
1 N hich into thy Hands we refign, | N 
. And us from our Sorrows retrieve, 3 
i And us to our Company join: G 
1 Our Number and Glory compleat, 
11 With all that are landed before; 
5 With thee let us joyfully meet, | . 
11 Jo part and to ſuffer no more. | 
T. 
FI 
On the Sight of a Corpſe of a Believer, | 
| e | It 
HrMuN CCCXLIL -- 1 


1. 
H welcome Appearance of Death ! 
No Sight upon Earth is ſo fair! 
Not all the gay Mortals that breathe 
Can with a dead Body compare : 


Wich | 


PART VIII. 
With ſolemn Delight I ſurvey | 
The Corpſe when the Spirit is fed, 


Deſiring to put off my Clay, 
And longing to lie in its Stead. 


2. 

3 bleſt is our Prother, bereft 

Of all that could burden his Mind! 
How caſy the Soul that hath left 

This weariſome Body behind! 
Of Evil not capable thou, 

Whoſe Relicks with Envy I ſee, 
No longer in Miſery now, 

No longer a Sinner like me 


This Earth is affected no more 
With Sickneſs, or ſhaken with Pain; 
The War in the Members 1s o'er, 
And never ſhall vex im again: 
No Anger henceforward, or Shame 
Shall redden this innocent Clay ; 
Gone out is the animal Flame, 
And Paſſion i is vaniſh'd away. 


4. 
The languiſhing Head is at Reſt, 
Its Thinking and Aching are o'er, 
The quiet and peaceable Breaſt 
Is heav'd by Affliction no more: 


The Hcart is no longer the Seat 


Of Trouble and torturing Pain, 
It ceaſes to flutter and beat, 
It never ſhall flutter again. 


The Lids he fo ſeldom could cloſe, 
By. Sorrow forbidden to ſleep, 

Seal d up in eternal Repoſe *' 
Have kindly forgotten to weep. 


Gg 3 


The 
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The Fountains can yield no Supplies, 
The Hollows from Water are tree, 
The Tears are all wip'd from theſe Eyes, 
And Evil no more ſhall they ſee, .. 


6. 

To mourn and to ſufer is mine, 

While bound in a Priſon I breathe, 
And full for Deliverance pine 

And preſs to the Haven, of Death: 
What now with my Tears I bedew, 

Oh, might I this Moment become, 
My Spirit created anew, | 

My Body confign'd to the Tomb. 
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„ ( 
At the Death or Burial of a Bellewer. 
A 
Hy un CCCXLIII. 7 
1 \ 
IS finiſh'd, 'tis done! ip 
The Spirit is fled ! 
The Pris'ner is gone, . 


The Chriſtian is dead! 
The Chriſtian is living 

In Jeſus his Love, 
And gladly receiving 

A Kingdom above, 


2» 
Then let us record | 
; Chriſt's conqu'ring Name; 
| Our Captain and Lord 
bit | With Shoutings proclaim : 


if | | Who 


Wha | 


PARTE 


Who traf in his Paſſion 
And follow our Head, 
To certain Salvation 


Will ſurgly be led. 
3. 


O Jeſus, lead on | 
Thy Soldiers to War, 
And give us the en 
Of Righteouſneſs there, 
Where da azzled with Glory 
The Angels do gaze, 
Or bending adore Thee 


O 
In Silence of Praiſe. 


4. 

Come, Lord, and diſplay 

Thy Sign in the Sky, 
And bear us away 

To Dwellings on high: 
The Kingdom be given, 

The Purchaſe divine, 
And crown us in Heaven 

Eternally thine, 


cen 


At the Death or Burial of a Believer, 


Hymn CCCXLIV. 


I. 
LL Glory to Jeſus on high ! 
Another is enter'd his Reſt, 
Another 1s ſcap d to the Sky, 
And lodg'd in Emmanuel s Breaſt : 


The 
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The Soul of our Ser is gone 

To heighten the Triumph above, 
Exalted to Jeſus his Throne, 

And claſp'd in the Arms of his Love. 


| "i 
What Fulneſs of Rapture is there, 
Where Jeſus his Glory diſplays, ? 
And purp!es the heavenly Air, | 
And icatters the Odours of Grace ? 
He loch and his Servants in Light 
The Bleſſing unſpeakable meet! 
He /mi/es—and they faint at the Sight, 
And fink overwhelm'd at his Feet ! 


; ; 3. N 
How happy the Angels that fall, 
Tranſported at Jeſus his Name! 
How bleſt, whom he ſooneſt does call 
To ſhare in the Feaſt of the Lamb! 
No longer impriſon'd in Clay, 
Who next from his Dungeon ſhall fly, 
Who firſt ſhall be ſummon'd away ? 
Say, merciful Lord—is it 1? 


ge 
O Jeſus, if this be thy Will, F - 
That ſuddenly I ſhould depart, 
Thy Council of Mercy reveal, 1 
And whiſper the Call to my Heart: | 
O, give me a Signal to know 31 
If ſoon thou would'ſt have me remove, | 
And leave the dull Body below, = 7 


And fly to the Regions of Love. 


At | 


PART Wk 


At the Death or Burial of a Bellewer. 


Hy Mx CCCXLV. 


T. 
ETOICE for a Brother deceas'd, 
Deliver'd from Sorrow and Pain, 


A Soul out of Priſon releas'd, 


And freed from itz bodily Chain! 
With Songs let us follow /s Flight, 
And mount with Zis Spirit above, 
Eſcap'd to the Regions of Light, 
And lodg'd in the Garden of Love. 


2 


Our Brother the Haven hath gain'd, 


Out-flying the Tempeſt and Wind, 


His Reſt he hath ſooner obtain'd, 


And left his Companions behind, 
Still toſt on a Sea of Diſtreſs, 

And toiling to make the bleſt Shore, 
Where all is Aſſurance and Peace, 
Where Sorrow and Sin are no more. 


3. 

There all the Ships Company meet, 

Who ſail'd with the Saviour beneath; 
With ſhouting each other they greet, 

They triumph o'er Trouble and Death: 
The Voyage of Life's at an End, 

The mortal Affliction is paſt, 
The Age that in Heaven they ſpend, 

For ever and ever will laſt. 


At 
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At the Death-or Burial of a der 


Hymn IVI. 


| T. 
Y Brother beloved, adieu! 
Thy Warfare is happily o'er ; 
Thy Spirit bath fought its Way thro”, 
And reached the heavenly Shore: 
Thy Courſe upon Earth is all run, 
Ihe Days of thy Monrning are paſt ; 
The Joys which above thou haſt wor, 
For ever and ever will laſt, 


2. 
O bleſſed Eftate of the Dead ! 
The Dead, who have dy'd in the Lord ! 
From Trouble and Miſery freed, 
And ſure of their endleſs Reward : 
By Sorrow no longer oppreſt, 
When join'd to the Spirits above, 
With Jeſus in Glory they reſt, 
They reſt in the Arms of his Love! 
O, when will my Jeſus extend 1 
The Arms of his Mercy to me ! 

The Days of my Pilgrimage end, . 
My Soul from this Priſon ſet free! 1 
Ah, give me to bow my faint Head, 11 

A 


My ſorrowful Soul to reſign, 
From Pain everlaſtingly freed, 
Fl To ſink on thy Botom divine, 


, _ 
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At 
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At 


PAR © VI 


HT un C 


; I . ; 
H, when ſhall we ſweetly remove, 
And enter our dear Brother's Reſt, 


Return to the Sion above, 


The Mother of Spirits diſtreſt ! 
That City of God, the great King, 
Where Sorrow and Death are no more, 


Where Saints our Immanuel ſing, 


Where Angels rejoice and adore ! 


- 
Who, Lord, upon Earth can conceive 
The Bliſs that in Heaven they ſhare ! 
Who would not this Wilderneſs leave, 
And chearfully dic to be there ! 
Where caught in the rapturous Flame 
The Sight of the Saviour they prove, 
And walk in the Light of the Lamb, 
And melt in the Beams of his Love ! 


To mourn for thy coming is ſweet, 


To weep at thy longer Delay : 

But when the dear Saviour we meet, 
All Sorrow will vanith away : 

The Tears will be „ip'd from our Eyes 
When thee we behold in the Cloud, 

And join in the Songs of the Skies, 
And ſhout to the Trumpet of God. 


At the Death or Burial of a Bellever. 


At 
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Yes, yes; his Word declares, he will : 
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At the Death or Burial of a Beliewes. 
Hy mx CCCXLVIIL 


I. 
HANKS be to God, whoſe tender Love 
Hath call'd another to his Breaſt, 
Tranſlated him to Joys above, 
To Dwellings of eternal Reſt. 
2. 
By guardian Angels ſafe convey'd 
Into the Garner of the Sky, 
In Jeſu's Boſom now he's laid, 
And lives with God, no more to die. 


Like im, may we our Warfare end, 

And joyful mount the upper Skies; ; 
Like him our lateſt Moments ſpend, 

And graſp in Death the heav'nly Prize. 


4. 

Will not the righteous Judge beſtow 
'The Prize on all who ſeek him here, 
Who, whilſt they dwell in Fleſh below, 


Do long to ſee their Lord appear, 


He will our eager Wiſhes mcet, 
He will our vaſt Deſires fulfill, 
And make our Happineſs compleat. 


— - K 
— 


At the Death or Burial of a Behiever. | ] E 
HY MN CCCXLIX. , 

FE; 5 P, 

Ejoice ye Sons of Light Lide 

Over a Saint deceas 41 , | Of 

le happy Soul has took its! 85 Anu 
And enter'd into Reſt. T2 


Toſt 
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2. 
Toſt to and fro no more 
On Life's tempeſtuous Sea, 
The happy Soul has reach'd the Shore 
Of calm Eternity. 


re : 
He at the welcome Word 
Is out of Priſon fled, 

Releaſed from his fleſhly Load, 
And free among the Dead. 


Join'd with the Saints in Light, 
He ſtands before his God, 

With Garments waſbed clean and white 
In the Redeemer's Blood. 


& 
With ſtedfaſt Faith and Hope 
Let us hs Steps purſue, 
Chearful, like hin, the Croſs take up, 
And fight our Paſſage thro”. 
ADEN 6. 


Like hm our Faith approve, W. 
And patiently endure, 

And make by all the Works of Love 
Our heav'nly Calling ſure. 


—— 


At the Death or Burial of a Ze/ewer, | 
Hy M N COEE | 


I. | 
ES US, come! our deareſt Jeſus, 
Save us from the World beneath, | ö 
From a Life of Pain releaſe us, [ 
From a Life of daily Death : [ 
Liſten to the ceaſcleſs Mourning N 
Of thy plaintive Turtle-Dove; | 
Q infer, Lord, thy Spirit's groaning, 
Take us to thy Church above, | 
Toſt H h Many ; 


— — * > . 
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| 2. 
Many Souls are lodg'd before us 
In the Garner of the Grave: 
Teſus, come ! to Life reſtore us ; 
Save us from our Troubles, fave : 
Us in tendereſt Compaſſion 
To our parted Friends unite ; 
Raiſe us to their happy Station, 
Rank us with thy Saints in Light, 


* 
Still we bear about thy Dying 
In our feeble Bodies here, 
Languiſhing for thee, and crying, 
Light of Life in us appear: 
Take us to thy kind Embraces, 
To thy heav'nly Banquet lead, 
Wipe the Sorrow from our Faces, 
Set the Crown upon our Head. 
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For a Widow. 
II v M N II. 
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1:4 HOU, Lord, who haſt raviſh'd away 
9 N The Joy of mine Eyes at a Stroke, 
WW To thee in my Trouble I pray, 

1h To thee for my Comfort I look : 

18 No Help upon Earth can I ſee, 

1 And deeply diſconſolate mourn; 

'Þ The World is a Deſart to me, 

5 Nor know I which Way for to turn. 

Bp | To | 
| | 5 Thy Favour alone can ſupply 

1 The Place of all other Relief; 

|| The Pity that drops from thine Eye, 

Ii Can only remove all my Grief: 

|: 


3 
By 
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PART VII. 


If Jeſus the Widow's Friend prove, 


I ſoon ſhall forget my Diſtreſs, 
And calmly rejoice in thy Love, 
And ſweetly recover my Peace. 
f 3. 
O Jeſus, a Spirit receive, 
Reſolv'd upon thee to depend; 
And whoily to thee let me hve 
My only unchangeable Friend : 
Preſerve me a Widow indeed, 
Till call'd to my laſting Abode, 
From Sorrow eternally freed, 
And laid in the Boſom of God. 


331 


For a Believing Widow. 
HY MN CCCLII. 


I. 
Y ever-living Lord, 


Call'd by thy Providence and Word 
'To truſt on thee alone. 
2. | 
My Faith by Works to ſhew, 
And ſtill on thee to call, 
And witneſs, as to Heav'n I go, 
That God is All in All. 


Already, Lord, 5 feel 

Thou haſt my Loſs repair'd ; 
With thee I now in Comfort dwell, 

And wait my full Reward. 


4. 
My Joy and Portion thou 
Haſt knit my Heart to thee ; 
My Maker is my Huſband now, 
And faithful he will be, 
H h 2 


Thy Faithfulneſs I own, 


I dare 


PART VIII. 
T dare in him confide, 
And in his Mercy relt : 
O, let me never leave thy Side, 

Nor wander from thy Breaſt. 

— 
Long as on Earth I ſtay, 

Let it be all my Care, 
With thee to wreſtle Night and Day 
In never-ceaſing Pray'r. 


For a believing Widow. 


Hymn CcCLIII. 


| | 

5 FESUS, our preſent Aid, 

_ _— \J Inev'ry fore Diſtreſs ! 

5 The Soul which is on Jeſus ſtaid, 
Is kept in perfect Peace. 


2. 
Sorrow and Fear are gone, 
"8 | _ _ Soon as thy Face appears; 
v It-ſtills the piteous Orphan's Moan, 
| And dries the Widow's Tears. 


Jo 
It lightens ev'ry Croſs, 
; It ſweetly comforts me, | =: 
| It makes me now forget my Loſs, 5 


lt And loſe mylelf in thee. 


„ Peace to the troubled Heart, = - 
N Health to the Sin- ſick Mind, 11 
| The wounded Spirit's Balm thou art, ; 

The Healer of Mankind. 


j Jeſus, 


PART VI 353 


Jeſus, to whom 1 Ay, 
Doth all my Wiſhes fill; 
What tho' the Creature-Streams are dry, 
I have the Fountain ſtill. 
6. 
Stript of my earthly Friends, 
An Outcaſt now I ſeem ; 
Let Jeſus makes me full Amends, 
And gives me all in him. 


For a believing Widow. 
H y u x CCCLIV. 


I. 
My tender-hearted Lord, 
How ſhall I thy Grace commend ! 4 
i rue I find thee to thy Word, | 
'Thee I find the Widow's Friend. 
2. | 
Neareſt in my greateſt Need, 
reſent at thy Mourner's Call, 
ikou, O God, art Love indeed, 
Thou, O Chiiſt, art All in All. 
© my earthly Friend bereav'd, 
'T ncu haſt call'd and look'd on me, 
Me in Spirit deeply griev'd, | 
Laden fore with Mliſery. 
4. 
Ey my other ſeif ſorſook. 
Poor, diſconſolate, diſtreſt, 
Thou into ine Arms haſt took, 
Made me on thy Boſom reit. 


2 Ss. — 


Jeſus | Hh Shall | 
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Shall I then my State bemoan, 
Mournful State of Widowhood ? 
Can I call myſelf ahne, 
Whilſt I have a Friend in God? 
6. 
Long with ſtormy Troubles toſt, 
Reſt at length J have obtain'd, 
Have an earthly Huſband loſt, 
Have an heav'nly Huſband gain'd. 


For a believing Widow. 
HY mx CCCLYV, 


I. 
LL Worſhip and Praiſe 
Are Jeſus his Due, 
So plenteous in Grace, 
So faithful and true. 
In great Tribulation 
His Fulneſs I prove, 
His Strength of Salvation, 
iis Riches of Love. 


| 2. 
As ſorrowful I, | 
Yet always rejoice 
My Lord is ſo nigh, 
So charming his Voice, 
He whiſpers and tells me, 
1 I ſurely am his; 
Then kiſſes and fills me 
With rapturous Bliſs. 
; 3· 
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Afflicted and griev'd, 
Forlorn and diſtreſt, 

| He kindly receiv'd, 

i | And lull'd me to Reſt: 


— 


Ah. 


_ 


4 - 


W 
6 


* 1 


PART w.! 


Ab, do not forſake me, 
My heavenly Head, 
But evermore make me 


Thy Conſort indeed. 


g 4. 
My Heart thou haſt won, 
Thine letat abide; 
Till thou Fat come down 
To take\up thy Bride: 
To endleſs Salvation 
With Triumph receive, 


In full Conſummation 
Of Glory to livre. 


—)— 


——————9— 


After a Recovery from Sickneſs; for one who 
| has not found Redemption. 


HYVMN CCCLVI. 


I, 

LOR to God, whoſe gracious Pow'r 
| Is in his Creatures Weakneſs ſhew'd, 
Who turns aſide the dying Hour, 

And bids me hve to praiſe my God, 


2. 
In Love and Pity to my Soul, 
Thou, Lord, haſt ſnatch'd me from the Grave, 
Thy healing Touch has made me whole; 
O, who can as my Jeſus fave ! 


Wond'ring I aſk, 1s this the Breaſt 
Struzgling ſo late and torn with Pain! 

The Eyes that upward look'd for Reſt, 
And dropt their weary Lids again! 


God 
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356 PART VIII. 


4. 

God of my Life, what juſt Return 
Can ſinful Duſt and Aſhes give: 

J only live my Sin to mourn, 


To love my God | only live. 


I” 

The Blefling of thy Love beſtow : 

For this my Cries ſhall never fail 
Wreſtling I will not let thee go ; 

I will not, till my Suit prevail. 
Father of Mercies, hear my Call ! 

E'er yet returns the dying Hour, 
Raiſe me up from my Nature's Fall, 


And let me feel thy Mercy's Pow r. 


7 
When I thy promis'd Chriſt have ſeen, 


And claſp'd him in my Soul's Embrace, 
Poſſeſt of thy Salvation, then, 
Then, let me, Lord, depart in Peace. 


After Recovery from Sickneſs ; for a Believer. 


Hr un Cee vi. 


I. 
AZ L .hail, thou Length'ner of my Days! 
Thy dear preſerving Love I praiſe, 
And Thanks and Blefling ve: : 
My with'ring Health thou haſt reſtor'd, 
And 1 would ſpend it for my Lord, 
And to thy Glory hve. 
2. 
My only Aim is Chriſt to know, 
Nor would J live one Hour below, 


P'A RK FT - VE 357 
But to ſhew forth thy Praiſe; 
To execute thy gracious Will, 


And all thy Counſel to fulfill, 
And ſpread abroad thy Grace, 


i Zo 
Supported by this only Hope, 
Joyful I take my Burden up, 
And till my Fleſh do bear: 
Yet rather wiſh to take my Flight, 
And ſpring into the Realms of Light, 
And ſee thy Glory there. 


4. 
But ſince thy Will ordains it ſo, 
Jam content to be below, 
And pine a-while for thee: 
Yet, O refreſh me with thy Love, 
And let me taſte the Joys above, 
Whilſt here on Earth I be! 


Or. 
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P AR F 1X. 


HYMNS before and after Eating, 
Travelling, Se. 
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Before Meals, 
H y M = CCCLVIII. 
1. 


Es Us, thou art the living Bread, 
The Bread which came from Heav'n; 
For us thy precious Blood was ſhed, 
For us thy Life was giv'n, 
| 2. 
Thee let us taſte in all our Food, 
And reliſh thy free Grace, 
Always confeſs that thou art good, 
And always ſing thy Praiſe. 


| Before Meals. 


= 
AN doth not live by Bread alone, 
But by thy Promiſe, Lord; 
Now ſend an heav'nly Morſel down, 
And feed us with thy Word. 


FA RN 359 


| 2. : 
Daily aTord us freſh Supplies | 
Ot Manna from above, 
Till we to Lite eternal riſe, 
And taſte thy perfect Love. 


| Before Meals. | | 


| 7. | 
HY Bounty, Lord, provides our Feaſt, 
And ſhews how kind thou art : 
Give us with Joy our Focd to taſte, 
And with a thankful Heart, 


| 2. 
And make our Souls for ever pine 
Thy Grace tc taſte and lee, 
Athirſt for Righteouſneſs divine, 
And hung'ring after thee. 


Before Meals. 


I. 
ORD of all, thy Creatures ſee, 
Waiting for their Food on thee ; 
With the Bread a Bleſſing give, 
Let us Nouriſhment receive. 


2. 
Fill our Mouths with Food and Praiſe; 
Taſte we in the Gift the Grace; 
Take it as thro” Jeſus givin, 
Eaton Earth the Bread of Heav'n. 


Before 


gy 


* 
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| Before Meals, 


I. 
Father of all, 
Who filleſt with Good, 
The Ravens that call 
On thee for their Food; 
Them ready to periſh 
Thou lov'ſt to ſuſtain; 


And wilt thou not cheriſh 


'The Children of Men ? 
2. 

On thee we depend 

Our Wants to ſupply, 
Whoſe Goodneſs doth ſend 

Us Bread from'the Sky: 
On Earth ever give us 

A Taite of thy Love, 
And ſhortly receive us 

To banquet above. 


After Meals. 


H ru. 


5 
ATH ER of Mercy, God of Love, 
To thee our Hearts we raiſe, 
Thy bounteous Hand we daily prove, 
And daily ſing thy Praiſe. 
G =. 
Thine, wholly thine we long to be, 
And to thy Glory live; 
Made and preſerv'd, and ſav'd by thee, 
To thee ourſelves we give. 


Come, 


PRT 1 


Zo 
Come, Holy Ghoſt, the Saviour's Love, 
Shed i in our Hearty abroad ; 


And let us ever live and move, 
And dwell with Chriſt in God. : 


Le — 


After Meals. 


J. 


| Prevents his Children” s Cry ; 
Whoſe Pity, providently near, 
Doth all our Wants ſupply. 

2 


Parent of all created Good, 

To thee our Strength we owe ; 
For Nouriſhment thou giveſt Food ; 

Thou art our Life below. 


; 3. 
When ſhall we, Land: aſcend the Skies, 
And feaſt with thee above? 
We long to taſte the heav'nly Joys, 
And banquet on thy Love. 


LESSED be God, whoſe tender C 


472 


After Meals. 


I. 


Whate'er God wills can feed; 
His Pow'r can turn our Eread to Stone, 
And turn a Stone to Bread, 


2. 
His Providence ſupplies our Needs, 
And bids our Wants to ceaſe ; 
His open Hand our Bodies feeds, 
His Bleſſing makes our Peace. 
Ii 


AN doth not live by Bread alone, 


V 


2. 

Thanks be to God, whoſe bounteous Store 
Theſe daily Gifts imparts, 

Who gives us Bread, and gives it Pow'r 
To feed and cheer our Hearts. 


After Meals, 


I. 
ATHER, Friend of human Race, 
Thee let all thy Children praiſe, 
by thy merciful Supplies 
Nouriſh'd till we reach the Skies. 


2. 
Thither we with Joy repair, 
Long we to be preſent there, 
Feaſting with thy Saints on thee, 
Sharing in their Melody, 


Give us, Lord, the living Bread, 
On thy Manna Jet us feed. 
All thy Sweetneſs let us know 


Whilſt we ſojourn here below. 


After Meals. 


I. 
H bounteous Goodneſs here we prove, 
Thou art not, Lord, a Wilderneſs 
To thoſe that know thy pard- ning Love, 
Or thoſe who but deſire thy Grace ; 
Thou doit our Souls and Bodies feed, 
And richly grant whate'er we need. 


Still, 


In 


An 


ill, 


ARTE. 


2. 
Still, gracious Lord, on us beſtow 
The Meat which earthly Minds deſpiſe, 
And let us all thy Sweetneſs know, 
And daily in thine Image riſe; 
Be it our Meat to do thy Will, 
And all thy gracious Word fulfil, 


80 


After Meals. 


Leſſing to God, for ever bleſt, 
The bounteous Maſter of the Feaſt, 
Who hath for us a Table ſpread, 
And in this howling Defart fed: 
Lord, to thy other Gifts impart | 
The Crown of all, a thankful Heart. 


— IT 


After Meals. 


I. 
ND can we forget, 
In taſting our Meat, 


The true living Bread, which e'er long we ſhall 


eat ? | 
When join'd to the Bleſt, 
We ſhare with the reſt, 
In Manna of Love at the heavenly Feaſt, 
2. | 
What Good can they need, 
Whom Jeſus doth feed, 


And to Fountains of Life eternally lead? 


He fits on the Throne, 
And ſmiles on each one, 


He fills them with Pleaſures and Raprures un- 


known. | 


11 2 No 


No Spirit above 
Can perfectly prove 
The uttermoſt Riches of Jeſus his Love! 
Soon may we obtain 
The heavenly Plain, 
And rejoice in the Love, which none can explain, 


6—— — NY * 


1m—— 
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Before a Journey. 


Hy MN CCCLX, 


I. 

ORT H at thy Call, O Lord, I go, 
Thy Counſel to fulfil; 
Tis all my Bus'neſs here below 

To do thy holy Will. 


| - 
Whilſt in the Wilderneſs I make 
My ſhort unfixt Abode, 
An everlaſting Home I ſeek, 
A City built by God. 5 


O, when ſhall I my 8 gain, 
The Land of promis'd Eaſe, 

And leave this World of Sin and Pain, 
This howling Wilderneſs! 


4. 
Lord, whilſt I walk this deſert Land, 
Make me thy conſtant Care, 
And guard me by thy pow'rful Hand 
From ev'ry Danger near, 


On 


PART Ik 
On a Journey. 


Hy MN CCCLXIT. 


= | 
ALK with me, Lord; thyſelf reveal, 
Whilſt here on Earth I rove ; | 
Speak to my Heart, and let it feel 
'The glowing of thy Love. 
| | 2. 
With thee converſing J forget 
All Time, and Toil, and Care; 
Labour is Reſt, and Pain is ſweet, 
If thou, my God, art here. 


BO 
Here then, my God, vouchſafe to ſtay, 
And make my Heart rejoice ; 
My bounding Heart ſhall own thy Sway, 
And eccho to thy Voice. 


; 4 

Thou calleſt me to ſeek thy Face 
Tis all I with to ſeek, 

To hear the Whiſpers of thy Grace, 
And feel thee inly ſpeak. 


Let this my ev'ry Hour employ, 


Till I thy Glory ſee, 


Enter into my Maſter's Joy, 


And find my Heav'n in thee. 


K 
— 


After a Journey. 


H Y MN CLN. 


I. | 
try to God, whole gracious Care 
Doth all my Steps attend, 
Did on the Way my Weaknels bear, 
And bring me to the End, 
LE1 Thou, 
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2. 
Thou, Lord, preſerveſt Man and Beaſt, 
How excellent thy Name ! 
And whilſt beneath thy Wings reſt, 
Thy Goodneſs I'll proclaim. 


Still hide me in thy ſecret Place, 
All Evil turn aſide, | 
Refreſh me with thy ſweeteſt Grace, 

And be my conſtant Guide, 
4. 
O, that I never, never more, 
May from thy Ways depart ! 
Here let me give my Wand'rings o'er, 
And give thee all my Heart. 


Now fix my Heart on Things above, 
And then from Earth releale : 

I aſ not Life, but aſk to love, 
And lay me down in Peace. 


2 


To be ſung when Chriſtians are travelling to- 


| gether, | 
Hy MN CCCLXIII. 


be 
OW happy thy Diſciples were, 


When thou, O Lord, didit once appear 


To them upon the Road * 
With how much Pleaſure and Delight, 
They came to Emmaus that Night, 

And freely talk'd with God ! 


* Luke xxiv, 13. 


————— — 
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2. 
Now, Lord, be with us on our Way, | 
Unveil thy Face, thine Arm diſplay, | 
Iq y Glory let us prove: 
Do thou, dear Jeſus, with us walk, 
And whillt of thee we ſweetly talk, 
Inflame our Hearts with Love. 


— — 


Let no vain Words our Jongues defile, 

But cleanſe our Hearts and Lips from Guile, 
Let Strife and Envy ceale : 

May we diſcourſe of Chriſt alone, 

May Chriſt fix in our Hearts his Throne, 
And fill us with his Peace. 


RS. 
Ah, leave us not to Nature's Light ; 
Ah, never vaniſh from our Sight ; 
Thine Abſence, Lord, is Hell! 
Let us not ſink beneath thy Frown, 
But drop us Words of Comfort down, 
And thy free Grace reveal. 


* 
May we in Faith ſtill journey on, 
Till we arrive where Chriſt is gone, 
And ſee his glorious Face: 
When thou ſhalt us to Glory bring, 
Mok ſweetly fhall we fit and ſing 
Of Jeſu's Love and Grace, 


To be ſung when travelling, 


Hy mw CCCLXIV, 


— 
H% beautiful, ſerene, and fair, 
All Nature ſeems when Spring is near, 
And Trees in Bloſſom ſhine ! | 
The ſmiling Fields and fragrant Air 
The Goodneſs of our God declare, 
W. And ſhew his Hand divine. 


— —— 2 


Am 


. 


T 8 


: = 
Am not I, Lord, a barren Tree, 
That yieldeth only Leaves to thee ? 
Ah, water me with Grace: 
Thy Fatneſs, Lord, let me partake *, 
And make me for thy Mercy's Sake 
A Tree of Righteouſneſs. 
What is there, deareſt Lord, in me 
But Blindneſs, Sin, and Miſery, 
A Heart diſpos'd to rove ? 
Ah, when I view my Wretchedneſs, 
And find how foul I am, and baſe, 
I wonder at thy Love. 
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1 Direct me, Lord, in all my Ways, 5 
i And teach my Lips to ſing thy Praiſe 2 
} For Mercies freely giv'n: 
And whilſt I journey here below, 
Let thy {ſweet Preſence with me go, 
And guide me ſafe to Heav'n, 
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5 To be ſung when travelling. 

i | | 

1 bi | | Ir 
| HTW NN. rv 
5 . 

. ORD, too long we went aſtray, 

5 Wand'ring from the narrow Way, | 
Bonn a broad deſtructive Road, 1 
k Far from Peace, and far from God, | Th 
ſh We the Paths of Death purſu'd, 


With the giddy Multitude ; 
Worldly Good was all our Aim, 
Pleaſure, Pow'r, and Wealth, and Fame. 
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* Rom, xi. 17. 


But 


PART IX. 369 
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3- 
But thy tender Pity ſaw, 
Stopp'd us by an holy Awe, 
Us our fatal Error ſhew'd, . 
Turn'd and brought us back to God. 


| Pa 
Walking in thy pleaſant Ways, 

_ Humbly ftill we ſue for Grace, 
Thy directing Help implore, 
Never let us wander more. 


Be thou, Lord, our conſtant Guide, 
Keep us faithful to thy Side, 
Kindly take us by thine Hand, 
Lead us to the promis'd Land. 


To be ſung when travelling. 
Hy AN CCCLXVI. 


I, 
OME, Brethren, who have ſet 
Your Faces Sion-ward, 
In Jeſus let us meet 
And praiſe our common Lord, 
In Jeſus let us fill walk on, | 
Till we appear before his Throne. 
„ 
Nearer and nearer ſtill 
We to our Country come, 
To yonder heav'nly Hill, 
The weary Pilgrim's Home, 
The new Jeruſalem above, 
The Seat of everlaſting Love. 


3 
The ranſom'd Sons of God 
All earthly Things ſhould ſcorn, 
And to their high Abode 


With Songs of Praiſe return: - | 
Max 
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May we from Strength to Strength proceed, 
And daily grow more like our Head, 


| 4. 
'The Peace and Joy of Faith, 
O, let us hourly feel, | 
Be ſav'd from Sin and Wrath, 
And from the Pow'r of Hell; 
And when we to thy Houſe repair, 
Revive us with thy Preſence there. 


Salutation on entering an Houle, 


HYMMN CCCLXVII. | L 


1 J22ſç0¾ . ee en | 
E ACE be to this Habitation; 3 M 
P Peace to ev'ry Soul herein! 
Peace, the Foretaſte of Salvation, 
Peace, the Seal of pardon'd Sin, Te 
Peace, that ſpeaks its heav'nly Giver, | | 
Peace to earthly Minds unknown, 83 
Peace divine to laſt for ever, 1 
Here ſet up th/ glorious Throne. | 
= 2. | Ma 
On the Son of Peace deſcending, ] 
i On the Daughter of thy Grace, | Tei 
| Big with Comforts never ending, J 
0 Let the Promiſe now take Place: . 
4 Each receive the gracious Shower, 5 | 
* Each the Goſpel-Bleſſing prove, At 
5 Witneſs of thy pard'ning Power, 
1 Witneſs of thy perfect Love. 
if - 
4 Prince of Peace, if thou art near us, 
17 Fix in all our Hearts thy Home, 
By thy laſt appearing cheer us, | 
{Ft Quickly 1 the Xlogilom come; Ale 
if Anſwer | 


ſwer 
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Anſwer all our Expectation, 

Give our raptur'd Souls to prove 
All thy uttermoſt Salvation, 

All thy precious dy ing Love. 


a 


Salutation on entering an Houſe. 


H vy mn CCCLXVIII. 


| I. 
EACE be on this Houſe beſtow'd, 
Peace on all that here reſide, 


Let the bleſſed Peace of God 


With this Family abide ! 
WT 
Let the Spirit now come down, 
Let the Bleſſing now take Place, 
May they all receive thy Crown, 
Fulneſs of the Goſpel-Grace. 


| 3+ 
To this Houſe and all herein, 
Lord, let thy Salvation come, 
Save our Souls from inbred Sin, 
Make them thine eternal Home. 


May we be in Love renew'd, 
Find the Pearl that Adam loft, 
Temples of the living God, | 
Father, Son, and holy Ghoſt. 


At the Meeting of Chriſtian Friends after long 


Ablence. 
H YM 8. CCCEXEE 
1. | 


ND are we yet alive, 

And ſee each other's Face ? 

All Thanks to our kind Lord we give, 
For his almighty Grace, 

Ts Preſerv'd 
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9 PART N 
Preſerv'd by Pow'r divine 
To full Salvation here, 
Again in Jeſu's Praiſe we join, 
And in his Sight appear. 
What Troubles have we ſeen, 
What mighty Conflicts paſt, 
Fightings without, and Fears within, 
Since we aſſembled laſt. 


* 
Vet out of all the Lord, 
Hath brought us by his Love, 
And ſtill he doth his Help afford, 
And hide our Life above. 
Then let us make our Boaſt 
Of his redeeming Pow'r; 
And evermore in ſeſus truſt 
Who ſaves us in each Hour. 
| 6. 
Let us take up the Croſs, 
Till we the Crown obtain, 
And gladly reckon all Things loſs, 
So we may Jeſus gain. 


p 7 25 4, 2 
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A Miniſter's Prayer. 


HY MN CCCLXX. 


1. 
ES UsS, haſt thou ſent me here? 
Then in my Behalf appear; 
Make me ready to fulfil 
All thy wiſe and gracious Will, 
ns 
Lord, enable me to feed 
All hy Elock with living Bread; 
Give me Mill: to feed the Lambs, 
Stronger Meat for ſtronger Names. 


Let 
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Let me all their Burdens bear 
With a true paternal Care; 
Ever weeping with the Sad, 
Or rejoicing with the Glad. 


Condeſcending to the Weak, 
Sympathizing with the Sick, 
Comforting the feeble Mind, 
Doing Good to all Mankind. 


Lord, implant in me * Mind, 
Which in thee ſo brightly ſhin'd ; 
Waft thou not from all Men free, 
Yet to all woald Servant be ? 


6. 
Teach me in thy Steps to tread, 


Make me like unto my Head; 


Take, like thee, all lawful Ways, 
To promote thy Truth and Grace. 


7. 
Make me to the Weak, as weak; 


Teach me with the Wiſe to ſpeak; 


A\}1 Things unto all become, 

That I may win over fore. 

hid me preach thy Word with Pow'r, 
Turn the Devil's Kingdom o'er ; 

Jon thee for Strength depend, 


Lord, be with me to the End. 


15 — Ml 


A Miniſter's Prayer. 
HY MN CCTCLXXNE 
1 


gy qa of Souls, if thou indeed 
Haſt rais'd me up thy Flock to feed, 
And each Man's Servant be ; 
Then let me all their Burdens ſharc, } 
And gently in my Boſom bear 
The Lambs redeem'd by thee, 
K k Thy 
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N 2. 
Thy Spirit ſend me from above 
To fill my Soul with tender Love, 
To arm me with thy Grace, 
To clothe me with thy patient Mind, 
And make me obſtinately kind 
Jo all the ſtiff- neck'd Race. 


Oh, let thy Bowels yearn in me, 
Whene'er a awarding Sheep I ſee, 
Jill thou that Sheep retrieve ; 
And let me with thy Spirit ory, 
Why, Sinner, wi! 't thou perith, why, 
When Jetus bids thee live ? 


4. 
My Boſom all with ſoft Diſtreſs, 
With ſvmpathizing J'enderneſs, 
For ev ry TCH) ited Soul; 
Still let me rien e, and f {uffer till, 
And all cheir Pain and Sickneſs feel, 


Till thou haſt made them whole. 


But chiefly let me make my Moan, 
And ſcrvent pray, and inly groan 
Por thoſe who dd run vel; 
But fainted in their evil Day, 
And ſwerving from the narrow Way, 
Are walking down to Hell. 
6. 
Be it my aH Employ below, 
Before the little Flock to go, 
And in thy Steps to tread ; 
A faithful She pherd jet me be, 
Each Moment hour med by thee, 
And ſced as J am fed. 
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For a Miniſter, after Deliverance from Danger. 


HY MN CCE 


I, 
E S Us, thy ſaving Name I bleſs, 
Deliver'd out of my Diſtreſs, 
Thy Faithfulneſs I prove; 
i hou haſt difplay” d thy Mercy's Pow'r, 
And too ine in the threat'ning Hour 
Under the Wings of Love. 
Za 


Snatch'd from the Rage of cruel Men, 


As from a roaring Lion's Den, 


Or from the Furnace Flame : | 0 


Jeſus, thine outſtretch'd Arm ] fee, 

And Might and Wiſdom give to thee, 
And bleſs thy ſaving Name, 

Hereby thou favour'ſt me, I know, 

Becauſe thou would'ſt not let the Foe 

| My hunted Soul deſtroy ; 

Better than Life thy Favour is, 

Tis pure Delight and perfect Bliſs, 
And everlaſting Joy. 


When a Miniſter goeth forth to preach. 
Hy mx CCCLXXIII. 


I. 
ESUS, the Truth, and Pow'r divine, 
Protect a Meſſenger of thine ; 
„iy Hands hold up, my Heart inſpire, 
For And touch my Lips with hallow'd Fire 


K Kk 2 | Be: 


2 SV. 2 


6 , - PART 1X 


2. 
Be thou my Mouth and Wiſdom, Lord, 
And make me truly preach thy Word ; 
To ſtubborn Souls in Thunder ſpeak, 
And rocky Hearts in Pieces break. 


ST 
The humble Souls who ſeek thy Face, 
Give me to lead them to thy Grace, 
Their painful Doubts and Fears remove, 
And meit them with redeeming Love, 


On going forth to preach. 


Hy Mn CCCLXXIV. 
| I. 3 
TDORTH in thy Strength, O Lord, I go | | 
Thy Goſpel to e | 
T hine only Righteouſneſs to ſhew | 


And glorify thy Name, - 


1 = 


O, give me, Lord, to ſpeak thy Word = 

In the appointed Hour, | | T 
Attend it with thy Spirit, Lord, El 

And let it come with Pow'r. ww 

| | 3. | | 8 

Open the Hearts of all that hear, >; 

To make their Saviour Room, | 60. 


And let them find Redemption near, 
Let Faith by Hearing come. 


By a Miniſter alone, after Preaching. 


Hy mw CCCXXXIX. 
; | 
LO R to thy great Name alone, 
Which Life and Pow'r 1mparts ; 
Now, Lord, thy gracious Goſpel own, 
And graft it on their Hearts. 


Now 
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* 
Now let them feel the Tidings true, 
Grant to thy Word Succeſs; 
Refreſh it with thy heav'nly Dew, 
And give the wiſh'd Increaſe. 
Saviour of Life, O let it prove, 
And ſhew their Sins forgiv'n; 
Root in them Faith which works by Love, 
And ſurely leads to Heav'n, 


* 


On the wicked and ſhameful Trick of 
making Excuſes, to hide or leſſen our 
Faults. Proverbs Xxvili. 13. 


This is not def ned to be ſung, but to be read. 


1. 
HEN Sin firſt enter'd on hls Trade, 
A Market for Excuſe was made: 
The curſt Device from Satan came, 
To hide our Guilt and hide our Shame: 
2. 
Where art thou, Adam, ſays the Lord, 
Haft thou tranſgreſt my 50 0% Word * ? 
Tir ll an ron 57 ! e Tee F, he cry'd, 


7 7 a? 
Cr {had HEEL cat, 727 — 22 7. 0a, 4. 


To Eve God ſpeaks in mildeſt Tone, 
Woman, alas !. w hat haſt thou done? 
1 he Serfeit came riih treach'rous Wile, 


4 . 1 * 
LH Nit, le {ay 5 my Heart beruiles 


4. 
And thus her Sons and Daughters ſpeak, 
And thus Excuſes learn to make: 
The Fault is never tl 10ught our own, 


But on a Neighbom's Pack is thrown. 


* Genel, iii. 9. 
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| Z* 
A peeviſh Huſband blames the Wife, 
And ſays, She blows the Coals of Strife : 
'The Wife lifts up a hideous Voice, 
And fays, the Children made a Noiſe. 


6. 


The Stepdame calls the Daughter Fool, 


And ſays, ihe Daughter too muſt rate ! 
The Daughter frets, but lets you know, 
1t is the & ef dame makes Per ſo. 


_ 7. 
The Maſter ſtorms throughout the Day, 


Becauſe the Rain will ſpoil his Hay: 
The Servant chafes, and cannot brook 
To ſee the Maſter's formy Look. 

: 8. 
The Glutton crams with dainty Food, 
And cries, it is ſo word'rous good ! 


The Rake is wenching all Night long, 


And ſays, his Paſfions are /o Arong. 


The Butcher ſwears and ſwears again, 


Becauſe his Bullock is Jo lean : 
The Blackſmith ſpends another Groat, 
Becauſe a Spark is in his Throat, 


"0; 


The Prodigal will fell his Land, 


Becaule he hates a griping Hand: 


The Miſer ſtarves to Day with Sorrow, 


Becauſg he wwculd not flarve To-morrow. 


„ 
The Rector makes a Curate teach, 
Becauſe it hurts his Health to preach : 
The Curate preaches once 1'th Day, 


Becauſe he hes no better Pay, 


The 
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12. 
The Pariſh hates to ſee the Vicar, 
Becauſe he hates to give his Liquor: 
The Vicar ſquabbles with the Pariſh, 
Becauſe their Turnips have no Reliſh, 


I. 

One takes a poor Man from the Lift, 
Becanſe he ſeems a Methodliſi; | 

Or takes a Piſtol for his Trade, 
Becauſe he cannot like a Spade. 
14. 
A Prebend can't enjoy his Stall, 
Pecauſe the Dean o erlooks them all : 
The Dean with aching Heart does fit, 
Bec auſè he wants the Mitre yet. 

15 
The Mitre does not ſuit the Face, 
Becauſe it is not edg d with Grace : 
And when the ducal Stile is come, 
Zis now ſo late, he muſt go home. 


10. 

Ye Sons of Grief, and Sons of Care, 
Who many a painful Burden bear! 
Would ye be of your Load releafſt ? 
Look unto Chriſt, and there is Reſt. 


17. 
Eæcuſes vain invent no more, 
But turn your Wallet right before: 
Excuſes are an idle Trick 
To keep you ill, or make you ſick. 


18. 


marge they are in Satan's Shop, . 
\s all Indi /ocnce from the Pope, 

Forged by him with ſcilful Hand, 

To make you truck to his Command. 


His 


pA RN T N. 


19. 
His Work they are, the Bracelets meet, 
Jo bind your captive Hands and Feet! 
The 80 p! he gives a carnal Soul, 
Tor make him hate to be made whole, 


20. 
No more in vain Eæxcſes deal, 
From Hell they come, and lead to Hell; 
But own your Sin, and take your Shame, 
And look for Health in jeſu's Name. 


21. 
Ve ſtrive, but vainly ſtrive to hide 
Your Paſſion, Av'rice, Luſt, and Pride: 
Conf: before the Lord your 0 aſe, 
And he will REA: you by his Grace. 


EN 
And ye, who /c4 or 5x1 the Lord, 
And read and fove his precious W ord, 
This foiry idle Trick give o'er, 
And deal i in vain Excuſe no more. 


5 


Has Anger broke the Pence within ? 

Say not, ancther caus'd the Sin: 

The Trial from another came, ] 
But thou didſt yield, and thou'rt to blame / 


24. 
Be thou as much aſham'd indeed C 
To make Excuſe, as one to need: N 
To need one, proves a Want of Grace; v 
To make one, ihews a ſtubborn Face. Ri 


28. 
The Man, who ſceks a Fault to hide 
Betrays his Guilt, betrays his 2 
And he, who lays it on another, 
Betrays ſome F. red of his Brother. 


15 


Which needs Excuſe may be pu:g'd out. 
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1 

If thou haſt ſtumbled by Surpriſe, 

Let Shame beſpeak it in thine Eyes, 

And Sorrow brood around thine Heart, 

And look to Chriſt, to heal the Smart. 
25. 

"Expect thy Troubles ev'ry Day; 

They ſpring, as Flowers ſpring in May; 

And when they come, do not complain 

Of this, or that, which brings the Pain, 


28. 

But ſeize the Yoke, and put it on; 
Take up the Cas, and march along; 
The Storm with Face undaunted meet, 
And ev'ry Tribulation greet. 

| 29. 
I find it written in the Word, 
The Servant muſt be as his Lord :” 
The Lord a painful Croſs did bear, 
The Servant too muſt take a Share, 


30. 
As Trials come, lift up thine Eyes 
With holy Boldnefs to the Skies; 
Each Burden on thy [eſus lay, 
And he will bear it clean away. 


34. 
Come then, my Brother, Siſter, Friend, 
Now let Excuſes have an End; 
With carnal Minds they well agree, 
But nobler Things belong to thee. 


3% 
Let others their own Guilt defend, 


Excuſe themſelves, and never mend: 


But labour thou, that ev'ry Fault 


Ye 
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382 PART IX 


Ye are idle, ye are idle; therefore ye ſay, 
let us go and do Sacrifice to the Lord. 


Exodus v. 17. 


To be read, but not ſuns. 


1 


* H EN Iſrael's grieving Tribes complain'd 


On Pharaoh's hard oppreſſive Hand; 

Idle ye ate, the Tyrant cries, 

« And therefore ould go ſactifce.” 
2. 

x ien Sinners flock to hear 
The 1205 0 Salvation dear; 
re, Taſk-Maſters ſay, 
core would go ſing and pray. 
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Objections old are never ſtale, 


So long as Fleſh and Hell prevail; 
What Pharaoh ſays to Iſracl's Race, 
Is jaid to all who ſeek for Grace. 
A, 
The ſame Objections ſtlil are found, 
And bandy'd round, and round, and round; 
In Matter ſuch, and Language too, 
And always old, and always new. 


But make the Sons of Slander know, 
That ye can Hardſhip undergo: 
Then labour much and don't repine, 
But lock on Lazineſs as Sin. 


6. 


Enquire of ſome, what calls them out, 


To ſez a Race or V 'reftling- bout ? 
What le e them to a Wake or Fair? 
And aſk, if now they ſee you there. 


Enquire 
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Enquire of others, why they ſpend 
Their Evenings at an idle End ? 
Why to an Alehouſe they repair? 
And aſk, if now they ſee you there. 
8. 
Enquire again, why others play 
Their 'Fime in Cards and Dice away ? 
And afk, if this is right to do? | G 
And aſk, if this they ice in you ? 


And when the Sons of Belial cry, 

Idle ye are; do ye reply, 

We have no Time to {ee a Race, 

To ſpend in Cards, or ſpend in Dice. 
IO. | 

No Leiſure for a Fair or Wake, 

No Wreſtlings ſee, no Dancings make, 

No Foot-ball kick, no Skittles uſe, 

Nor tipple at a Publick-houlſe. 


Es 
The Follies vain which others ſeek, 
Ve give them vp for Teſu's Sake; 
And find a weicome Hour to ſpare 
For Hearing, Reading, Sinzing, Pray'r. 


5 12. | 
We labour much at God's Command, 
With faithful an a willing Hand: 
We labeu; too our Souls to {:ve, 

For ve muſt live be ond the Grave. 


_ - 


| 7 2. 
What if e'erwhile an Hour we ſteal 
To ſave our precious Sou!s from Hell? 
An even Pace with you we i:cep, 

Tis ſtoln from Faſtime or from Sleep, 


Great 


re 
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Great Care has been taken to throw aſide 
gard Words in the foregoing Collec- 
tion; yet there may be ſome few left 
ſtill, which are above the Reach of 
ſome Capacities ; and for their Sakes 


I ſhall here explain them. 515 , 
EXPLANATION, 
Aſail, Aſſault. 
Theme, Subject. 
Adieu, E  Farewel, | 
All Hail, All Health, or Bleſſing. 
Retrieve, Recover. 
Dove, The holy Spirit of God. 
. A Name of Chriſt, ſignifying 


God avith us. 

WS bearers, 3 Taking our Crofs, or denying 
ourſelves. 

Hallelujah, Praiſe ye the Lord. 
Conſummation, . Finiſhing or Perfecting. 
Choriters, iS Men. 
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